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The Odes of Horace. 


Part of the 2d Ode in Horace, 1. 4. tranſlated 


Mr. Thomas Brown, 
In PROSE and VERSE. 
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Mr. Brown's Ho RK Ax. 
II. 

Thus mighty Hercules did move 
To the eternal palaces above: | 
Not all his twelve exploits advanc'd him to the ſphere 
But *twas the poet's pain COT brought him there 

Thus the fam'd Spartan twins did riſe, 
From ornaments of earth to gild the ſkies: 
TIho' heav'n by turns they do obtain, 

Vet in immortal verſe the N jointly reign. 
IV. 

And Bacchus too, for all his vain pretence, 
Borrow'd his crown and godhead hence: 
He with his powerful juice firſt taught the muſe to fly, 
And ſhe, in kind requital, gave him immortality. 


A tranſlation of Ode iii. 1. i, in Horace, 


Sic te Diva potens Cypri, 
Sic fratres Helenae lucida Sydera, &c. 


| Addrefs'd to his honour'd Friend Mr. B——-, going 


into Twrkcy. 


J. 
QO may the beauteous goddeſs of the main 
Appeaſe the horrors of the deep, 
And Aolus lock all his bluſtring train, 
But the auſpicious weſtern gales, aſleep. 


And thou, kind veſſel, which before this day 
So great a charge cou'dft never boaſt, 

With care my dearer, better part convey, 
And land him ſafely on the Thracian coaſt. 

5 Ee 

His fearleſs heart immur'd with tripple braſs, 
The daring mortal ſurely wore, 

Who firſt the faithleſs main durſt paſs, 
And in a treach'rous bark new worlds explore. 


What 


What ic 
That 
And ſca 
And 


In va 
Lands fi 
If wi 
To plov 


But n 
Cheap } 
Sick 
At his c 


From 
A glut” 
And 


T'infor, 


Strait 
Fevers : 


Thei. 


And thr 


Then 
Content 
Made 
Whole! 


To wha 
Doom'd 
Heav'n 


And ma 


My. Brown's Hor ace, 


| IV. 
What ſcenes of death cou'd ſhake his ſoul, 
That unconcern'd ſaw the wild billows riſe, 
And ſcaly monſters on the ſurface roul, 
And whizzing meteors paint the gloomy ſkies ? 


In vain wiſe heav'n's indulgent care 
Lands from the ſpacious ocean did divide, 
If with expanded fails bold ſhips prepare 
To plow the deep, and GOIN ſwelling tide, 
But man, that buſy reaſoning tool, 
Cheap happineſs diſdains to chuſe: 
Sick of his eaſe, the reſtleſs fool 
At his own coſt forbidden paths purſues, 
VII. 8 
From the refulgent orb of day 
A glitt'ring ſpark the raſh Promotheus ſole, 
And fondly ſtampt into a ſoul, 
T'inform his new-made progeny of clay. 
- VIII. 
Strait to reward his ſacrilegious theft, 
Fevers and ills, unknown before, 
Their old infernal manſions left, | | 
And thro' the ſick'ning air their baleful poiſons bore. 
WS + © 
Then death, that lately travell'd ſlow, 
Content with ſingle victims, where he came, 
Made haſte, and eager of his game, 
Whole nations lopp'd at one compendious blow. 


To what fantaſtick heights does man aſpire 

Doom'd to dull earth, the ſot wou'd clamber higher: 
Heav'n he invades with impudent pretence, 

And makes owe thunder in his own defence. 
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4 Mir. Brown's Horace, 


An Imitation of the 6th Ode in Horate, Li i 
Scriberis vario fortis & hoſtium. — the 


Year 1683, after the Defeat of che Rebels 
in the Ve N. 


J. 


72 LLE Ri in never-dying verſe 


Your glorious triumphs may rehearſe ; 
His lofty muſe for panegyric fam'd, 
May ſing the rebel-herd your valour tam'd, 
And all the mighty bleſſings ſhow, 


Great James, and We, to your wiſe conduct owe. 


II. 
My unambitious lyre tunes all her ſtrings 


To lower numbers, lower things; 


And Gods, and godlike heroes does refuſe 


'The labour of a more exalted muſe. 


Had ſhe endeavour'd to relate 
Great Alexander's deeds, or Troy's unhappy fate, 
Or all the wonders that by Drake were done, 


Who travell'd with the ſtars, and journey'd with the ſun; 


As long a ſpace had the vain labour held, 
As that fam'd town the Grecian force repell'd. 
As long as ſhe the tireſome work renew'd, 


As mighty Drake through unknown ſeas his wond'rous 


[courſe purſu'd, 
III. 


The humble Muſe too well her weakneſs Sy 


Nor on her feeble ſelf dares the high taſk impoſe. 
Tho” had not heav'n the power deny d, 
No other theme had all her thoughts employ'd. 
Tis hence ſhe modeſtly declines to ſing 
Th immortal triumphs of our warlike king; 

 _ Left her unequal ſlender vein 
Shou'd leſſen the great actions of his glorious reign. 


IV. 


We enn with all bis boafied fancy rai 
To its juſt height heroic Arthur's praiſe, 
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Mr. Browr?s Hor ace, 5 


Or worthily recount the trophies won 
By our great Edward, and his greater ſon ? 
But oh! what muſe, of all the tribe below, 
Can mighty Mars in equal numbers ſhow, 
Horrid in ſteel, and moving from afar, 
With all the ſolemn pageantry of war, 
Tho' the rough God ſhou'd his own bard inſpire, 
And join the martial equi * mo poetic fire ? 


Harmleſs combats, harmleſs wars, 

Slender ſcratches, petty jars, 

Which youthful blood, and wanton love, 
Amongſt our amorous couples move, 
Employ my time, employ my muſe, 

All other ſubjeQs I refuſe, 


A Tranſlation of Teucer Salamina Patremq; 
cum fugeret, &c. Hor. Ode 7, lib. i. 


5 * 
D Rave Teucer (as the poets tell us) 
D When from his native clime he fled, 
With poplar wreaths crown'd his triumphant head, 
And thus he cheer'd his drooping fellows. 

II 


Where e'er the fates ſhall ſhew us land, 
(Remote and diftant tho? it be) 
| We'll ſhape our courſe at their command, 
And boldly fix as they decree. | 
III. i il 
Let no wild fears your hopes betray, FF "EY 
Let not deſpair your courage pall, 4 38 
When heav'n ſo loudly does to honour call, | M01 
And fearleſs Teucer leads the way. WW 9 
| | 


| IV. 
Phzbus foretold (and he of all the pow'rs 
Commands the myſtic books of fate) 
That freſh ſucceſs ſhou'd on our actions wait, 
And the new Salamis be ours. 


B 3 Tha iN 


6 Mr. Brown's Hor ace, 


v. 
Then drink away this puling ſorrow, 

Let wine each daſtard thought ſubdue, 
Let wine your fainting hopes renew, 


We'll leave the drowſy land, and plough the main to 
 [morrow, 


Hor. Ode 8. I. i. 


Per omnes 
Te Deos oro, Sybarin cur properes amandz 
P erd. Ke. 


I. 
ELL me, O Lydia, for by heavens I ſwear, 

You ſhan't deny ſo juſt a pray'r; 
Tell me, why thus young Damon you deſtroy, 
And nip the blooming virtues of the lovely boy. 
4 
Why does he never throw the manly bar, 
And practice the firſt feats of war? 
Or, gaily ſhining in his martial pride, 
With a ſtrong artful hand the foaming courſer guide? 
III. 
Why does he never graſp the e ſhield, 
| And meet his equals in the field? 
I Or when the ſtreams {wel} with the flowing tide, 
; With his ſoft pliant arms the filver Thames divide? 

| IV. 

| Why does he lurk, for I bewail his doom, 
Like an Allatian bully, ſtill at home, 
bl 


That fears to walk abroad all day, 
Leſt eager hungry cits ſhoud hurry him away? 


Ode 9. lib. i. in Horace imitated. 
Vides ut alta ſtet nive candidum, &C. 
Written in the Year 1685. 
To Sir JohN BowYER. 
5 1. 
Ince the hills all around us do penance in ſnow, 


And winter's cold blaſts have benumb'd us aug 
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since the rivers, chain'd up, flow with the ſame ſpeed 
As priſoners advance tow'rds the pſalm they can't read, 
Throw whole oaks at a time, nay, groves, on the fire, 
They ſhall be our GAY * pyre. 

Never waſte the dull time in impertinent thinking, 

But urge and purſue the great buſineſs of drinking; 
Come, pierce your old hogſheads, ne'er ſtint us in Sherry, 
This, this is the ſeaſon to drink and be merry: 

Then, reviv'd by our liquor and billets together, 

We'll out- roar the loud ſtorms, and defy the cold weather. 
| III. 

Damn your Gadoury, Partridge, and Salmon together, 

What a puling diſcourſe have we here of the weather! 

Nay, no more of that buſineſs ; but, friend, as you love us, 

Leave it all to the care of the good folks above us. 

Your orchards and groves will be ſhatter'd no more, 

If, to huſh the rough winds, they forbid them to roar. 

IV 


Send a bumper about, and ceaſe this debate 

Of the tricks of the court and deſigns of the ſtate. 
Whether Brandon, or ORy, or Booth go to pot, | 
Ne'er trouble your brains; let em take their own lot. 
Thank the Gods, you can ſafely fit under your vine, 

And enjoy your old friends, and drink off your own wine. 
While your appetite's ſtrong, and good humour remains, 
And active freth blood does enliven your veins, 

Improve the fleet minutes in ſcenes of delight ; 

Let your friend have the day, and your miſtreſs the night, 
In the dark you may try whether Phillis is kind, 

The night for intriguing was ever deſign'd. 

Tho' ſhe runs from your arms, and retreats to the ſhade, 
Some friendly kind ſign will betray the coy maid ; 
All trembling you'll find the modeſt poor inner, 

'Tis a venial treſpaſs in a beginner : | 

But remember this counſel, when once you do meet her, 
Get a ring from the nymph, or ſomething that's better. 
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A Paraphraſe on Horace of Vides ut alli. ; 


I. 

| HE hills (you fee) are cover'd o'er 
| With a grave coat of rev'rend ſnow, 
| And Thames that did fo lately roar, 
q Fetter'd in icy chains, can hardly flow; 

A ſullen froſt the ground o er- ſpreads, 
The over- burthen d trees un down their mournful 

ir (heads, 


Come then, oblige us with a fire 
That may ſubſtantial warmth inſpire : 
Tho? now no drinking in the plants goes round, 
But dull ſobriety in nature's found; | 
Think not this ſhall excuſe your beer, 
With men tis the true IRE ſeaſon of the youre 
HI. 
For God's-ſake let the pow'rs above 
Their buſineſs mind, and govern all below, 
If they think fit theſe tempeſts to remove, 
No more ſhall rugged Boreas blow, 
| No more the frozen plants decay, 
But tne as they enjoy'd a long-continu'd May. 
IV. „ 


To Jearn your lot and future ſlate, | 
Ne'er pry into the adamantine books of fate, 
But gratefully thoſe pow'rs adore, 
That added this kind hour to the old ſcore ; 
And be content with what 1s given, 
"Tis all the free and voluntary gift of heaven. 
Y. 


Ne er think in your declining years 
To pay neglected love's arrears ; | 
But while freſh vigour does inflame, #_ 
- Purſue, with haſte, the lovely game, 
Pour talent carefully improve, 
8 the ay in wine, and ſpend the night in love. 
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. | 

If crafty as the nymph to covert flies, 

By a fly laugh, or ſome betraying noiſe, 
She guides you where ſhe panting lies; 
Then all your ſtore of rhetorick imploy, 
The bluſhing damſel to enjoy. 
If ſhe hold out, then ſteal at leaſt a kits, 

And take a pawn for a ſubſtantial bliſs. 


— e 


The 10th Ode in Horace, 1. iii. paraphraſed. 
Extremum Tanaim fi biberes, Lyce. 


| L 2 
FRHO! you, my Lyce, in ſome northern flood 
Had chill'd the current of your blood; 
Or loſt your ſweet engaging charms 
In ſome Tartarian huſband's icy arms; 
Were yet one ſpark of pity left behind, 
To form the leaſt impreſſion on your mind, 
Sure you muſt grieve, ſure you mult ſigh, 
Sure drop ſome pity from your eye, 
To ſee your lover proſtrate on the ground, 
With gloomy night, and black deſpair encompaſs'd all 
II around. 


Hark! how the threatning tempeſts riſe, 
And with loud clamours fill the ſkies: 
Hark] how the tott'ring buildings ſhake; 
Hark ! how the trees a doleful confort make; 1 WY 
And ſee! oh ſee! how all below, | mY 
The earth lies cover'd deep in ſnow. 5 i TY 
The Romans clad in white, did thus the Faſces woo ; | 1 WY 
And thus your freezing candidate, my Lyce, ſues for you, 


Come, lay theſe fooliſh niceties aſide, i TS 

And to ſoft paſſion ſacrifice your pride : g | Wi 

Let not the precious hours with fruitleſs queſtions die, 

But let new ſcenes of pleaſure crown them as they fly. 

Slight not the flames which your own charms infuſe, 
And no kind friendly minute loſe, 


hile youth and beauty give you leave to chuſe. 
5 5 As 
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As men by acts of charity below, 

Or purchaſe the next world, or think they do: 
So you in youth a lover ſhou'd engage, 

To make a ſure retreat for your declining age. 
| 1 

Let meaner ſouls by virtue be cajol'd, _ 

As the good Grecian ſpinſtreſs was of old; 

She, while her ſot his youthful prime beſtow'd 

To fight a cuckold's wars abroad, 

Held out a longer ſiege than Troy, 

Againſt the warm attacks of proffer'd joy, 

And fooliſhly preſerv'd a worthleſs chaſtity, 

At the expence of ten years lyes and perjury. 
Like that old-faſhion'd dame ne'er bilk your own delight, 
But what you've loſt i' th*day, get, get it in the night, 

ö 


Oh!] then if prayers can no acceptance find, 
Nor vows, nor offerings bend your mind ; 
If all theſe powerful motives fail, 
Yet let your huſband's injuries prevail; 
He, by ſome Play houſe jilt miſled, 
Elſewhere beſtows the tribute of your bed ; 
Let me his forfeited embraces ſhare, 
Let me your mighty wrongs repair. 

Thus kings by their own rebel-powers betray'd, 
To quell the home bred foe _ in a foreign aid. 
Love, let Platonicks promiſe what they will, 
Muſt, like devotion, be encourag'd ſtill ; 

Muſt meet with equal wiſhes and defires, 
Or elſe the dying lamp in its own urn expires, 
And I, for all that boaſted flame 
We poets and fond lovers idly claim, 
Am of too frail a make, I fear, 
Shou'd you continue ſtill ſevere, : 
To brave the double hardſhips of my fate, 
And bear the coldneſs of the nights, and rigour of your 


hate. 
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Hor. Ode . li. 


Suid bellicoſus Cantaber, & Scythes, 
Hirpine Quincti, cogitet, Adria | 
Diwviſus objecto, remittas 

Juærere, &c. 


1 
7 HAT the bully of France, and our friends on 


[ the Rhine, 
With their ſtout grenadiers this ſummer deſign, 


Why the devil ſhou'd you, that live on this fide the water, 


Pore over Gazettes, and be vext at the matter? 
Come, come, let alone theſe arcana's of ſtate. 


II. 


Alas! while ſuch idle diſcourſe you maintain, 


And with politick nonſenſe thus trouble your brain, 
Your youth flies away on the back of ſwift hours, 


Which no praying, no painting, no ſighing reſtores. 


Then you'll find, when old age has diſcolour'd your head, 
Tho' a miſtreſs be wanting, no reſt in your bed. 
III. 
Prithee do but obſerve, how the queen of the night 
Still varies her ſtation, and changes her light: 
Now with a full orb ſhe the darkneſs does chace, 


Now like whores in the pit, ſhews but half of her face. 


Theſe chaplets of flowers that our temples adorn, 


Now tarniſh and fade, that were freſh in the morn. 


| IV. 
But to leave off ſimilies for curates in camblet 
To lard a dry ſermon, for grave folks in hamlet; 


While our vigour remains we'll our talents improve, 
Daſh the pleaſuers of wine with the bleſſings of love. 
Here, careleſſy here, we'll lie down in the ſhade, 


Which the friendly kind poplars and lime-trees have 
. V. [made. 
Your claret's too hot-----Sirrah, drawer, go bring 
A cup of cold Adam from the next purling ipring. 
nd now your. hand's in, prithee ſtep o'er the way, 
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Bid her come in her alamode manto of ſatin, [Latin, 
Iwo coolers, I'm ſure, with our wine, can be no falſe 


The 13th Ode in Horace, J. 4. en 


Audivere, RA 3 D#! mea vota, Di? 
Audivere, Lyce; fis Anus, & tamen 
Vis formqaſa videri, &c. 


| . 
ON G have my prayers ſlow heaven aſſail'd; 
But thanks to all the powers above, 
That ſtill revenge the cauſe of injur'd love, 
Lyce, at laſt they have prevail'd. 
My vows are all with ufury repaid ; 
For who can providence upbraid, 


That fees thy former crimes with haſten'd age repaid? 


5 
Thou'rt old, and yet by awkward ways doſt ſtrive 
23 unwilling paſſion to revive; 
Doſt drink, and dance, and touch the lyre, 
And all to ſet ſome puny heart on fire. 

Alas! in C#lhre's cheeks love baſking lies; 
Chlee, great beauty's faireſt prize, 
Chloe, that charms our ears, and raviſhes our eyes. 

III. 

The vigorous boy flies o'er the barren plains, 

Where ſapleſs oaks their wither'd trunks extend; 
For love, like other Gods, diſdains 

To grace the ſhrine that age has once profan d. 

He too laughs at thee now, 

Scorns thy grey heirs, and wicked brow ; 


How ſhould his youthful fires agree with hoary age 
IV. 15 | (ſnow? 


In vain, with wondrous art and mighty care, 

You ſtrive your ruin'd beauty to repair; 

No far fetch'd ſilks one minute can reſtore, 

That time has added to the endleſs ſcore. 
And precious ſtones, tho' ne'er fo bright, 
'T hat ſhine with their own native light, 


Wi ul but dif, grace thee now, and but inhance thy night, 
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Ah me! where's now that mein ! that face! 

That ſhape! that air! that every grace 

That colour! whoſe inchanting red 

Me to love's tents a captive led. 

Strange turn of fate! that ſhe 

Who from myſelf ſo oft has ſtol'n poor me, [ſhould be. 
Now by the juſt revenge of time ſtol'n from herſelf 

| VI. | 

Time was when Lyce's powerful face 

To Ph://is only gave the place; 

perfect in all the little tricks of love, 

That charm the ſenſe and the quick fancy move. 

But fate to Phillis a long reign deny'd, 

She fell in all her blooming beauty's pride; | | 
She conquer'd whilſt ſhe liv'd, and triumph'd as ſhe dy'd, 

| VII. 

Thou, like ſome old commander in diſgrace, 

Surviving the paſt conqueſts of thy face, 
Now the great buſineſs of thy life is done, 

Review'ſt, with grief, the trophies thou haſt won. 

Damn'd to be parch'd with luſt, tho* chill'd with age, 
And, tho' paſt action, damn'd to tread the ſtage, 
That all might laugh to ſee that glaring light, 
Which lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright, £ 
End with a ſtink at laſt, and vaniſh into night. 


The 15th Ode in Horace, lib. iii. imitated, 


Uxor pauperis Pici, | 
 Tandemn equitt@ ge modum fu, 
Famoſiſo; laboribus, &C. 
| I. 
T length, thou antiquated whore, 
Leave trading off, and fin no more; 


For ſhame in your old age turn nun, 
As whores of everlaſting memory have done! 


* by ſhouldſt thou fill frequent the ſport, 
The balls and revels of the court? 


Mr. Brown's Hor ace. 
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Or why at glittering maſks appear, 
Only to fill the triumphs 17 the fair ? And eaſ 
J. - 

To Ghent or Bruſſils ſtrait adjourn, 

'The lewdneſs of your former life to mourn. „ The 

There brawny prieſts in plenty you may hire, 

If whip and wholſom ſackcloth cannot quench the fire, | 4 
IV. | 4 


Your daughter's for the buſineſs made, 
To her, in conſcience, quit your trade. 
Thus, when his conquering days were done, 
Victorious Charles reſign'd his kingdom to his ſon. 
* 


Alas ! ne'er thrum your long diſus'd Naittür 
Nor with pulvilio's ſcent your hair, 

But in ſome lonely cell abide, 

Wich _ and pfalter dangling at your ſide. 


A Tranſlation of Ode 22. Lib. . 


Vitas hinnuleo me fimilis, Cle, 
Ducrenti pavidam montibus avis 
Matrem, &C. 


| An 


HY fles Belinda from my arms ? W 
Or ſhuns my kind embrace? | W 
Why does ſhe hide her blooming charms, I've! 
And where J come fortake the place? Bl 
II. | Shall 

Like ſome poor 1 whom every breath 
Of air does ſo ſurprize; : But, 
In the leaſt wind he fancies death, Tot 
And pants at each approaching noiſe. | Let 
III. | . 
Alas ! I never meant thee ill, And 
Nor ſeek I to devour thee 3 ; 5 | 7 'T hu: 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then with collnels kill Thy 

The dying ſlave that does adore thee? 
„ 


Leave, leave thy mother's arms for ſhame.. 
Nor fondly hang about her; 
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* Thou'rt now of age to play the game, 
And eaſe a lover's pain without her. 


The 26th Ode in Her. lib. iii. paraphras'd. 


Vixi puellis nuper idoncus, 
Et militavi non fine gleria, &c. 


| I. 
I'S true, while active blood my veins did fire, 
And vigorous youth gay thoughts inſpire, 
(By your leave, courteous reader, be it ſaid) 
[ cou'd have don't as well as moſt men did; 
But now I am (the more's the pity) 
The verieſt fumbler in the city. 
| II. 

There, honeſt harp, that haſt of late 
So often bore thy ſinful maſter's fate, 
Thou a crack'd fide, and he a broken pate, 

Hang up, and peaeztul reſt enjoy; 

Hang up, while poor dejected I, 
Unmuſical, unſtrung like thee, fit mourning by. 

III 

And likewiſe all ye truſty bars, 

With whoſe aſſiſtance heretofore, 

When love engag'd me in his wars, 
I've batter'd, Heaven forgive me, many a door; 

Lie there, 'till ſome more able hand 

Shall you to your old pious uſe command. 
IV. 

But, oh kind Ppabus, lend a pitying ear 
To thy old ſervant's humble prayer; 
Let ſcornful Chloe thy reſentments feel, 

Laſh her all o'er with rods of ſteel; | 
And when the jilt ſhall of her ſmart complain, 

This tis, then tell her, to diſdain 

Thy facred power, and ſcorn a lover's pain. 
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Hor. Ode 27. lib. i. 


Natis in uſum lætitiæ & cyphis © 
Pugnare, Thracum eft, &C. 


SES 
HO fight in your cups, and abuſe the good creature, 

| Believe it my friends, is a ſin of that nature, 
That were you all damn'd, for a tedious long year, 
To naſty mundungus, and heath'niſn ſmall beer, 
Such as after debauches your ſparks of the town, 
For a penance next morning, devoutly pour down, 
It would not atone for fo vile a tranſgreſſion, 
You're a ſcandal to all of the drinking profeſſion. 

II. | 


What a-pox do ye bellow, and make ſuch a pother, | 


And throw candleſticks, bottles and pipes at each other? 


Come, keep the king's peace, leave your damning and 


i | _  [finking, 

And gravely return to good chriſtian drinking. 

He that flinches his glaſs, and to drink 1s not able, 

Let him quarrel no more, but knock under the table, 
. . 

Well, faith, ſince you've rais'd my ill nature ſo high, 

I'll drink on no other condition, not I, 

Unleſs my old friend in the corner declares. 


What miſtreſs he courts, and whoſe colours he wears: 


You may ſafely acquaint me, for I'm none of thoſe 


That uſe to divulge what's ſpoke under the roſe. 


Come, part with't - - - What ſhe! forbid it ye powers, 
What unfortunate planet rul'd o'er thy amours? 
Why, man, ſhe has lain (Oh thy fate how I pity !) 


With half the blue breeches and whigs in the city. 

So thank Mr. Parſon, give him thanks with a curſe, 
Oh thoſe damnable words, For better, for worſe ! 
To regain your old freedom you vainly endeavour, 

\ Your doxy and you no prieſt can diſſever, 


You muſt dance in the circle, you muſt dance by for ( 
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The ſame Ode imitated. 
Natis in uſum lætitiæ Scyphis, &c. 


HAT, boys, are ye mad? Is the Dutch devil in ye? 
WwW Muſt your quarrels as long as your glaſſes con- 
| anne > 

Give it o'er, ye dull ſots ! let the dull-pated boors, 

Bnic or ſnee at their punch-bowls, or ſlaſh for their whores, 

We'll be merry and wiſe, but for bloodſhed we bar it, 
No red ſhall be ſeen here but your port and good claret. 
What a p - - ſhould we fight for ? No bayonets here, 

But the ſconces all round and the bottles appear. 

Look, the wine blaſhes for us! while it gently diſgraces 

Our unnatural freaks, and our mortify'd faces. 
Come, let's do what we came for, let the brimmers be 

LS : | [crown'd, 

And a health to all quiet good-fellows go round ! 

MuſtI take off my glaſs too? Then, Fact, prithee tell us 
Thy new miſtreſs's name: What a miſchief ! art jealous? 
Muſt her name be a ſecret ? 4/575, then I've done, 

Hang the greedy curmudgeon that eats all alone; 

Come diſcover, you blockhead ! I'm ſure I miſtook ye, 
Elſe in theſe amours, Fack was us'd to be lucky; | 
Well, but whiſper it then! I'll keep counſel, ne'er fear it, 
Is it ſhe? the damn'd jilt ! Gad let no body hear it; 
Why, faith Jack thour't undone then, twas ſome witch- 

| [craft 'm ſure 
Cou'd betray thee to th' arms of a pockify'd whore: 
Well, 'tis vain to repine by, let us drink away ſorrow, 
Uſe thy freedom to night, man, let the punk reign to- 
[morrow. 
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Mr. Brown's Hor ace. 


An Imitation of the 14th Epod in Her. 


Mollis inertia cur tantam diffuderit imis 
Obliauonem ſenſibus, | 

Pocula Lethæos ut fi ducentia ſomnos 
Arente fauce traxerim, 


Candide Mecenas, occidis ſæpe rogands, &c. 


"4 
SK me no longer, dear Sir John, 
Why your lampoon lies ſtill undone, 
'Fore George my brain's grown addle : 
Nor bid me Pegaſus beltride ; 
Why ſhould you aſk a ſot to ride, 
 *That cannot keep his ſaddle? 
| II. 
This was the poor Anacreom's caſe, 
When doating on a ſmooth-chinn'd face, 
He pin'd away his carcaſe. 
To tune his ſtrings the bard eſſay'd, 
The devil a ſtring the bard obey'd, 
And was not this a hard caſe ? 
III. 
If you a conſtant miſs have got, 
Thank heaven devoutly for your lot, 
Such bleſſings are not common. 
While I, condemn'd to endleſs pain, 
Muſt tamely drag Belinda's chain, 
Yet know ſhe's worſe than —— woman. 


A Tranſlation fon. Horace of Mallis inertia 


February, 1685, 


J. 
OW ſuch a fit of lethargy 
My ſenſes has poſleſt, 
As if a doſe of opium 
Had bury'd me in reſt ! 
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II. 
With often aſking what's the cauſe, 
You weary me your friend; 
The ſatyrs which I promis'd you, 
I cannot bring to end. 


III. 

So poor Anacreon, as they ſay, 
Bewitch'd by powerful love, 

Complain'd him often of his wound 
In melancholy grove. | 
IV. 

The miſtreſs that you court, my friend, 
Tis fit you ſhould adore ; 

J, like a fool, am Phryoia's ſhave, 
Yet know ſhe is a whore. 
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„„ FACES. 


WI. formal petition _ 
Thus ſtands my condition: 

I am cloſely block'd up in a garret, 
Where I /erit ble and ſmaak, 
And ſadly invoke | 


The powerful aſſiſtance of CLAR ET. 
Four children and a wife, 


Tis hard on wy life, 
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Mr. Brown's MARTIAL, 


Beſide my ſelf and a muſe, 

To be all chath'd and fed, 
Now the times are ſo dead, 

By my /cribbling of dogg*rel and news, 

And what I ſhall do, 
I'm a evretch if I know, 

So hard is the fate of a poet; 
J muſt either turn rogue, 

Or, what's as bad, frdagogur, 

And ſo drudge like a thing that has no wit. 
My /evee's all duns, 
Attended by bums, 

And my landlady too ſhe's a teazer, 
At leaſt four times a day 
She warns me away, 

And what can a man do to pleaſe her ? 
Here's the wi&ualler and vintner, 

The cook and the printer, 
yrmidons hovering about, Sir: 
The taylor and draper, 

Wich the cur that ſells paper, 

That, in ſhort, I dare not ſtir out, Sir. 

But my books ſure may go, 

My maſter Ovid did ſo, 

And tell how doleful the ca/e is; 

Tf it don't move your p/ty, 
To make ſhort of my ditty, 

Twill ſerve you to wipe your arſes. 
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Mart. Epig. 5. I. i. 


Ne valeam, fi non totis, Deciane, diebus, 
Et tecum totis noctibus effe velim. 


IN ſome vile hamlet let me live forgot, 
Small beer my portion, and no wine my lot: 
| To ſome worſe fiend in church-indentures bound, 
Than ancient Fob or modern Sherlock found; 
And with more aches plagu'd, and pains and ills, 
Than fill our Sa/mon's works, or Tilburgb's bills; 


If 'tis no 
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But Sir, 
Two da 
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Mr. Brown's MART I AL. 21 


If tis not ſtill the burden of my prayer, 

The night with you, with you the day to ſhare. 

But Sir, (and the complaint you know is true) 

Two damn'd long miles there lie 'twixt me and you; 
And theſe two miles, by help of calculation, 

Make four, by that I've reach'd my habitation. 
You're near ſage Will's, the land of mirth and claret ; 
| live ſtow'd up in a White-chapel garret : 

Oft when I've walk'd ſo far, your hands to kiſs, 
Flatter'd with thoughts of the ſucceeding bliſs, 

I'm told you're gone to the vexatious Hall, 

Where with eternal lungs the lawyers bawl: 

Or elſe ſtole out, ſome female friend to ſee ; 

Or, what's as bad, you're not at home for me. 

Two miles I've at your ſervice, and that's civil ; 
But to trudge four, and miſs you, is the devil. 


Advice to a Vintner. Mart. Epig. 19, J. i. 
The hint taken from Quid te, Tucca, juvat. 


5 HAT planet diſtracts thee, what damnable ſtar, 
To daſh honeſt Bourdeaux with vile Bar- a- Jar? 
Why ſhould innocent claret be murder'd by port, 
Thou'lt ſurely be ſentenc'd in Bacchus's court. 

As for us drunken rakes, if we hang, or we drown, 

Or are decently poiſon'd, what loſs has the town? 

But to kill harmleſs claret, that does ſo much good, 

Is downright effuſion of true Chriſtian blood: 

Ne'er think what J tell you is matter of laughter, 
Thou'lt be curs'd for't in this world, and damn'd for't 


[hereafter, 


Mere: Epig 22. L. 
Si memini, fuerant tibi quatuor, Mlia dentes. 


| J. ; 
HEN Gamma Gurton firſt I knew, 
| Four teeth in all ſhe reckon'd : 
Comes a damn'd cough, and whips out two, 
And t'other two, a ſecond. f 


Courage, 
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22 Mr. Brown's Mar TIAL, 


II. Make nc 

Courage, old dame, and never fear But, ftril 
The third, whene'er it comes ; 

Give me but bother jugg of beer, Th 

And T'll inſure your gums. 


An Imitation of Epig. 44. in Mart. l. ii. 


or 


Oceurvit tibi nemo yoo libenter, &c. 


Prithee | 
I AT couſins, friends, and ſtrangers fly thee, What 1 
Nay, thy own ſiſter can't fit nigh thee, He's on! 
That all men thy acquaintance ſhun, And vil 
And into holes and corners run, dings ba 
Like 1; beau from Englihh dun, E Flanting 
The reaſon's plain, and if thou'd know i it, AL the « 
Thou'rt a moſt damn'd repeating poet. And wh 
Not bailiff ſow'r, with horrid beard, 1 OW! 
Is more in poor Alſatia fear'd, Leſt the 
Since the ſtern parliament of late = He kno 
Has ftript of ancient rights their ſtate : 3 n 
Not tygers, when their whelps are miſkng, - | 4 Va . 
Nor ſerpents in the ſun- ſhine hiſſing, cs 
Nor ſnakes in tail that carry rattle, | 
Nor fire, nor plague, nor blood, nor battle, The ( 
Is half ſo dreaded by the throng, 
* As thy vile perſecuting tongue. 
1 If e'er the reſtleſs clack that's in it 
i _ Gives thy head leave to think a minute, 
wb Think what a penance we muſt bear, 
10 Thy damn'd impertinence to hear. 
4 Whether I ſtand, or run, or fit, 0 
1 Thou ſtill art i'th' repeating fit; No G 
c Weary'd, I ſeek a nap to take, N v 
But thy curſt muſe keeps me awake. | Lg 
9 At church too, when the organ's blowing, Loſt; 
Jo Thy louder pipe is ſtill a going. y A 1 
IE: Nor park, nor bagnio's from thee free, Hg 5 
| All places are alike to thee. 4 
Learn wiſdom once, at a friend's nflance, EY 


From Ge two fellows at St. Dunſtan s; Make 


My. Brown's ManRTIar. 23 


Make not each man thou meet'ſt a martyr ; 
But, ftrike, like them, but once a quarter. 


The 63d Epigram in Martial, lib. iii. 
Cotile, bellus homo es, &c. 


FAY H! Femmy, you're a beau: Not I alone 
Say this, but 'tis the talk of all the town. 

Prithee be free, and to thy friend impart 

What is a bean. —— Ay, Sir, with all my heart. 

He's one who nicely curls and combs his hair, 

And viſits Sedgavick monthly all the year: 

Sings bawdy ſongs, and hums them, as along 

Flanting he walks thro” the admiring throng ; 

All the day long fits with the charming fair, 

And whiſpers pretty ſtories in their ear; 

Writes b://:t-dorx 3 ſhuns all men as he goes, 

Leſt their unhallow'd touch ſhou'd daub his clothes, 

He knows your miſtreſs : Nay, at every feaſt 

He'll tel! the pedigree of every gueſt. 

Is this a beau ? . aith, Jemmy, I'll be plain, 

A beau's a bäwble, deſtitute of brain. | 


The Contented WHO RE. An Imitation 
of Epig. 66. in Mart. J. xii. 


Formeſa Phillis notte cum mihi tota. 


. 
A charming Cælia's arms I flew, 
And there all night I feaſted; 
No God ſuch tranſports ever knew, 
No mortal ever taſted. 
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. II. 

Loſt in the ſweet tumultuous joy, 
And pleas'd beyond expreſſing; 

How can your ſlave, my fair, {aid I, 
Reward ſo great a bleffing ? 
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24 Mr. Brown's Mars TPAL 


III. 
The whole creation's wealth ſurvey ; 
Thro' both the Indies wander: 
Aſk what brib'd ſenates give away, 
And fighting monarchs __ ? 
V 


The richeſt ſpoils of earth and air, 
The rifled ocean's treaſure ; 


"Tis all too poor a bribe by far 


To purchaſe ſo much * 
She bluſhing cry'd — My Ii my Dear, 
Since Cælia thus you fancy, ; 


Give her, but tis too much, I fear, 
A rundlet of right Nancy. 


An Imitation of Lor vade foras. 
In Mart. I. ii. Epig. 105 
I. 


tn ſpouſe, you muſt preſently troop and bu gone, 


Or fairly ſubmit to your betters ;) 
Unleſs for the faults that are paſt you atone, 
I muſt knock off my conjugal fetters. 
II. 


When at night I am paying the tribute of love, 
(You know well enough what's my meaning,) 


Vou ſcorn to aſſiſt my devotion, or move 


As if all the while you were dreaming. 
II. 
At cribbage, and put, and all-fours, I have ſeen 
A porter more paſſion expreſſing, 
Than thou, wicked Kate, in the rapturous ſcene, 
And the height of the amorous bleſſing. 
IV. 


Then ſay I to myſelf, is my wife made of ſtone, 


Or does the old ſerpent poſſeſs her? 
Better motion and vigour by far might be ſhown 
By dull ff ous of a German profeſlor. 
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Mr. Brown's MARTIAL. 
V. 
So, Kate, take advice, and reform in good time, 
And while I'm performing my duty, 
Come in for your club, and repent of the crime 
Of paying old ſcores m_ Four beauty. 
All day thou may'ft cant, and look grave as a nun, 
And run after Burgeſs the ſurly; 
Or ſee that the family buſineſs be done, 
And chide all thy ſervants demurely. 
ä | 
But when you're in bed with your maſter and king, 
That tales out of ſchool ne'er does trumpet, 
Move, riggle, heave, pant, clip me round like a ring, 
In ſhort, be as lewd as a ſtrum pet. 


Mart. Epig 61. 1. xi. 


Oo? 
dit Phlogis, an Chione Feneri magis apia regt iris? 


5 0 
\ T Othing than Che Cer ] knew 
1 Y By nature more betr:ended : 
C-4ia's leſs beautiful, tis true, 
But by more hearts attended. 
II. 
No nymph alive, with ſo much art, 
Receives her ſhepherd's fring, 
Cr does ſuch cordial drops impart 
To love when juſt expiring. 
III. | 
Cold niggard age, that does elſewhere | 
At one poor offering falter, 
To her whole hecatombs wou'd ſpare, 
And pay them on her altar. 
. 
But Chl2e, to love's great diſgrace, 
In bed nor falls, nor riſes : 
And too much truſting to her face, 
All other arts deſpiſes. 


- — — — COT 
y — 4 — — — 
od 92 — — ng — — — — 22 —— — = po — — — — — . 5 o_ 
- P ²— ne at 5 * 4 NI — — cr kk 4 > > 
6 — — — — — —— — —— — a - ox ” * rr - Oh OG — _ * 
— ” 8 1 — ” Fo ales - — A Yoga 
— . , h F — — . 4 
- - — d 2 ; — ns ww Y - O 
A . nh! — 5 — - = 2 
— — — N * 
— wy = 7 — ————— — 2 — 22 ** — 4m x — 
»» ne —_— 22 — —— 
= a. = 1 * — 
* — * = = "4 — — = * 


—— 
— Rey >. ares aan 
2 * 
Ws < A 


You IV. C | No 


26 Mr. Brown's MART 141. 
V. 
No half. form'd words, nor murm'ring tighs, 
Engage to freſh performing 
Her breathleſs lover, when he lies 


Diſabled after ſtorming. 
VI. 


Dull as a prelate when he prays, 


Or cowards after liſting, 


The fair inſenſible betrays 


Love's rites, by not aſſiſting. 


Why thus, ye powers, that cauſe our _ 
Do ye love's gift diſſever; 


Or why thoſe happy talents part, 


'That ſhou'd be Join'd for ever? 
VIII. 


For once perform an act of grace, 


Implor'd with ſuch devotion, 


And grant my Cælia Chloc's face, 


. Chloe Celia's motion, 


To a Gentleman that cut off his Hair, and ſet 


up for a Spark in his old Age. Out of Mar- 


tial, Epig. 43. lib. iii. Mentiris Juvenem, &c, 


HO, that not a month ago 
Waſt white as ſwan, or driven ſnow, 
Now blacker far than A ſap's crow, 
Thanks to thy wig, ſet'ſt up for beau: 
Faith, Harry, thou'rt in the wrong box, 

Old age theſe vain endeavours mocks, 
And time, that knows thou'ſt hoary locks, 
Will pluck thy maſk off with a pox. 


The goth Epigram of Martial imitated. 


Quæris ſolicitus diu, rogaſg; 
Cui tradas, Lupe, filium magiſtro, &c. 


Wi er I meet you, ſtill you cry, 
W hat ſhall I do with Bob, my boy? 
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Since this affair you'll have me treat on, 
Ne'er ſend the lad to Paul's or Eaton. 
The Muſes let him not conf de in, 
But leave thoſe jilts to Tate or Dryden. 
If with damn'd rhimes he racks his wits, 
Send him to Mewis or St. Kit's. 
Wou'd you with wealth his pockets ſtore well, 
Teach him to pimp, or hold a door well. 
If he has a head not worth a ſtiver, 
Make him a curate, or hog- driver. 
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An Epigram out of Martial imitated. 
Book ili. Epig. 54. 
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IR F:p/ing, you're a man of faſhion grown ; 
The moſt accompliſh'd blade in all the town, 
"Tis all the ladies talk; but tell me this, 
What a fine man of mode and faſhion 1s ? 
Tis he that's all the morning at the glaſs, 
To put each curl in its moſt proper place, 
And in affected forms to ſet his face, 

„ That ſmells of eſſence and the beſt perfume, 

- Which does from India or Arabia come. 

That when one ſpeaks (as if he did not hear) 
Hums o'er ſome wanton ſong, or modilſh air: 
That legs and arms in various poſtures throws, 
And ſeems to dance at every ſtep he goes: 

That fits among the women in the pit ; 

And that he may be thought a man of wit, 
He whiſpers to the next as to a friend, | 
That in loud laughter does his whiſpering end : 

That reads and writes love-letters to and fro, 

And does each gallant's wench and miſtreſs know 
Who, tho' unbidden, is a conſtant gueſt 

At ev'ry maſk, at ev'ry treat and feaſt; 

But fits in pain for fear the next ſhould ſtir, 

And ſo diſplace his dreſs or garniture : 
Who knows New-Market breed ſo well, that he 

Can tell you Fack-a-Dandy's pedigree ; | 
And down from long deſcent pretends to trace 
The famous Swallow's, or fleet Dragon's race. 
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IF death does come as ſoon as breath departs, 


Then death's a fart, and ſo a fart for death. 
_ FUllrit antarfus radienti Cancer Olymp, 


Sie ſiias tempus fugitiuum perdidit ala, 


28 E PICO RAM S. 


How, Sir! what's this you ſay! Is this buffoon 
Admir'd fo for a fpark throughout the town.? 
Believe me, Sir, on earth there cannot be 

A more ridiculous, trifling thing than he. 


RB TI G N AX NM & 
An Epigram under the Picture of a Beau. 


HE vain thing, ſet up for man! 

But ſee what fate attends him ! 
The poud'ring barber firſt began, 
The barber- ſurgeon ends him. 


An extempore Epigram on Death. 


Then he muſt often die, who often farts, 
And if to die, be but to loſe one's breath, 


An Epigram by J. B. 


Neſcio certe Annus, ſed puto Cancer erat. 
Crandinis inde ruit erepitantis ſaxeus imber;, 
Cectait hinc tucite mvbile wells agu. 


Aut allet veri dicere bruma, Vale. 


Thus merrily turn'd over a Glafs. 


"HE crab does oft the tufted ring poſſeſs, 
And crawls unſeen about the heavenly place; 
From whoſe ſoft banks the whizzing waters fall, 
And ſhow'rs of love perform the dey'l and all. 
But when old Time has ſtretch'd the channel wide, 
And ſtopp'd the flux of the refreſhing tide, 


EP1IGRAMS. 29 


"Tis drudg'ry then in ſuch a pool to fail ; 
One moment makes us glad to ſay, Farewel. 


Mr. Brown's extempore Verſion of two Verſes 
out of Martial, occaſion'd by a clamorous 
Daun, who vow'd ſhe would not leave him 
till ſhe had her Money. | 


Le xt:, nibil d:bes 3 nibil debes, Sexte, fatemur 
Debet enim fi quis ſolvere, Sexte, poteſt. 


dextut, thou nothing ow'ſt, nothing I ſay ; 
He ſomething owes that ſomething has to pay. 


An Epigram by Mr. Tao. BROWN. 
De Parnass0, 


Haobe,. pater Vatum, moderator, Phoebe, dierum, 
Dui pariter radiis ingenieq; vales.. 

Cernis ut incaſſum miſeri, tua turba, poctæ 
Carpimus incertam per tua regna viam. 

At tuus ille, annis natus melioribus, alto 
Vertice Parnaſſi regnat Homerus owars. 

Nis; fatigates & wincere ſumma parantes 
Abnio prohibet figere colle pedem. 

Sic ego. Sic diuus; convitia mitte jocaſa. 
Mitte leves curas, wona querela tua it, 

Regna colunt unum noſti terreſtria regem, 
Odit rivales Imp:rialis apex. 

Parnaſſuſq; meus gemino licet /Ethera clivg 
Dividat, ac reges non capit ille duos, 


Thus Para phraud. 


© ind father of the rhiming crowd, 
F# Doom'd to be poor, yet deſtin'd to be proud; 
Bright ruler both of poetry and light, 

Tis true, you give us wit, but ſtarve us by't ; 
Beho!d us ſtruggling in thoſe ſlipp'ry ways, 
Which lead from profit to the hopes of praiſe ; 


C 3 


That 
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That tempting ſhadow which ſuch ſwarms purſue, 

Tho' ſought by many, merited by few; | 

Yet oft by fools and flatterers enjoy'd, 

And to the more deſerving {till deny'd. 

But thy fon Homer liv'd in better days, 

And ſhone in wit, as glorious as thy rays:; 

With honour juſtly chmb'd the lofty hill, 

And rul'd with joy the ſacred pinnacle; 

_ Where none his ancient title muſt diſpute, 

Or after him preſume to ſet a foot. 

Inipir'd by theſe, he took ſo vaſt a flight, 

That modern ages ne'er cou'd reach his height. 

His works forbid us to moleſt his reign, 

And ſhew that all attempts would prove in vain. 
Yet ſince all ages have their certain beſt, _ 

And one has right to tow'r above the reſt ; 

God-like, from cares exempt, I'll fit at eaſe, 

And jeſt with human follies as I pleaſe : 

Ne'er pine in vain, or languiſh o' er my wants, 

But leave to whining coxcombs ſuch complaints. 

And as no carthly monarch will admit 

A rival prince in his imperial ſeat ; 

So o'er Parnaſſus will 1 reign as king, 

And whilſt the envious criticks rail, I'll ſing. 

The bending arch of heav'n ſhall be my crown, 

And thus, unequall'd, will I rule alone, 

Till more aſpiring wit ſhall juſtly claim 

Apollo's kingdom, and ſurmount my fame. 


— 


FA FF LE S 
The Fable of the Bat and the Birds. 


h Imitation of that of the Buzzard, the Hind and 


Panther. Ii the Year 1689. 


IN ancient times, as learned AÆſop ſhows, 
I "Twixt birds and beaſts a fatal war aroſe : | 
But whether this from ftate-intrigues did flow, | 
Or to ſome church-pretence its birth did owe, | 


Or depredations made, concerns us not to know. | 


FABSBLE% 


Weighty, you may be ſure, the cauſe was thought, 
Which ſuch an univerſal tumult wrought. 
Picqueering parties firſt began the fray, 

A fad preſage of the enſuing day ! 

At laſt the war was ſolemnly proclaim'd, 


31 


The hour of fighting ſet, and both the leaders nam d. 


The fooliſh bat, a bird obſcure and baſe, 

The ſcorn and jeſt of all the feather'd race; 

Or by fantaſtick fears and {cruples led, 

Or by ambition mov'd, his party Red, 

Join'd with the beaſts, and eager to engage, 
With popular harangues urg'd on a feeble rage, 

As fortune wou'd, on an ill-fated day 

The beaſts drew out their forces in array: 

The diff rent Kinds their grudges laid aſide, 

Aud for the common ſafety now provide ; 

Ev'n their old piques, and warm diſputes forgot, 
The Hind and Panther join'd upon the ſpot ; 

And by one mutual league of friendſhip held, 
Prepare for the rough buſineſs of the field. 

When lo! the birds in num'rous bands appear, 
And with repeated cries attack the rear ; oy 
Give a fierce charge, and back, like Parthians, fly, 
To repoſſeſs their patrimonial ſky ; | 
Then ſtraight deſcending, with redoubled might 
They ſpend their fury, and renew the fight. 
Pale victory, all trembling and diſmay'd, 
With doubtfuf wings the purple ſcene ſurvey'd. 

At laſt, propitious to her feather'd kind, 

Declar'd her favour, and the ſcale inclin'd. 

Whole hecatomb the cover'd field poſſeſt, 

And gave their foes at once a triumph and a feaſt. 
Their ſlaughter'd young the Rachel. dams deplor'd, 


And many a widow'd cow mourn'd o'er her horned lord. 


The gen'rous eagle (ſo his ſtars ordain) 

Chaces th' affrighted lion from the plain: 

Their general gone, the reſt like lightning fly, 

A cheap unfighting herd, not worth the victory. 
And now the birds with eager haſte purſue, 
Thro' lanes and devious tracts, the ſcatter'd crew. 
Among the reſt, beſet with dangers round, 

The trembling bat was in a celar found: 
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Tis pity fame ne' er chronicled his taker, 
But all records agree they found him near Long- Ars. 
Perch'd on a pole, they brought him to the bar, 


Where the full houſe ſat talking of the war. 


Strait at the ſight a various noiſe began, 
Which thro” the ſpacious hall and neighbouring lobby ran, 
Each member in the publick mirth concurr'd, 
And droll'd upon the poor apoſtatizing bird. 
Fir, parrot Settlè open'd wide his throat, 
Next, ceckow R:mer, always in a note; 

And peacock Chetaveed, of the clergy kind; 
But his poctick feet diſgrac'd the train behind. 
And Crecc+ and Norris, blackbirds of renown 
And corm'rant Higdin, for devouring known. 
Nay, to augment the hardſhip of his woes, 


Ou! Dur/y clapt his wirgs, and hooted in the cloſe. 


When now their raillery began to ſpare, 
(And faith *twas too muchi for one bird to bear) 
The eagle order'd filence in the room, 
And thus alond pronourc'd the ſhiv'ring lubber's doom. 
Beaſt of a Bird, thus to deſert thy friends, 
And join the common foe, for baſe, ungen'rous ends! 


What puniſhment can ſuit ſo black a crime? 


Hear then, and ſtand accurs'd to all ſucceeding time. 
From all our diets be thou firſt expell'd, 

Or thoſe in flow'ry groves, or thoſe in ſteeples held, 
When our gay tribes in youthful pomp appear, 

To join in nuptial bands, and meet the ſmiling year- 
Nay, more, to make thee mortify and grieve, 

To buzzard Shadwell we thy places give; 

Him we appoint hiſtorian of our ſtate, 

And poet laureat of the woods create. 

Out-law'd our realms, and baniſh'd from the light, 
Be thou for ever damn'd to ſteal abroad by night. 


The Fable of the Horſe and the Stag, 


HE horn-arm'd ſtag deny'd the horſe. 

The privaege of the common, 
Till ſtarv'd, for want of equal force, 
He begg' d aſſiſtance from man. 
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II. 
For why? Reſolv'd at any rate 
To get his thare of paſture, 

He rather choſe to champ the bit, 
Than leave the ſtag ſole maſter, 
III. 

With man aſtride, he march'd to fght 
A foe that durſt not face him; 

For he, with ſtrangenels of the fight, 
Was frighted from his grazing. 

| IV. 

Nor had Sir Pa/fry much to bras 
He got by his adventure; 

Since man, from routing of the ſtag, 
Commenc'd perpetual Centaur, 


The Fatle of the Wolf and Porcupine. 
hz lafecer to the Argument againſt a Standing Army... 


J. 
Pri with hunger preſt, one day 
As thro' the woods he poſted, 
A porcupine found on the way, 
and in theſe terms accoſted, 
II. 


Our wars are ended, heav'n be prais'd; 


Then let's ſit down and prattle 
Of towns inveſted, ſieges rai-'d, 
And what we did in battle. 
| III. 
The plains a pleaſing proſpect yield, 
No fire, nor deſolation; 
White plenty reigns in every field, 
And trade reitores the nation. 
TY: 
Vet you your quills erected wear, 
And tho' none ſeeks to harm ye, 
In time of peace about you bear,. 
Methinks, a ſtanding army. 
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Cenſorious fame ſhall never ſay 


V. 
Friend, quoth the porcupine, *tis true; 
The war's at length decided; 
But gainſt ſuch tricking blades as you, 
"Tis good to be provided. 
„ . 


That too much faith betray d me; 
Who thinks of me to make a prey, 
Muſt at his coſt invade me. 


VII. | 
Let him, that thinks it worth the while, | ſet 
_ Tempt knaves to make a martyr ; | 
The tharpers, that wou'd me beguile, : 
Shall find they've caught a tartar. * 
| | Ane 
The Fable of Apollo and Daphne, 8 
8 | No 
I. In 
| 4 P:4/; once finding fair Paphne nlone, 10 
<= Diſcover'd his flame in a paſtionate tone; Od 
Ile told her, and bound it with many a curſe, | | 
He was ready to take her for better for worle. 3 
Then he talk d of his ſmart, | | Ne 
And the hole in his heart, | Ti 
do large, one might drive thro? the paſſage a cart. ri 
But the filly coy maid, to the God's great amazement, 
Sprung away from his arms, and leapt thro' the caſement. — 
IF. x 
He following, cry'd out, My life and my dear, 
Return to your lover, and lay by your fear. 
You think me, perhaps, ſome icoundrel or whoreſon; 4 
Alas! I've no wicked deſigns on your perſon, 7 
I'm a God by my trade, | 
Young, plump, and well made, 
Then let me careſs thee, and be not afraid. | 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the wind, ; 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind. ; 9 
188 III. 85 
I'm the chief of phyſicians ; and none of the college D. 


Maſt be mention'd with me for experience and er A 


M1SCELLANIES, | 33 


Each herb, flower, and plant, by its name ] can call, - 
And do more than the beſt ſeventh ſon of em all. 

With my powders and pills, 

[ cure all the ills 
That ſweep off ſuch numbers each week in the bills. 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the wind, 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind. 

IV 


Beſides, I'm a poet, child, into the bargain, 
And top all the writers of fam'd Covent-Garden. 
I'm the prop of the ſtage, and the pattern of wit,, 
I ſet my own ſonnets, and ſing to my kit. | 
I'm at Miil's all the day, 
And each night at the play ; 
And verſes I make faſt as hops, as they ſay. 
When ſhe heard him talk thus, ſhe redoubl'd her ſpeed. 
And flew like a whore from a conſtable free d. 
V 
Now had our wiſe lover (but lovers are blind) 
In the language of Lombard-firect told her his mind; 
Look, lady, what here is, tis plenty of money, 
Odsbods I muſt ſwinge thee, my joy and my honey: 
| fit next the chair, | 
And ſhall ſhortly be mayor, 
Neither Clayton nor Durncomb with me can compare. 
Tho', as wrinkled as Priam, deform'd as the devil, 


The God had ſucceeded, the Nymph had been civil. 


N. — 


MISC E L LAN IE S. 


e ELE GV on that moſt O, tho ix and Pai ns- taliug 

Divine, Mr. Samuel Smith, Ordinary of Newgate,. 

: who died of a Quinſey, on St. Bartholomew's Day, 
the 24th of Auguſt, 1698. 


M. Nurn, lament, in penſive /ab/e mourn, 

For from the world thy ancient prieſt is torn:. 
Death, cruel death, thy learn'd divine has ended, 
And by a quinſey from his place ſuſpended.. 


Thus 
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- 235 he expir'd in his old occupation, 

And as he liv'd, he dy'd by ſuffocation. 
hon rev'rend pil-ar of the triple-tree,, 

! would lay poſt, for it wes prop'd by thee ; 

Thou penny chronicler of haſty fate, 

Peaih's nnaliſt, refcrmer of the ſtate ; 

Cut throat of texts, and chaplain of the halter, 

In wlioſe ſage preſence vice itſelf did faulter: 

How many crimivals, by thee afliſted, 

Old Sprit, have been moſt orchodoxty twiſted ? 

And when they labonr'd with a dying qualm, 

Were deceniiy ſuſpended to a pialm? 

How oft baſt thou tec harden'd rogues a ſqueaking, 

Ey urging the great in of ſabbath breaking ; 

And ſav'd delinquents from Old Nie, embraces, 

By faſting fire and brivfiore in their faces ? 
Thou watt a Goſpel $2724, and after ſentence 


| 1 ar 
Prought'ſt ſinners to the anvil of repentance ; 
And tho” they prov'd cbdurate at the ſeſſions, 


1 Couldſt hammer out of them moſt ſtrange confeſſione, 
if When plate was ſtray'd, and ſilver ſpoons were ming, 
+] And chamber-maid betray'd by Judas kiſſing. 


| Thy chriſtian bowels cheartully extended 
| Towards ſuch, as by their Mammon were befriended, 
| To? Culprit in enormous ads was taken, 
Thou would'ft deviſe a way to fave his bacon ; 
And if his purſe cou'd bleed a half piltole, 
1 Legit, my lord, he reads, upon my ſoul, 
| Spite of thy charity to dying wretches, 
1 Some ſools would Jive to bilk thy gallows ſpeeches 
But who'd retuſc, that has a taſte of writing, 
10 bang, for one learn'd ſpeech of thy inditing; : 
Thou always hadſt a conſcientions itcli ing, 
Jo reſcue penitents from Plutu's kchen; 
And haſt committed upon many a foul 
A pious theft, but ſo St. Auſtin ſtole 
And foals of rotbers, purg'd of finfal leaven, 
By th'e were ſet in the high road to heaven. 
| Wich ſev'ral mayors haſt thou eat beef and muſtard, 
And frail mince-pies, and tranſitory cuſtard. | 
But now that learned head in duſt is laid, 
Which has ſo ſweetly ſung, and ſweetly pray d: 


1 
' 
N 
| 
| 


And 
Wi! 
And 
Whi 
Traf 
Thy 
Fron 
But 
We 
New 
Tho 


An 


In 
vin 


MrISCELLANIES, 27 


Yet, cho” thy outward man is gone and rotten, 

Thy better part ſhall never be forgotten. 

While Mabgate is a manſion for good fellows, 

And Sternbeld's rhimes are murder'd at the gallows; 
While Holborn cits at execution gape, 

And cut-purſe follow'd is by man of crape; 

While Grub-ftrect muſe, in garrets ſo ſublime, 
Trafficks in doggrel, and aſpires to rhime ; 

Thy deathleſs name and memory ſhall reign, | 
From fam'd St. G7/es's, to Smithfield, and Duck- line, 
But ſince thy death does general ſorrow give, 

We hope thou in thy ſucceſſor will live. 

Newgate and Tyburn jointly give their votes, 

Thou may*lt ſucceeded be by Dr. Oates. 


An EDIT APH upon that profgund and learned 
Caſuliſt, the late Ordinary of Newgate. 


: NDER this ſtone 
Lies a reverend drone, 
To Tyburn well known ; 
Who preach'd againſt fin 
With a terrible grin, 
la which ſome may think that he acted but odly, 
Since he liv'd by the wicked, and not bv the godly” 
In time of great need, 
In cale he were freed, 
He'd teach one to read 
Old pot-hooks and fcrawls, 
As ancient as Paul's: 
But if no money came, | 
You might hang for old Sam, 
And, founder'd in pfalter, 
Be ty'd to a halter. 
This prieſt was well hung, 
[ mean with a tongue, 
And bold ſons of vice 
Would diſarm in a trice ; 
And draw tears from a flint, 
Or the devil was in't. 


* 
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If a ſinner came him nigh 
With ſoul as black as chimney, 
And had but the ſenſe 

To give him the pence, 

With a lutle church paint 

_ He'd make him a faint. 

He underſtood phy ſick, 

And cur'd cough and phtiſick, 

And, in ſhort, all the ills _ 

That we find in the bills, 

With a ſovereign balm, 

The world calls a pſalm. 

Thus his Newwgate-birds once, in the ſpace of a moon, 
y ho they liv'd to no purpoſe, they dy d to ſome tune, 

In death was his hope, 

For he liv'd by a rope. 

Yet this, by the way, 

In his pratſe we may ſay, 
That, like a true friend, 

He his flock did attend, 
Ev'n to the world's end; 
And car'd not to ſtart 
From ſledge, or from cart, 

Till he firſt ſaw them wear 
Knots under their ear ; 

And merrily ſwing, 

In a well-twiſted ſtring. 

But if any dy'd hard, 

And left no reward, 

As I told you before, 

He'd inhance their old ſcore, 

And kill them again 

With his murd'ring pen. 
Thus he kept ſin in awe, 

And ſupported the law ; 

But, Oh! cruel fate! 

80 unkind, tho' I ſay't, 
Laſt week, to our grief, 
Grim death, that old thief, 
Alas! and alack ! 

Had the boldneſs to pack 
This old prieſt on his back, 


Wr. 
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And whither he's gone, 

Is not certainly known. 

But a man may conclude, 

Without being rude, 

That orthodox Sam 

His flock would not ſham; 

And to ſhew himſelf to em a paſtor moſt civil, 
As he led, fo he follow'd 'em all to the d ——1. 


An ELE OV in Memory of the gallant Viſcount 
Dundee, who was kulPd by a random Shot, 
after he had won ine Battle at Gillecrankey. 


Written by Mr. BRowsx, at the Requeſt of Dr. Grifith 


and Mr. Burges. 


Tors & wirtus miſcentur in unum. Virg. Æneid. 12. 


C Odfs, to urge me on, forbear 
Or make my mournful ſong thy care; 

Oppreſs'd with doubts, and mighty woe, 
I'd ſing the mar, that all mankind thou'd know: 
How brave he fought, how conquer'd, and how fell, 
And in what cauſe, aſſiſt me whillt I tell. 

Quickly the zeavs was hither brought, 

Too true, alas ! that he was dead, 

And all our expectations fled ; 

But yet we would not entertain the thought, 
Between the extremes of He and fear, 
 Confus'd we ſtood, the truth to hear, 
Until *twas made at laſt too plain, 
Beyond all doubt, the great unconquer'd mar was ſlain. 
Forgive me, Heav'n, that impious thought ! 
At firſt I queſtion'd your /upreme decree,, 
Love to my king the madneſs wrought, 
And grief for the world's loſs, the brave DUNDEE, 
Oh frail eſtate of things below 
Well to our coſt your emptineſs we know. 
_ Scarce from the fury he had paſs'd | 
Of a millaken factious race, 
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But other dangers follow him as faſt, 


And trace him as he goes from place to place: 3h 
His fr:cnds deſert, bis foes purſue, 


Doe 

Yet ſtill andaunted he goes on; Rage 
New dangers but his mizd and froth renew, And 
So brave, ſo Juſt, and good, was this unalter” d man. But v 

Tho' much o'er- match'd in en and ar ms, That 
His c 270 and conr age only beſt, Or w 

And his example far above the reſt ; The 
Firmly reſolv'd, he meets the um'rcus for. In vs 
But brit, with ch-77;ful anger in his face, In vr 

Solajers and Fricad:, he ſpoke, I'm ſure you know The 
For what intent, and for whoſe ſike we go; B 

And then he bow'd, and briefly told the caſe, The 

| That 

His * to his Sclaiers. The 

As h 

K ing entgil'd, by long d ſc: Mts, To 

Equal almoſt to time in its extent, Com 

| 2 5%, of his thr on, for ſure it a beſo; And 

Nor God nor nature can, Met 

5 Only pr: Jum} FUCHS man, Too 
4 Be gail ty of ſo black an overthrow. Ihe 
What's worſe, to palliate the pretence, But, 
Bl H-rmlefs r ei too is brought, 85 1 
bil _ Falfſy and indirectly us'd, No 
b And all ber ſacred my/teries abus d, Wh 
1 Beyond what the dark Sie ever taught. Fro: 
(61 And can we bear, my friends, this great offence ? No 
|| Can we ſtand idle by, No 
9 And ſee our mother 7obb'd. at laſt condemn'd to die, Noi 
1 And not endeavour for ſome 1 recompence? Thi 
Th Eudy and fraud, hypocriſy and þr ide, Thi 
| Ard bold ambition arm'd for p:rricide Thy 
Ihe certain loſs of 7berty and lau, | Spo 

And uſurpation, an intolerable cauſe! Liv 

| All theſe, and more, have brought us here: Liv 

| Let no man doubt, let no man tear, Our 

| His cauſe is juft ; and if he falls to day, Liv 

For fo by chance he may, | 10 


At worſt, his name ſhall wear 
A large and noble character; 
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Rut his exalted /oz7 ſhall fly 

The boundleſs pitch of vaſt eternity. 

| He ſpoke ; his ſoldiers much approve ; 

D:/pair and fear quit ev'ry breaſt, 

Race and revenge their place poſleſs'd : 

And then with wondrous order t'wards the foe they move. 

But who th' amazement and th' affright can tell, : 

That on the other amy fell? | 

Or who, without a/ffon/bment, can ſay, | 

The 09nd" rous hi ig this great man did that day? 

[a vain their routed /quedron fly, | | £ 

In vain, aloud, for help they cry, 

The Battel's loſt, and they muſt yze/d, or die. | 
But, ſee of human things, the brittle ſtate ! 

The only beſt, and beſt deſerving man, 

That ſhould have breath'd beyond the common ſpan, 

The laſt that meets triumphantly his fate; 

| As he was lifting up his hand, 

To give the finiſhing command, 

Comes a malicious random ſhot, 

And track the vifor dead upon the ſpot. 

Methinks I ſee the wounded hero he, 

Too good to live, and yet too brave to die; 

| hear him bleſs his cauſe, and more he had to ſay, 

But, oh! the haſty ſoul could make no longer ſtay. 
Unconguered man, farewel ! 

Now thou art gone to dwell 

Where thou ſhalt be entirely free 

From all the curſes of mortality. 

No anxious thoughts ſhall wreck thy breaſt, 8 


No fa#ions ſhall diſturb thy reſt; 

Nor ſhalt thou be by tyranny oppreſs'd. 

Thy learning and thy parts, 

Thy #nowwledge in the nobleſt, uſeful arts, 

Thy converſation and thy ait, 

Spoke thee for earth unmeet, for He only ht. 
Live bleſs'd above, almoſt invok'd below; 

Live, and accept this pious vow, 

Our caf: in once, our guardian-angel now 

[ we, and enjoy thoſe great reavards are due, 

I's thoſe wha to their hrince are faithful, juſt and true. 


h: 
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When he had finiſpd his Poem, he incles'd it in the fal. 
lowing Letter to Dr. Griffith, and ſent it the next 
night to the Club, which was then at the Caſtle. 
Tavern 71 Fleet-ſtreet. 


Dear Doctor, 

A T your requeſt I have writ ſomething, which, if 

| you think fit, you may call an £E/eyy upon the 
viſcount Dundee. But, in truth, Sir, I am fo ill ac- 
quainted with that kind of writing, that I could have 
wiſh'd you would have pitch'd upon ſome body elſe for 
your operator. As for Crambe, Acroflick, Anngram, 
and ſuch fort of performance, I think myſelf not much 
below my name ſake Durſey, or any other of the gen- 
tlemen of that order; but for this Elegiacꝶ way, I know 
no more of it, with reſpe& to his Holineſs be it ſpoken, 
than the Pop- of Rome. | was two days at leaſt hunting 
for a precedent ; at laſt I fell in with Mr. Cowlcy's Ini- 
tation of Pindar, whom I have been ſo impudent to at- 
tempt to mimick : So that if this mighty production ſhould 
ever paſs into any other hands, it muſt be dignify'd with 
the title of a Pindarick Eligy, in Imitation of Mr. Cowley. 
But, Sir, to be a little ſerious, I am afraid I have not 
treated this great man's character as he deſerves ;. and 

withal, I am told Mr. Dryden has ſomething of this na- 
ture new upon the ſtocks: So I muſt beg of you, upon 
theſe and other weighty conſiderations, that after you 
have read over the paper, you'll immediately apply it to 
the proper uſe. Sir, you ſee by this, how ready I am, 
and always ſhall be, to obey your commands, and to 
take all opportunities to approve myſelf 


Sep! 5 


| Your moſt obedient Servant, 
1689. | | 1 5 


Tuo. BRO WE. 
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727272777!!! en Ree IR} 
HE 
I | 
; MOURNING POET, &c. 
of 
E 
r The: PREF ACE. 
„ | 
h Won't ſay any thing in behalf of the folliaving Poem. 
4 ] A priſon is none of the mi ſt delightful places for a muſe 
. to excrt her talent in; and though verſe, in reſpect 
„ of proſe, is a confined ſort of writing, yet no people hate 
5 confinement more than ports. ER 
Fl Tis true, I as little thought, a few years ago, of turn- 
. ing poet, as, with all aue reverence be it ſaid, any of 
d the moſt topping citizens about the Exchange do now ; but 
h the caſe is alter'd, and for want of employing my time 
4 better, (which vas none of my own fault) I avas forc'd, 
X and ] hope that will juſtify me, to employ it in innocent 
d rhiming. | | 
* But let the verification be what it auill, my ſubject 
i and deſign, I am ſure, is wvirtaous and honeſt. I plead 
60 for compaſſion and pity to our fel lau- creatures; and ſurely 
a we ſhould be oſham'd of boaſting ourſelvcs made after the 
ly divine likeneſs, if aue don't copy our Maker, in what, ith 
0 relation to ourſelves, is the beſt of his attributes. | 
I will not rail at thoſe perſons, by <whoſe importunity 
and management the late at againſt poor priſoners was 
carry'd, that avere but too miſerable brfore ; only it may 
1 be wvorth their while to ruminate a little upon the Apoſtles 
5 worde, Let him that ſtands, take care of falling. The 
| World's a lottery, and he that preaches againſt giving re- 
lief to day, may wvant it for himſelf and family to morrow. 
That ill-condition'd engineer, who preſentcd Phalaris with 
the brazen bull, avas the firſt that handſelPd it. And 
after all, «by ſhould number li ſs avritches ſtarve for a few 
C linguents? 3 


i 
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I” nrnmbers ft 0 onfy any thing to gain a cans; abe have 
abowe fAaxty thouſand hands to /1gn this paper. We don't 
pret nd to \ copy the impudence of the Legion letter; m, "tis 
our bufincls to ſuppiicatr, not huff parliaments; noy, even 
10 pen &, fin to thre ent of OI CV tors. But thy ae 
are far from mmitating the inſole nce of the late Legion, 


ve WE lain the name but 100 juſtly bel „ge us; er, 


heaven knoxvs, awe are a per cel of poor unpit 'd devils, 


The Movrninc Por: Or, The unknown 
Comforts of Impriſonment. 


Written in the Year 1703, and calculated for the Meri. 
dian of the three populous Univerſities of the Queen's 
Bench, the Marſhalſea, and the Fleet; but may in- 

- &ifferently ſerve any Priſon in the Kingdom of England, 
Dominion of Wales, or Town of Berwick upon Tweed. 


INCE my hard fate has doom'd me to a Jail, | 
Some ſcolding muſe direct me how to rail: 
And let this curſe, by my ill genius ſent, 
As *tis my penance, be my argument. 
The ſcenes of life with hach and «uhite ſpread o'er, 
Here ſhews us want, and there ſuperfluous fore. 
The rich man and the poor be then my theme; 
Having been beth, I beſt can judge of them. 
A rich man, What! is he? Has he a frame 
Diſtin& from others? Or a better name ? 
Has he more legs, more arms, more eyes, more brains? 
Has he leſs care, leſs croſſes, or leſs pains ? 
Can riches keep the mortal wretch from death! 
Or can new treaſures purchaſe a new breath ? 


Or does heaven ſend its love and mercy more 


To Manmo's pamper'd ſons, than to the poor? 
If not, why ſhould the foo! take ſo much Rate, 
Exalt himſelf, and others under-rate ? 

Tis ſenſeleſs ignorance that ſooths his pride, 
And makes him laugh at all the world beſide. 
But when exceſſes bring on gout or ſtone, 

All his vain mirth and gaiety are gone. 


Then 
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Then to make any truce with his diſeaſe, 


8 
, And purchaſe the Jealt interval of eaſe, 

! | N , e, 

i He'd all his il got magazines reſign, 

bs And at health's altar ſacrifice his coin: 

0 And when he dies, for all he looks lo high, 
"1 Ile h make as vile a ſkeleton as ] | 
ag To number out the ſeveral forts of pr 

wr, 5 


Would be to count the billows on the ſhore : 
My Muſe ſhall therefore all the reſt decline, 
Avd to th' induſtrious man herſelf confine ; 

on Who with inceflant labour ſtrives to live, 

And vet by cruel accidents can't thrive. 

To trace the original fountam of his woe, 
From whence the groſs of all his ils do flow; 


60 Wich «var I muſt begin, whole fatal doom 
1. Ruins all trade as well abroad as home: 

d, The dire eſtects the merchant lcel; the firſt, 
| And all the other trades by war are curs'd ;; 


he vintrers, whom I own I pity moſt, 
Are daily in this curſed {cramble loſt. 
And who can wonder that ſo many fail, 
When righteous claret truck les to vile ale, 
And Barcelona ſtoops to Belgich mild and ſtale? 
War to whoſe court all leſſer evils join) 
Firſt help'd to circumciſe our current coin. 
T was a fine harveſt, when the clipping race, 
To the conniving government's diſgrace, 
Cut ſhort his majeity within the ring, | 
And dock'd his hor{e's tail (God bleſs the king !) 
5 Then goldſmiths, ſcriv'ners, and the bulky tribe 
Of money'd knaves, too numerous to deſcribe, 
Fatten'd apace on this unrighteous trade, | 
And at the realm's expence large fortunes made : 
While the poor half: ſtarv'd ſlaves, that for them wrought, 
Within the fatal toil were daily caught; | 
And to relieve them in their Hhurn qualm, 
Troop'd off to the dull muſick of a pfalm. 
The charge of war out ballanc'd ſoon our trade; 
As this advanc'd, that palpably decay'd. 
And as 'twas ten years war that ruin'd Trop, 
do ten years war did E ngland's wealth deſtroy. 
War! 
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War ! fatal war! the murderer of trade, 
Occaſion'd heavy taxes for its aid ; 
It ſet Mercurial heads at work t'invent 
Moſt eaſy ways to ſerve the government: 
NEALE ſtarted firſt, to raiſe a ſpeedy ſum, 
A MiLLtoxn LoTTERY : Let auh avill come, 
No loſs can happen, but moſt certain gain; 
Sell lands and houſes, nee was ſuch a main ! 
This was a general and inviting bait, 
And did ſo luckily relieve the ſtate, 
That the groom-porter had encouragement, 
New ſpecious ſchemes and projects to invent. 
Next, the old maids and batch' lors were cajol'd, 
Fourteen per Cert. for lite, and well enroll'd : 
They drew their caſh from commerce and from trade, 
And laviſhly adventur'd on this aid; 
Long may they live, and ſtill (as now) be paid 
At the heels of this, /urwiwveor/hip came in, 
{Tis hard to ſtop, tho' eaſy to begin) 
From Six per Cent. t' increaſe as children die: 
So promiſing a fund who wou'd not try? 
Thus eager parents paid their money down, 
To make their children vaſſals to the crown, 
And with much ceremony beg their own. 
At laſt, reſolv'd new methods ſtill t' explore, 
As if we ne' er cou'd drain the nations ſtore, 
'The bank peep'd up, and all before it bore ; 
As rivers dutifully glide to pay 
Their liquid tribute to their parent ſea. 
Nor is it ſtrange: Av'rice is always wiſe, 
And profit, ſay the learned, never lies. 
Iut'reſt at twelve per Cent. for ſtock advanc'd, 
Stock to one hundred thirty pounds enhanc'd ; 
80 he that had a thouſand pounds in there, 
For thirteen hundred ſtrait cou'd ſell his ſhare. 
Prodigious gain! Such principal, ſuch uſe, 
Th Exchequer pays ! what muſt the Exchequer /:/c ? 
But ſay, my Muſe, what harm was it to trade, 
If the Exchequer C:x#. per Cent. had paid, 
When the realm's wants require a preſent aid? 
It made the nation's debt call for ſupplies, 
By doubting both the cms and exci/e ; 
4 | 
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It fram'd the capitation by degrees, 
Births, burials, batchelors, lights, lawyers-fees, 
Stock, money, titles, empty houſes pay, 

Altho' the tenants often run away. 

all thoſe, and many more inventions join'd 

To pamper war, while ſickly trade declin'd : 

Set up Stocf. job bers on the nation's back, | 1 

Whole weight compleated poor Britannia's wreck, l 

Theſe vermin being hatch'd, the num'rous brood | 

Increas'd, and fatten'd on the tradeſman's blood ; 4 

If tallies were deliver'd on ſome 2d, | 

Stuck-jobber fix d what money ſhou'd be paid. 

The /egi/lators gave encouragement 

For men to work, and truſt the government, 

But tho a general good they thus deſign'd, 

Thoſe rav nous Harpies of th Exchange combin'd 

To fruſtrate all; deaf to the nation's cries, 

They its beſt laws turn'd into merchandize; 

So that poor tradeſmen, for a hundred pound, 

For fifty with theſe raſcals muſt compound, 

Or elſe to gaol ; their wants call for ſupply, 

And ready caſh at any rate they'll buy. 

Thus all thoſe millions given for ſupplies, 

Thoſe caterpillers ſtill monopolize : 

And if we find not out ſome ſpeedy way 

To kill theſe worms that on our vitals prey, 

Commerce, the nation's glory ſoon will fail, 

And half our traders periſh in a jail. 

Oh! who can bear to ſee ſo many hands 

Lie idle, like uncultivated lands; 

Devour'd by want, only to gratify 

Senſeleſs revenge and brutiſh cruelty ? 
Rome, whole imperial ſway the world obey d, 

Juſtice the rule of all her actions made; 1 

And tho' moſt nations dreaded her alarms, 1 

Was no leſs famous for her laws than arms. 

? Among the Teſt, this juſtly claims a place, 8 


And let not E gland think it a diſgrace, 
The glorious empreſs of the world to trace. | | b 
The debtor had one part, the lender two ; * 
Revenge had nothing ; nothing was her due. 

Credit 
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Credit with us the whole eſtate doth ſeize, 
And on the wretched debtor's body preys; 
Heav'n's brighteſt gift, compaſſion's out of door, 
And he's a graceleſs reprobate that's poor. 
In France this law does ſtill maintain a ſway, 
If tradeſmen prove incapable to pay, 
Six perſons, of known truth and probity, 
Make inqueſt what their whole eſtate may be? 
When this is duly done, two parts of three 
They to the creditors allotted ſee 
And then one third to debtor 15 convey'd, 
That he may have ſome ſtock again to trade. 
How worthy praiſe are ſuch good acts as theſe? 
Conſidering, too, there's not a penny fees. | 
Why ſhould we then our Eugliſe laws advance, 
And ſcornfully expoſe the laws of France? 
Since ſubjects feilow-ſubjecs can deſtroy, 
And rob us of our boaſted liberty. 
In Holland, if a creditor thinks gt 
His debtor to a priſon to commit, 
At his own charge he mult maintain him there, 
Not let him ſtarve, as creditors do here. 
A priſon! Heav'ns, I loath the hated name, 
Famine's metropolis, the ſink of ſhame ; 


2A nauſeous ſepulchre, whoſe craving womb 


Moorly interrs poor mortals in its tomb; 

By ev'ry plague and ev'ry ill poſſeſt, 

Ev'n purgatory itſelf to thee's a jeſt; 

Emblem of hell, nurſery of vice, 

Thou crawling univerſity of lice ! 

Where wretches numberleſs, to eaſe their pains, 
With ſmoak and ale delude their penſive chains. 
How ſhall I thee avoid? Or with what ſpell 
Diſſolve th' enchantment of thy magick cell? 
Ev'n Fox himſelf can't boaſt ſo many martyrs, 
As yearly fall within thy wretched quarters. 
Money I've none, and debts I cannot pay, 
Unleſs my vermin will thoſe debts defray. 

Not ſcolding wife, nor inqui/ition's worſe; 
Thou'rt ev'ry miſchief cramm'd into one curſe. 
May we at laſt the Senate's mercy find, 
And breathe (what heav'n beſtows on all mankind; 
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What needy clowns as well as monarchs ſhare) 
The common benefit of wholeſome air: 

Then to your clemency we'll altars raiſe, 

And with united voice oar benefactors praite. 


So prey 


 Threeſcore Theuſand. 


Jo my Friend Mr. Playtord, on the Publication 


of his Second Book of Pills. 
TA Rieed Harry, to prove that your thoughts were abſurd, 
F For ſuppoſing I could not be true to my word, 
According to the promiſe which I made long ago, 
At laſt I have ſqueez'd out a couplet or two 
In the praiſe of your p1//s ; and tho' my verſe late is, 
Yet believe it's the firſt that I ever ſent gratis. 

By my ſoul, I've been us'd fo to bolus and potion, 
That I'm ready to ſwoon at a phyſical notion; 

And if vou wou'd lend me (that's give) a Facet us, 
m periwaded I cou'd not take pill Ex duobus : 
tiowever, ſince yours have no turpentine flavour, 
Nor confine a man cloſe to his righteous behaviour; 
Since no bitter ingredients give oifence to my palate, 
But they pleaſe me like cheeſe which is roaited, or ſallad, 
I'll quit making faces to write Pangyrich, | 

Tho' I'm not half fo fit for't as M--- for Lyrick. 

To begin then: Pray take it as Thoms his ſentence, 
Your pills will ne'er bring one to ſtool! of repentance ; 
But will chaſe away ſorrow, which will hang on our brows, 
As a pretty young girl does a batchelor's vows, | 
Who at fight of her beauty drowns the thoughts of miſ- 

| (carriape, 
And perjur'd, immediately ſets up for marriage. | 

They're a cure for a fav'rite who had handled his ſenſes, 
And has loſt our good word by getting his princ.'s. 

The thoughtful good ſtateſman, who fits -l more, 
Fecauſe he's remov'd from council :nd court, 

At the taſte of your med'cines ſhall reſign up his grief, 
And bleſs his retirement, and bleis your relief. 


} 


—— — LIE 


Vol. IV. 1 All 
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All conditions and ſexes, in country and city, 
From the wou'd-be thought wiſe, to the really witty ; 
From the lady who ſpeaks all her words as in print ; 
And has eyes which ſtrike fire like a ſteel and a flint 
To the damſel whoſe language as coarſe as her ſkin. 
And who fain wou'd be dabbling, but ſtarts at the fin 
And ſhe ſtares at and covets the thing call'd a an, 
And ſhe thinks ſhe cou'd do what her ladyſhip can: 
From the prodigal cit, who 1s ſettling the nation, 

To the poor country threſher, who's as great in his ſtation: 
From their ſquireſhips and knighthoods, and lordſhip, 
5 [and graces, 
'To the man of no title, who makes em wry faces: 
All alize thall be purg'd by your laxative verſes, 
Which ſhall looſen their tongues inſtead of their arſes, 
As they join in the praiſes of what I commend, 
And acknowledge you theirs, as I own to my friend, 


Londor, June 28, 
1720. 


T. BROWN. 


Upon the Encampment on Hounſlow-Hecath. 


O © long, by flowing luxury betray d, 
Our Br:ti/þ iſle was in looſe ſlumber laid; 

Too long we felt the ills of fatal peace, 
And idly languiſt'd in inglorious eafe ; 
No manly buſineſs did our thoughts engage, 
To purchaſe fame on Europe's wond'ring ſtage; 
But grown unmindful of our former name, 
We all our fathers triumphs did diſclaim, 
While even France itſelf, with ſcorn, beheld our ſhame. 
The idle ſpear hung up, the poliſh'd ſhield 
Forgot the great atchievements of the field; 
The gen'rous ſword contracted filthy ruſt, 
And active pikes lay mould'ring in the duſt. 
Shrill trumpets ſpeak not to the armed throng, 
Our inſtruments unlearn'd each martial ſong, 
While guns and bombs as uſcful did appear, 
As laws and learning in the times of war : 


| Meay- 
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Mean-while eur neighbours ſtrove to break tat chain, 
And fought the empire of fair 4/797's main; 
Bold num'rous ſuitors briſkty did prepare, 
To court the nymph with all the pomp of war. 
Nay, more, the Eaſtern world our ſhame muſt know, 
And rifled Bantam, Engliſh conduct ſhow ; 
While the proud Dutch, by potent Narts inſpir'd, 
Invade our coaſts, and on the caſtles fir'd : 
Gain, that was much amaz'd at ſuch a fight, 


Suſpected now the truth of e7ghty-eight ; 


And ſcarcely thought our fathers could obtain 


Such great and glorious triumphs over Spazr. 


Thus were we ſcorn'd, and thus contemn'd abroad, 
While ſeeds of civil feuds at home were ſow'd ; 
Prompted by each bold inftrument of hell, 

Dull fools, we did for conſcience-ſake rebel; 
Then ſenſeleſs clamours all our thoughts employ'd, 
And 1hig and Tory did the land divide. 

zut now triumphant James the ſcepter ſways, 

Th adoring world our rifing ſun ſurveys : 

He to our minds new vigour daes infuſe, 

And furniſli ample matter for the Mule ; 

He to itſelf our ifland does reſtore, 

Extends its limits, and confirms its pow'r, | 
While the great Edavard's mighty ghoit is pleas'd 
To ſce his ancient kingdom's honours rais'd. 

Behold how ſhining in your martial pride 
Our troops at Houn//,av do your couriers guide! 
See how the well-form'd Phalanx does advance, 
Taught by experience, not inſpir'd by chance! 
dre how the colours wanton in the air, 

And helmets gliſten formidably fair 

How groves of pointed tpears do move along, 

As trees commanded by the Thraciny ſong ; 
While drums and trumpets rend the lining ſkies, 
And every heart keeps meaſure with the noiſe. 

Surely, if poets prophecies are true, 
Theſe heroe; muſt unheard-of wonders do: 

Either proud France maſt now freſh vengeance ſeel, 
And once more groan bencath the Eng1i/+ ſteel; 
Or perjur'd Holland, ſome revolving day, 
For fam'd Arboyna's fatal ſlaughters pay; 
2 
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Too much by Spar cruelties oppreſt, 


Or the large kingdoms of the pow'rful weſt, 
With Exgliſo arts at laſt, and Eng liſb laws be ble, 


Mon the Setting up of the Statue of Queen Eli— 
zabeth, cf ever d Memory, in the Royal 
Exchange, London. 


ET M:7mms ſtatue be no more admir'd, 
That utter'd ſounds, by the ſun beams inſpir'd; 
My Muſe a greater wonder does rehearſe, 
For ſtones have here infus'd the lofty verſe. 

Ch! Logan, the juſt pride of Abion's iſle, 

J hat doſt with eaſe and flowing plenty ſmile, 
Vhoſe powerful ſhip, the ocean do ſurvey, 

Ard make both [:d+s to thee tr:b':te pay; 

Oh! give freſh honours to E/z.'s name, 

And view ihe laſting trophies of her fame: 

She rais'd thy head, and all thy wealth ſecur'd, 

Which elſe proud Spa z.7rds rapine had devour'd : 
She chas'd thy night of ignorance away, 

Ard ſoon reſtor'd truth's incorrupted ray. 

Nor were her bleſiirgs to this realm contin'd ; 
Strangers ei joy'd the virtues of her mind: 
Holiaud, half ruin'd by the pride of Spain, 

By her kind iufluence rais'd itſelf again; 

She freed 'em from the tyranny of Rome, 

And Ropt the tide of heaven's impending doom. 
E'en France ſitſelf, with civil tumults ſtain'd, 
Invok'd her help, and help was ſtraight obtain'd, 
Elſe the curs'd league had clipt the royal crown, 
And from his greatneſs thrown the monarch down. 

Who without joy and wonder can ſurvey 
The glorious triumphs of that happy day, 

When mighty Dra#c oppos'd the pow'r of Spain, 
And tought their navy in the Pritiſb main? 
Long had proud P-ilip, England's fate conſpir d, 
Urg'd by revenge, and with ambition fir'd; 
Loug had he ſtrove by all the arts of power 

Old Kyme's exploded errors to reſtore 


Then 
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Then rev'rend ſhrines were of their reliques ſtript, 
And conſecrated guns and daggers ſhipt ; 

Fach banner was baptiz'd in holy oil, 

And vows were made to recommend the toil; 

The mitred prelate of St. Petcr”s chair 

lubb'd tow'rds the work, and bleſt it with a prayer. 

Nay, gr iping prieſts, that never gave before, 

Now plunder'd altars to increaſe the ſtore. 

Thus ſetting forth from Liſbon's fatal bay, 

Thro' wond'ring waves the navy cut its way; 

The world, amaz'd, look'd on the curs'd intent, 

And fate now almoſt doubted the event. 

Bat Brit in's genius, not ſurpriz'd with fear, 

Towards the great fleet its nimble courſe did ſteer, 
The roaring guns firſt compliments did make, 

At which the frighten'd gallies 'gan to quake; 
Soldiers, like magpics, flatter'd in the air, 

And ev'ry hip did in the damage ſhare: 

"I'll, half conſum'd with ſtreams of glowing he, 
The general thought it prudence to retire. 
Theſe triumphs we to great Eliza owe, 

Such bleſſings her ſoft influence dd beſtow ; 
Sh enrich'd our iſland with the Hidian mine, 
And firſt reduc'd religion, and our coin: 
O! may ſhe live exa'ted in her fame, 
Enjoying all the glories of her name! 
| While Brit;/5 fleets the ocean ſhall command, 
And peace and plenty crown our happy land; : 
While true religion does her ſway maintain * 
Againſt the arts of fra ad, and crue!ties of Sp . 


In Praiſe of the * A Song. 


; | 
\ HAT a pox d'ye tell me of the Papiſts deſign? _ 
'Y Would to God you'd leave taliing, and drink 
(off your wine. 
Away with your glaſs, Sir, and drown all debate; 
Let's be loy ally merry; ; peer think of the ſtate. 
The king (heav*ns bieſs him) knows beſt how to rule; 
And who troubles his head 1 think is bat a fool. | 


D 3 Come, 
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Come, Sir, here's his health; your brimmer advance, 
We'll ingroſs all the claret, and leave none for France. 
Tis by this we declare our loyal intent, 
And by our carouſing the cuftoms augment. 
Would all mind their drinking, and proper vocation, 
We ſhou'd ha' none of this buſtle and ſtir in the nation. 
III. 
Let the hero of Poland, and monarch of France, 
Strive, by methods of fighting, their crowns to advance, 
Let chapels in Lime-/freet be built or deſtroy'd, 
And the teſt, and the oath of ſupremacy void, 
It ſhall ne'er trouble me; I'm none of thoſe maggots, 
That have whimſical fancies of Smithfield and faggot, 
' 
Then baniſh all groundleſs ſuſpicions away; 
'The king knows to govern, let us learn to obey, 
Let ev'xy man mind his bufineſs and drinking; . 
When the head's full of wine, there's no room left for 


Tis nought but an empty and whimſical pate, 
That makes fools run giddy with notions of ſtate. 


The RovER. A Song. 


| | L | 

Hate the dotard, that reſtrains 

Himſelf to one: Give me the ſpark 

That ev'ry fingle doe diſdains, 
But bravely chaces all the park. | 
What charms can one pretend ? She's fair, 
 Well-fhap'd, perhaps, plays well, or ſings. 

All's true ; but were ſhe yet more rart, 
The God of love, you know, has wings. 


Eeauty's diſpers'd thro” all the kind, 
Through all the univerſe does move, 
And till it be to one confin'd, 
J think I've lawful cauſe to rove. 
To day this face delights my eve, 
But when I'm aſk'd not to give 0'cr, MARE 


[thinking. 


You 


| Surfeit 
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Your ſeryant ; I've fed heartily : 
- Surſeits are dang*rous, Not a bit more. 


_ The CaMPaicon, A Song. 


5 
Ount, my boys, mount; let ns view the campaign; 
At Houn/low the tents do cover the plain. 
Hark ! the trumpets ſound, the troopers are hors'd, 
If you ſtay longer, the fight will be loſt. 
Hark too ! the hautboys, the grenadiers come ; 
Now, in the rear, march the foot with the drums. 
Haſte, gentlemen, haſte, our friends will preſent's 
With a kind bottle, and wench m their tents. 
14. 

See yonder, Sir, ſee how dazling they ſhew ! 
Their clothes, hats, and arms, are brandiſhing new. 
How dreadfully look the bay nets advanc'd ! 

How proudly thofe jennets before *em do prance ! 

See how the houſings and trappings do blaze ! 

How admiring crowds upon them do gaze! 

Whigs and old rebels are daſh'd at the fight ; 

They curſe in their hearts, and view *em with ſpight. 
| III. 

Now, now we are there; yon's the general's tent; 
All that long row's for the Queen's regiment ; 
Yonder's the ſutler's ; and there the ſmiths ſtand, 
With anvils, and forges, all ready at hand. | 
O Windſor and Hounfhw ! J hope your ftock's large, 
You're like to maintain an infantry charge. 2 
Th' ftrollers o'th' Strand and Park will come down, 
And leave at the camp what they got in the town. 


The L.1BEkTINE. A Song. 


x; 
12 no more at the glance of your eye; 
Can view you all o'er, and ne'er fetch a deep ſigh: 
No more ſhall your voice, Syren-like, charm my heart; 
In vain you may ſigh, uſe in vain all your art. 
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| No, Madam, I'm free ; when I'm recreant again, 


Let me, unpity'd, feel again my old pain. 
II. 
13! libertine turn, uſe all things in common; 
No more than one diih, be bound to one woman ; 
Yet Ii ſtill love the ſex, but my bottle before em; 
l' ute 'em ſometimes, but I'll never adore em. 
Go, Madan, be wie: When a woodoock's i'th'nooſe, 
Be ture hold nim fait, leſt like me he gets looſe. 


A-CaTcrn, 


ET the am'rous coxcomb adore a fair face; 
An hour's enjoyment makes him look like an aſs 
Vet the ambitious top to honours aſpire, 
He burns with the torment of boundleſs defire. 
And let the o'd miſer hoard up his curs'd pelf, 
He enriches Eis bags, but he beggers himſe.f. 
The lover, ambitious, and miſer, are fools ; 


There's no ſolid joy, but in jolly full bowls. 


Match for the Devil. In Imitation of M. Rabelais 


HILE others idle tales relate, 
To fright men from the marry'd ſtate, 
Do thou, my Muſe, in humble verſe, 
The virtues of a wife rehcarſe. 

A farmer of much wealth poſſeſs'd, 
With friends too, while they laſted, bleſs'd, 
Kep: open houſe, and lov'd to feaſt 
Thoſe who deſerv'd ard wanted leaſt. 

To pleaſures he preſcrib'd no bounds ; 
He kept his hunters, pack of hounds : 


Some hat laſcivious, ſomewhat vain, 


Some gentleman had croſs'd the {train : 
Jo try all joys, and plag:es of life, 

He boldly took a buxom wife. 

Now freſh expences, freſh delights, 
Attend the day, and crown the nights. 
His new acquaintazce crov/d the houſe ; 
Some piauc the fare, but moſt the ſpoule ; 
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Fach ſtrove who ſhould divert the mot, 

But fill tas at the huſband's coſt. 

He, thoughtlets, pras'd the expenſive pleaſure, 
To pleaſe his dear dometſtick treaſure : 

All care was feorn'd, and bus'neſs vaniſh'd, 
The preſent joys, thoughts future baniſh'd: 
And being boch of years bat vernal, 

They thought their wealth and loves eternal. 

Bit on how vain are all mens fancies! 
II grounded projects, mere romances, 

Wat whims the witeſt entertain! 
What ftrange delafions fll oer brain! 
When we are eager to poſſeſe, 

Ve fnooth the road to happineſs: 
We level mountains, empty ſeus, 
And reaſon ferce defir-s obeys. 

The greateſt danger we deſpiſe; 

Our paſſion ſees, and not oar eyes. 

Our pair now nd, ſome ſeaſons paſt, 
Nor wealth, nor love, would always Lit, 
Unleſs improv'd with application; 

Put that in one is out of faſhion, 

Gold indeed preſerves its fvray, 

But Lve who does thy pow'r obey ? 

Ey'n women now profeſs to range, 

And all their pleaſure is in change; 

Nov: ſeek the preſent joys Cimprove, 
Vielding to many they call love; 

Artful new lovers to engage, 

Then light his love, and ſcorn his rage. 
Thus theſe hehold what they poileſs'd, 
And wonder how they once were bleſs'd. 
Their jars are thought on, and improv'd ; 
They hate themſelves, that once they lov'd. 
Pius lab'ring on in dirty road, 

Prey inarl, and curfe the heavy load. 

How happy were our mortal tate, 

Were indolence but our wort fate! 

No ſooner joys the place forſake, 

But racking pains dominion take ; 

No ſooner love had fled the pair, 

When enter'd meagre want and care. 
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'The houſe, which had ſuch vaſt reſort, 
When riot ſeem'd to keep his court, 

Is now forſook, a lonely cell, 

Where flence, undiſturb'd, might dwell. 
Clean pans ard ſpits the walls now grac'd, 
For ornament the pewter's plac'd, 

Bright diſhes entertain the eye ; 

No kitchen {moak offends the ſky. 


Hogſheads with diſmal ſounds complain'd, | 


Boch hogſheads and the man were drain'd. 
Tis landlord, ſtern, his rents demands; 


Stray'd are his fiocks, unplough'd his lands 


Ihe wife adviſes friends to try; 
Her's, ſhe was ſure, would not deny. 
A thouſand vows ſhe had receiv'd ; 
Each vow repaid, for ſhe believ'd. 

But oh ! how ſoon did they diſcover, 


Tis wealth brings friends, the face a lover, 


His wants are heard without relief; 

Her cyes afford not joy nor grief. 

Ulis waited fortune all affrights; 

Her faded beauty none invites. 
Oppreſs'd with want, to woods he flies, 

And ſeeks the peace his houſe denies. 

Roving, lamenting his condition, 

Fate kindly ſent him a phyſician. 

His habit, cane, and formal face, 

Shew'd he was of Geneva race: 

But cloven-fect the fiend detect, 

And prov'd him author of the ſect. 

With joy he ſpy'd the wr-tch's cares, 

And, fawning, thus he ſpread lis ſnares. 

My fon! wich pity I have ſeen 

(Tho' I've a foe to pity been) 

Ihe ſad diſaſters you endure, 

'F hat of a wife adnuts no cure. | 

TI know your wants, and her's 1 guess; 

I cannot ſwear I'll both redreſe, 

That taſk, I fear, is too uneaiy; 

Eut if poſſeſſions large will pleaſe ye, 

Behold this ſpacious tract of land, 

Ell that you ice's at my command. 
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PII give it freely all to thee, 

If we on articles agree. 

can perform it, I'm the devil —— 
Nay, never ſtart, man, PII be civil. 
It ſhall be yours to plough and ſow ; 
All that above the ground does grow, 
What-e'er it is, ſhall be my due; 
The reſt I freely give to you. 

Gladly the farmer does ſubmit, 

For pinching want hath taught him wit. 
With roots he plants the fruitful ſoil, 
Which well rewarded all his toil. 

But to his landlord's jilted ſhare 

a weedy harveſt does appear. 

The Devil vex'd, new cov'nants makes, 
Next year all under ground he takes. 
hen golden wheat the land does bear, 
and uſeleſs roots are Satan's ſhare. 


bhe fend reſolv'd to ſpoil the jeſt, 


and thus the farmer he addreſt. 

Believe me, friend, thou art a ſharper, 
3otan himſelf has caught a Tartar ; 
i ve ſeen thy wit, but now, at length, 
am refolv'd to try thy ſtrength. 
Aicratching match we'll have together; 
Look to thyſelf, I'll claw thy leather. 
If ſubmit, the land is thine ; 
If I o'ercome, thy foul is mine. 
Think for your quiet, I conjure ye; 
Should you to hell, you leave a fury. 
Obſerve theſe talons, and away, 
And Friday next ſhall be the day. 


A mod'rate beauty will inflame, 


Till we have ſeen a brighter dame; 

Rivers with wonder we turvey, 

Till we behold the boundleſs ſea. 

So ev'ry little, trifling care, 

Appears a load we cannot bear : 

But if tome horrid tortures ſeize us, 

What late we dreaded now would eaſe us. 
The wretched farmer homeward goes, 


And dreads his future endleſs woes. 
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His cares, his duns, his wants, his wife, Co Sat: 
And all the bares of happy 1: fe, Whip] 
Would now afford him vaſt content, | Put, t 
Could he th' unequal match prevent. Th'me 
His prying turtle quickly gueſt | High | 
| Some CATE uncommon fil'd his breaſt. And v 
[ Iiuſ! and ard wite ſometimes relate | WI 
| Their cares and bus'neſs, tho? they hate: This] 
| Nor always nature call deny, | Ah 
And tho” both loath, yet both comply. And « 
Her w heed ling tongue ſoon found the means Fou, 
'Fo male the wretch diſcloſe his Fains. Your 
He tells the combat, and the laws, You) 
nd magnii.e> bis monſtrous paws. Bat t. 
1 Piſn! Is this all that plagues your mind "TRE © 
| An eaiy remedy Ii fnd: But ! 
You to your wifc's advice ſubmit, | His! 
And well the devil himſelf out wit. Ard 
1 Come, turn about, — and leave your moans, ——- Ibis 
N Theſe huſt ands are ſuch very drones On 1 
| He fgh'd, obey'd, and did his beſt ; Ibis 
l His taſk perform'd, he went to reſt. | Bche 
q Our happy hours are quickly paſt, WI 
4 Ard time to miſery makes haſte. Ard 
| Soon Fiddy comes, a diſmal day! 7 
þ . hen ſuch a gueſt would viſits pay. Wh 
| The farmer dreads the approaching ſcuffle; Wh 
(he thoughts of heil, (the boldeſt ruffe, Of 
But ſtill his wife keeps up her ſpirits; ; Ir 
She knew her iateguard, and its merits: ine Wh 
| She bids him hide, whate'er ſhould Tall on't, An 
' While ſhe receiv'd the dreadful gallant. | Wi 
|; He ſoon obeys th' advent'rous dame; | | My 
5 The huſt and bone, the devil came: No 
: Who knocks, impetuous, at the gate, | No 
And angry grows, that he ſhould wait. At 
Again for entrance loud he cries, Th 
But ſcreams and groans are the replics. | | din 
Love and the devil what can bind? W. 
't hey ſtronger grow, the more conſin'd: An 


It t..ey can ſpy the ſmalleſt hole, 
Onc taxes the heart, and one the foul. 
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& Satan, vex'd at the delay, | 
Whipp'd thro' the Key hole to his prey; 
Put, to his great amazement, found 
Th'indecent wife ſpread on the ground: 
High as the wailt expos'd and bare, 
And with ker ſhrieks ſhe pierc'd the air. | 
Why, how now, woman? Whence this paſſion ? 
This poſture, and ſuch exclamation ? 
Ah! pity, Sir, my wretched caſe, 
And quickly fly this horrid place. 
You, by your grim, majeſtick air, 
Your feet, your claws, your horns declare, 
You with my huſband come to ſcratch ; 
But thou, ab! thou, tit” unequal march! 
The cracl monſter ready ftar ds, 
But hope not to eſcape his hands: 
His nails are ſcythes, upon my life ; 
Ard for his horns, Sir — I'm his wiſe. 
This morn, to try what he could do, 
Un me he would his proweſs ſhew : 
Ibis chaſm he made with's little finger; 
Behold, Sir, —— is it not a ſwinger ? 
With that ſhe threw her legs aſide, 
Ard ſhew'd a hole ſurprizing wide. 
Zounds ! quoth the devil (quite amaz'd, 
When on the deadly gulph he gaz'd) 
What do I ſee! What makes that wound 
Of ſuch extent, and ſo profound! 
If that nail ſuch a wound could tear, 
What can the force of ten claws bear ! 
And by the ſtench, to ſhew his ſpight, 
With poiſon'd weapons he would fight. 
My talons are not half fo long, 
Nor is my ſulphur half ſo ſtrong : 
No, I'll ſubmit, ſince my lot's hell, 
At leaſt I'll in a whole ſkin dwell. 
The land is his; but be he bound, 
Since he has made, to fill that wound. 
With that he vaviſh'd from her eyes, 
And ſulph'rous ſtench and fumes ariſe. 
The farmer haſtens to the place, 
His grcat deliv'rer to embrace. 


Welt 
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Well haſt thou freed my tim'rous ſoul 
But what did e' er thy pow'r controul ? 


The herceſt rage it ſoon diſarms, | LE 
Tho' hell it frights, yet men it charms. / 
But be it on thy tomb engrav'd, If yo 
*T'is the firſt ſoul a wife e er ſav'd. For) 
The WHET. T0 

INE in the morning | On. 


Makes us frolick and gay, 
That like eagles we ſoar | 
In the pride of the day. Y 
Gouty ſots of the night | 
Only find a decay. 


*T'is the ſun ripes the grape, 1 
Ard to drink ing gives light; 5 oe 
We imitate him, Ur 
When by noon we are at height; | | 
They ſteal wine, who take it | 0 
When he's out of ſight. — 15 
Boy, fill all the glaſſes, W 
Fill them up now he ſhines; A 
The higher he riſes, A 
The more he refnes: 3 
For wine and wit fall | W 
As their maker declines. | 
SOV. 
A 


| HO their paſhons do fondly conceal, 
| They are fools for their pains ; 
_*Tis a confdence gains 
What a modeſt intrigue never wins. 
Court briſkly but once, and you'll preſently fnd, 
There's nothing than woman, than woman mere kind. 
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IT. 
Then, gently, good Madam, comply, 
And ſeem not to ſay, 
That you rather would ſtay ; 
If you do, I ſhall tell you, you lie: 
For you know, had not Ewe with her charms brought 
| ſhim to't, 
The old man had ne'er taſted, ne'er taſted the fruit. 


On Ster nhold and Hopkins, aud the neo Ver. 
ſion of David's Fſaliis. 


E ſcoundrel old bards, and a brace of dull knaves, 
What, a plague, makes ye mutter, and talk in 
[your graves ? 
Sure ye drank in your porridge, like a couple of, 
Ard have mix'd the /poon-meat with the belch of the 7076; 
Or the worms had by this time, if they had any con- 
| | {{cience, 
Stopp'd the tongues of thoſe fools who make Dawid 
[ſpeak nonſenſe. 
Je write, and be damn'd t'ye! Ye traffick in metre ! 
Why, a bawdy houſe tongs has a voice that is ſweeter : 
A White- Friers finner, or a ſaint in Duck-Lane, 
A Crewder's-Well ſonnet, or a Pye-Corner ſtrain, 
Has raptures and flights, full of judgment and taking, 
When compar'd to the things ye call P/a/ms of your 
(making. 
Shame on ye, ye coxcombs ! away with this riot, 
And rot on, like the reſt, who lie by ye in quiet; 
Nor dare to preſume to petition and ſquabble, 
When there's none takes your part but the ignorant 
| [rabble. 


As for Dawid, for God's ſake, how dare you to name him, 
When your wretched tranſlations fo damnably ſhame him? 
Poor P/almi/}t ! he frets, and he ſtorms, and he fares, 


Bemoans his compoſures, and renounces his pray'rs; 
Bluſhes more at the dreſs which his p-nitenc? hath on, 
Than when told of his faults by the prophet old Nathan. 
So chang'd are his lines, and ſo murder'd each {entence, 
do debauch'd his God's praiſe, and ſo lame his repentance, 
That 
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That to know the good ł ing by the words ye create him, 
Is a thing much more hard than it is to tranſlate him. 
Let me tell you, grave dons, I'll be bold to aifure ye, 
It is well that this warrior hes bary'd in Fury ; 
Had he lain near the place which at preſent contains 
Of the two ſorry ſinners the ſtupid remains, 
"11s a pound to a penny, but his aſhes would fly on, 
And handle your ſkulls like the 6-47 and the /1op, 
But for fear I ſhould dell on the ſubject too long, 
And the dullneſs I laugh at be fern in 109 long, 
and by ſympachy led, 
Take part of the ſcandal th has flu g on the de 40 
I'li no more of For ir canting, and whini.g, at 
You EVE bet} pliraſe, and your i %,jwl hung 
Brought in uſe as a covert to nonſen- e, I il tell ye 
As that /H u, queen' dreſs was to hide a ll 
Put tho' the loud rabbie thorn id Never deny Ve, 
Con'.rm'd in this purpole, and reioly'd to EE, by yes 
Tho! the 2 ones ihould murmur, and dots on your jonſe, 
For want of due r{/24ing, and for want of the, ERC 1 


w % 5 


Tho' the ſtiff pas 72 cleris, with their 6475 10 their 
5 (VR 
Read the New Pſolms with hums, and with / 4 and 
With fronong, 
*Cauſe the Levites, their maſters, by chance are afcaid 
Innovation ſhould turn to 2 practice ard trade, 
And by thoſe means the G:4/y-ari/:-acris be driven 
From their 4 /{s and their pulpite, their 5th and their 
5. Ten; 
Tho- Fl Stationers ſtrive all they can to decry em, 
And Took {ſwears that thouſands of e lic by em; 
Tho' the /ate wer/zon fails of the /pirit and Force 
Of DAY ID's rywucng, or DAL TD's remsrl: ; 
Yet I'm not ſuch a coxcomb, 'itead of »: ww Geile to 
” [learn ale, 
Or to qu't TATE and BRADY for Ke 388 
ot, ViltLtd, 
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a Tranſlation of LESBIA, Mi dicit ſemper 
male, out of Catullus. 


J. 
AH moment of the long-liv'd day, 
E U /bi1 for me does backward pray, 
And rails at me ſincerely ; 
Yet I dare pawn my lite, my eyes, 
My foul, and all that mortals prize, 
That L.ſbia loves me 9 
Why ſhou'd we thus conclude, you'll fay, 
Faith 'tis my own beloved way, 
And thus I hourly prove her: 
Yet let me all thoſe curſes ſhare 
That heav'n can give, or man can bear, 


[f | don't ſtrangely love her. 


NT 


8 


Song in Ridicule of a famous Muſician, «who 
was caught Serenading his Miſtreſs with his 
Bojs-Viol in a very frojly Night. 


OOK down, fair garretteer, beſtow 
One glance upon your ſwain, 
Who ſtands below in froſt and ſnow, 
And, ſhaking, ſings in pain. 
Thaw with your eyes che frozen ſtreet, 
Or cool my hot defire; 
| bu'n within, altho" my feet 
Are numb'd for want of fre. 
Cuokus, the Viol leading, 
Thrum, thium, thrum, thrum, 
Come, come, come, cms, 
My deareſt, be mot coy © 
Fir if y u are, (Lit, VER; wound: ) * 
Muft, without your favours, die. 
Pehola me from your lofty tow'r, 
. And to your lover ſhew 
our charms; and when it's in my pow'r, 


Fil be as kird to You. 


_ Hiiher 
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Hither I came, with joyful ſpeed, 
And fear'd no freezing wind ; 


Let then 


= — — . 
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| 
| 

| But as the ſaint at Troas did, Let em 
} Have left my cloak behmd. Let your 
| CHoRus, Thrum, &c. And pur! 
| | | We'll ne 
| My Dear, wou'd you but open wide Tho! go! 

| The caſement with your hand, 
i My fiddle, and myſelf beſide, May the 
q Should be at your command, | Or rot i 
0 Could I behold you in your ſmock, Mzy the 
'Tho' dark, the luſcious view Or touc 
Would then embolden me to knock, Wine d 
And aſk you how you do? Tis ou! 

| CHroRus, Thrum, &c. 

| ] ne'er 
Or would you open but the door, With t. 
As I have done the caſe, Let the 
Ive ſweeter inſtruments in ſtore, And fc 
To play a thorough baſe, do he 
But ſince you're coy, I know not what We ſh 


To farther ſing or ſay ; 
My love, tis true, is very hot, 
Yet I'm too cold to ſtay. | 
CHorvus, as going off, 

Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 
Home, home, home, home, 
I hate a whore that's coy; 
But ſince yon are ( Zit, zan, zounds) I 
Muft, without your favours, die. 
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1 I. 1 
© 7 Hile the pious grave fot does amuſe half the nat on 47 
\ \ With impertinent ſcruples, and zeal out of fathuon ; 
While harangues, that at church made us piouſly flecp, 


I Mongſt prieft-ridden cullies, ſuch a pother do keep; B 
| Weill with truſty Champoin our devotion refine, 6 
ll And ſhew a good conſcience by drinking our wine. 10 


Let 
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| IT. 
Let the motly dull herd for religion engage; 
Let em urge the diſpute with vile clamour and rage; 
Let your authors keep on the dull method of writing, 
And. purſue the curs'd toil they ſo much take delight in; 
We'll ne'er make replies, but reſt fully contented, 
Tho' good fellows and — os been miſrepreſented, 
* | 
May their muſty ſtiff volumes to Grub. fircet adjourn, 
| Or rot in Duck-lane, or in coffee-houſe burn; 
Mzy they furniſh no more empty cits with debate, 
Or touch the intrigues and arcana's of ſtate. 
Wine does edify more than dull canting of vicar ; 
Tis our freedom we owe to that orthodox liquor. 
IV. 
] ne'er pall my fancy, or trouble my brain 
With the chances and fate that our ſtars will ordain ; 
Let the monarch of France keep his ſubjects at home, 
And forbid the mad zealots abroad for to roam ; 
So he lets his boon claret but croſs the kind mam, 
We ſhall never be angry, we ſhall never complain, 
V 8 8 


Ne'er tell me of thoſe, that with factious notion 

Infect the wild rabble, and poiſon devotion; 

That mortal is guilty of a far greater ſin, 

That preſumes, with vile ſtum, to debauch honeſt wine. 
duch impious wretches may poverty ſeize on 
'Tis againſt our liege Bacchus the higheſt of treaſon, 


Commendatory Verſes on the Author of the Two 
Arthurs, and the Satire againſt Wit. By 
ſeveral Hands, and collected by My, Brown. 


4 fort aud true Hiſtory of the Author of the Satire 
againſt Wit. By Colonel Codrington. 


on 


B nature meant, by want a pedant made, 
E! re at firſt profeſs'd the whipping trade; 
Grown fond of buttocks, he would laſh no more, 


Put kindly cur'd the A—— he gall'd before: 


80 
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So Quack commenc'd; then fierce with pride, he {wore one 
That tooth ach, gripes, and corns ſhould be no more. ; dp 4 
In vain his drugs, as well as birch, he try'd ; | — * 
His boys grew blockheads, and his patients dy'd. Thy : 
Next, he turn'd bard, and moanted on a cart, wo 
Whoſe hideous rumbling made Apollo ſtart ; bg 1 
Burleſqu'd the braveſt, wiſeſt ſon of Mzr:, 3 
In ballad rhimes, and all the pomp of farce. oy ir 
Still he chang'd callings, and at length has hit gt | 
On bus'neſs for his ma'chleſs talent fit, 80 tru 
To give us drenches for the plague of wit, 1 


Should 


GED N 6 o on 
Upon the Author of the Satire againſt Wit. hs f 
By Sir CnhARIES SIDLEY. | Ihe u 
Grave phyſician, us'd to write for fees, 
: And ſpoil no paper but with vecipe's, The | 
snow turn'd poet, rails againſt all wit, 
Except that little found among the great; 
As if he thought true wit and ſenſe were ty'd J 
To men in place, like avarice, or pride. . 
But in their praiſe ſo like a Quack he talks, E 
You'd {wear he wanted for his Chri//m s box. | 
With mangl'd names old ſtories ke pollutes, Let hi 
And to the preſent times paſt actions ſuits, | ke 
Amaz'd, we find in ev'ry page he writes, r 
Members of parliament with Athbur's knights. 225 


It is a common paſtime to write ill: | And 
And, Doctor, with the reſt, e'en take thy fill. 12 | 
Thy fatyr's harmleſs ; tis thy proſe that kills, rap 
When thou preſcrib'ſt thy potions and thy pills. MA 


To that incomparable Panzegyrift, the Author F 79 
the Satire upon Wit. 
By Colonel BLOUNT. 


| Enceforth no more in thy poetick rage 
H Burleſque the God-like heroes of the age; 
No more King 4rthurs be with labour writ, 

But follow nature, and ſtill rail at wit: 

For this thy mighty genius was defign'd ; 

In this thy cares a due ſucceſs may find. 


'ore, 


Opi- | 
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Opinions We more eaſily receive | 
From guides that practiſe by taoſe rules they give. 
& dullneſs thou may'ſt write into eſteem; 

Thy great example, as it is thy theme 

Hope not to join (like G — 74's immortal lays) 
The kecneſt fatire with the beſt of praiſe: 

Thy fatyres bite not, but, like 's als, 

Thou kick'ſt the darling whom thou would' careſs. 
Would't thou our youth from poetry affright, 
"Twas witely done, thyſelf in verſe to write. 

do drunken ſlaves the Spartans did defign 

Gould fright their children from the love of wine. 
Go on and rail, as thou haſt done before: 

Thus lovers uſe, when pigu'd in an amour, 


The vymph they can't enjoy, they call a whore. 


The Qu ACK corrected: Or, Advice to the 
Knight of the ill-favour'd Mule. 


By the Right Honouradle the Earl of 


ET Bre ſtill, in good king Arthur's vein, 
L To Flichno's empire his juſt right maintain. 2 
Let him his own to common ſenſe oppoſe, 

Wh praiſe and ſlander maul both friends and foes; 
Let him great Dryd 's awful name profane, 

And learned Garth with envious pride diſdain; 
Carin's bright genius with vile pans lampoon, 
And run a mack at all the wits in town: 
Let the Quack ſcribble any thing but bills. 
His ſatire wounds not, but his phyſick kills. 


To the merry Poetaſter at Sadlers-hall in Cheaplide, 


By Sir SAMUEL GARTH. 


Nweildy pedant, let thy awkward Muſe 
Wich cenſures praiſe, with flatterie> abuſe : 
40 laſh, and not be felt, in thee's an art ; 

| hou ne'er mad'ſ any but thy ſchool boys ſmart. 
Then be advis'd, and ſcribble not agen; | 
Thou'r: faſhion'd for a flail, and not a pen, 


If 
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If B. 3 immiortal Wit thou wouldf decry, 4 Ty the 
Pretend *tis he that writ thy poetry. 
Thy feeble ſatire ne'er can do him wrong; 


4 Iny poems and thy patients live not long. OV 
N 11 
| An equal Match : Or, a drawn Battle, Put tho! 
9 c 5 And, a 
ö By Colonel Cop RING TOR. Thy m 
f Monument of dullneſs to erect, But pur 
0 B----y ſhould write, and Bl. re ſhould correct. All tha 
Like which no other piece can e'er be wrought, You ca 
i For decency of ſtyle, and life of thought, And a | 
Fi But that where B----y ſhall in judgment ſit, Immor 
. To pare excreſcencies from BI ves wit. In juſt 


1 , WAS 

J0 the Mirror of Britiſh Knighthood, the worth dice: 
Author of the Satire againſt Wit: Occasion 
by the Hemiſtick, Page 8. 


By Sir RICHARD STEEL, 


Heaw'ns guard poor A——n, 


4 To 


U ST 1 then paſſive ſtand? And can I hear Who 
5 The man I love abus'd, and yet forbear ? And t 
5 Yet muſt I thank thy favour to my friend, Bid h 
! i "T'was ſome remorſe thou didft not him commend. Reſig 
1 Thou doit not all my indignation raiſe, D--- 
1 For I prefer thy pity to thy praiſe. Dr. 
1 In vain thou wouldſt thy name, dull pedant, hide; Then 
There's not a line but ſmells of thy Cheapfe 22 int. 
| If Cæſas's bounty for your traſh you've ſhar'd, | The 
„ You're not the firſt aſſaſſin he has ſpar'd. hut! 
Wl His mercy, not his juſtice, made thee knight, Fort 
bi Which Pert may demand with equal right. But | 
if Well may'ſt thou think an uſeleſs talent wit; 
ff Thou, who without it, haſt three poems writ : 
| | ] mpenetrably dull, ſecure thou'rt found, 
| I! And canſt receive no more than give a wound: 
5 Then, ſcorn'd by all, to ſome dark corner fly, 8 
| | And in lethargick trance expiring lie, N00 
1 Till thou from uyur'd C- v, thy cure receive, 1 
Wl And S d only abſolution give. 8 
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J the Cheapſide Kut. on his Satire againſt Wit. 
By Mr. William BURN ABV. 


OME ſcribbling fops ſo little value fame, 
They ſometimes hit, becauſe they never aim. 

But thou for erring haſt a certain rule, 
And, aiming, art inviolably dull. 
Thy muddy ſtream no lucid drop ſupplies, 
But puns like bubbles on the ſurface riſe. 
rect. All that for wit you could, you've kindly done; 
You cannot write, but can be writ upon. 
And a like fate does either fide befit, 
Immortal dullneſs, or immortal wit, 
Inj alt extremes an equal merit lies, 
And B---le and G--rth with thee muſt ſhare the prize, 
Since thou canſt ſink as much as they can riſe. 5 


To the indefatigable Rhimer, 

| By Dr. SMITH. 
NHS e T---t, D---ett, M---guc, 
-n. G---y, $---/a, C---fb, P---kr, V---n, you, 
. Who ſuffer BI. re to inſult your taſte, 
Ard tamely hear him bluſter in bombaſt, 
Bid him, before he dare to write agen, 
Reſign his own, and take ſome other pen. 
De ſhall numbers, C. we wit inſpire, 
Dr---ke niceſt rules, but B---/e and Caron fire. 
Then G---rth ſhall teach him, and his witleſs tribe, 
Fin to write ſenſe, and after to preſcribe. 
The unlearn'd pedant thus may pleaſe the town, 
but his own nauſeous traſh will ne*er go down; 
For nought can equal what the bard has writ, 
But R---f"s ſcholarſhip, and G---z's wit. 


A modeſt Requeſt to the Poetical Knight. 
By Colonel CoprincToN. 
INCE B---y's nonſenſe to out-do you ſtrive, 


Vain to be thought the dulleſt wretch alive, 
And ſuch inimitable ſtrains have writ, | 


That the moſt famous blockheads muſt ſubmit ; | 


To Long 
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. 3 * 
Long may you reign, and long unenvy'd live, 
And none invade your great prerogative. 
But, in return, your poetry give o'er, 
And perſecute poor J and us no more. 


N holeſome Advice to a City-Knight, cver-ryy 
with Rhimes and Hypocriſy : Occofion'd ty 
his Satyr againſt Wit, 

By the Right Hononrable the Earl of Angleſea. 


1) E bid thee not give o'er the killing trade: 
WW Whiltt fees come in, tis fruitleſs to diſſwade, 
Religion is a trick you've practis d long, 

To bring in pence, and gull the gaping throng. 
But all thy patients now perceive thy aim, 
They find thy morals and thy ſkill the ſame. 
Then, if thou wouldit thy ignorance redreſs, 
Prithee, mind phyſick more, and rhiming leſs. 


To a thrice illuſtrious Quack, Pedant, and Bard, 
on his incomparable Poem, calPd, A Satire 
againſt Wit. 

By the Right Honourable the Counteſs of Sandwich. 


HOU fund of nonſenſe, was it not enough, 
| T hat cits and pious ladies lik d thy ſtuit ? 
That, as thou copy'dſt V7, gi, all might fee 
Judicious bellmen imitated thee ? 

That to thy cadence ſextons ſet their chimes, 


And nurſes, ſkimming poſſets, humm'd thy rhimes ; 
ut thou muſt needs fall foul on men of ſenſe, 


With dullueſs equal to thy impudence ? 

Are Du, C---dr---n, G---th, V---k, B---le, 
Thoſe names of wonder, that adorn our iſle, 

Fit ſubjects for thy vile pedantick pen? 

Hence, ſawcy uſher, to thy deſk again: 

Conſtrue Dutch notes, and pore upon boys arſes, 
But, prithee, write no more hero:ck farces. 

Teach blooming blockheads, by thy own try'd rul->, 
Jo give us demonſtration that they're fools, 

4 


Let 


Unle' 
To p 
Let tl 
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Let 'em, by N----'s ſermon ſtyle refine 

Their Fg proſe, their poetry by thine z 
Let U {---3's rnimes their emulation raiſe, 
And 4r-- er mr: em how to praiſe ; 
That, when all ages in this truth agree, 
They're £n131d dunces, they may rival thee ! 


"TM Tho ouly itrin to mighty alliam's word! 
1 by Old u never knighted ſuch a t d. 


For the moſt nauſeous mixture God can make, 
Is a dull Pedant, and a buiy Oe 


4% Sir R — BI — re, on the two Arthurs 
being . iemm'd io be hang d. 


NC E more ke pen in hand, obſequious knight, I 
For here's a theme thou canſt not underwrite, 
Unleſs the i owes thy Muſe a ſpite. 
To prince and king thy dollw ats lite did give; 
Let then theſe 4r:5urs too in doggrel live. 


* | Bp 
ny ATALE 
By Colonel Cop RIN To. 


1 Oems and proſe of diff rent force lay claim. 
Wüh the ſame confidence, to Tully's name; 

And ſhaliow criticks were content to ſay, 

Proſe was his bus'neſs, poetry his play. 

Thus Cz/zr thought, thus Brutus, and the reſt, 

Who knew the man, and knew his talent beſt. 
Mcurus aroſe, ſworn foe to health and wit, 

Who #57 bills and His ballad; writ ; 

Who buſtled much for bread and for renown, 

Þy lies and poiſon {catter'd thro the town. 

To Roman wives with veneration known, 

For inen wives were very like our own. 

And huſtands then we find, in Latin ſong, 

Would love too little, and would live too long. 

Tally, lays he, *tis plain to friends and foes, 

Writes his own verſe, but borrows all his proſe, 

a He fearleſs was, becauſe he was not brave; 


A noble Reman would not beat a ſlave. 
la Vor. IV. tk The 


Sc 
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The conſul ſmiling, ſaid, TS friend, 


Thy ſhining genius ſhall thy works defend. Secure 
Inunitable trokes defend thy fame ; Thy f 
T by beauites and thy force are ſtill the ſame : | He 0 | 
And 1 muit yield with che conſenting town, He = 
'Fhy ballads ard thy bills are all thy own. And b 


11 
Upon the Character of Codron, as Pts drawn by - 


| the bingiing Knight, in his Satire againſt Wit. | 
# By Colonel CopRIN TON 
0 | "OW kind is malice, manag'd by a ſot, Vet) 
1 1 Where no deſign directs the emb/y0 thought His v 
| || And praiſe and ſatire itumble out by lot? But h 
nd The mortal thruit, to Cadron's heart deſign'd, Had 
1 Proves a ſott wanton touch to charm his mind. The: 
1 an 17---1t---gue or D--1/--t higher ſoar? is! 
1 Or can immortal $5--/--/4 wiſh for more? | | Maui 
4 | Prigntnets, force, juſtice, delicacy, eaſe, 
0 Muſt form that wit that can the ladies pleaſe. To 1 
| | No falſe affected rules debauch their taſte, 
hl No truitlefs tous their gen'rous ſpirits waite, 
1 Which wear a wit into a dunce at laſt. 
q | No abe; enn ng gives an awkward pride, 
1 Falſe maxims cramp not, nor falſe lights miſguide. V 
ö Fiiturc and Heid their eaſy hours employ, Pep 
1 Fe ture and H 1K, oft read, will never cloy. The 
4 Ii With care they guard the müufick and their ityle, Was 
0 They fly from B y, and converſe with B. le: Peca 
Wl 1 hey fical no terms, no notions fiom the ſchools, Ora 
1 The e p! leaſure, and the pride of fools ; To] 
1 V/ith native charms their matchleſs thoughts ſurprize, | 
"8 Soft as their fouls, and beauteous as their eyes; Woi 
1 Gay as the light, r unconfin'd as air, Or! 
1 Chaſte and ſublime, all worthy of the fair. Thy 
| | | How then can a rough, artleſs Lidian wit, To 
ö The faultleſs palates of the ladies fit ? Proj 
of Cidre will never ftand fo nice a teſt, Jul 
# | Nor is't with praiſe fair mouths oblige him beſt. The 
„ Jet others make a vain parade of parts, el 
1 While Codron auns not at applauſe, but hearts. 3 To 
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secure him thoſe, and thou ſhalt name the reſt ; 
Thy ſpite ſhall chuſe the worſt, thy taſte the beſt, 
He will his health to Mirmil's care reſign, 
He will with Buxtorf and with B---/y ſhine, 


And be a wit in any way but thine. 


An Epigram on Job, traveſted by the City Bard. 
By Cotercl COpRINGTON. 


OOR Jes loſt all the comforts of his life, 
And hardly ſav'd a potſherd and a wife: 

Yet Fob bleſt God, and e again was bleſt, 
His virtue was eflay'd, and bore the teſt. 
But had heav'n's wrath pour'd out its fierceſt vial, 
Had he been then burleiqu'd, without demal, 
The patient man had yielded to that trial, 
Hi; pious ſpouſe, with Þ/--—re on her ide, 


Maſt have prevail'd, and J had curs'd, and dy'd. 


To the adventurous Knight of Cheapſide, upon 
his Satire againſt Wit. 
By Mr. Manx1xNG. 


W. AT frenzy has poſſeſo'd thy deſp'rate brain, 
Io rail at wit in this unhallow'd ſtrain? 
Reproach of thy own kind! to ſander ſenſe, 
The nobleſt gift beſtow'd by providence | 
Was it revenge provok'd thee thus to write, 
Becauſe thou'rt curs'd to ſuch a dearth of wit ? 
Ur was it eager paſiions for a name, 
Tobe inroll'd among the fools of tame ? 
, Like him, who rather than he'd live obſcure, 
Would fre a church to make his name fecure ? 
Or was it thy deipair at length to fd 
Ih loads of chaff the ſport of every wind ? 
lo fee thy haſty Muſe, that loves to roam, 
Promiſe ſuch journies, but come founder'd home? 
Juſt late of fots, who think in heir vain breaſt, 
Their coffee rhimes ſhall tand the publick teſt ; 
elz'd wih prolifick dullneſs, is thy curſe 
To write till on, and ſtill t: o for the worle, 
m_—_— e Who 
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Who hates not Te- g, may thy works eſteem, 
Both alike able to diſgrace their theme. 

But thou, thro' wild conceit, aſpiring ſtill, 
Claim'ſt, in thy ravings, A /culnping fall. 
Quack thou art ſure in both, and curs'd is he, 
Who guided by his adverie itars to thee, 
Employs thy deadly potions to reclaim 

His feeble health, thy pen to ſpread his fame. 


To the cantins Author of the Satire againſt Wit, 


By MilpMa Yo, Eq; 


| HE preacher, Maurus cries, All wit is vain, 
| Unleſs *tis Iike his godlineſs, for gain, 
Of moſt vain things he may the folly own ; 
But wit's a vanity he has not known. 


Friendly Advice to Dr. Bl—. 
By the Right Honourable the Lord | — 


Nighthood to heroes only once was due, 
Now's the reward of ſtupid praiſe in you. 

Why ſhould a Quack be dubb'd, unleſs it be 

That pois'ning is an act of chivalry? 

'Fhus we muſt own, you have your thouſands ſlain 

Wich direful ſtrokes of your reſiſtleſs pen. 


By whipping boys your cruelty began, 


And grew, by boider fteps, to killing man. 
Juſt the reverſe of Diony/rus) fate, 

Who fell to flogging bams, from murd'ring the ſtate. 
For both theſe trades your genius far unit, 

At length with ſaucy pride aipires to wit; 

Which by pretending to, you more diſgrace, 

Than toaſting bears our ancient Þritif/ race. 

I'th' mountebank the aſs had laid conceal'd, 

But his loud braying has the brute reveal'd. 

Such vile heroicks, ſuch unhallow'd ſtrains, 

Were never ſpawn'd before from ii brains; 

Nor drowſy Mum, nor dozing Uſqueb-ugh, 
Cou'd e'er ſuggeſt ſuch lines to Sir Jobn Daw. 


You 


\ If, 


You 


_ Spontaneous crops of Job's and Arthur's rife, 
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You weakly ſkirmiſh with the fins of th'age, 
And are the arrant ſcavenger o'th' ſtage, 

Why virtue makes no progreſs now, is plain, 
Becauſe ſuch knights as you its cauſe maintain. | 
If you'd a friend to ſenſe and virtue be, | : 

And to mankind, for once be rul'd by me, 

Leave moralizing, drugs, and poetry. 


To Dr. Garth, on the fourth Edition of his in- 
comparable Poem, The Diſpenſary; occafion'd 
by ſome Lines in the Satire againſt Wit. 


By Dr. James DRAKE. 


OLD thy attempts, in theſe hard terms, to raiſe 
In our unfriendly clime the tender bays, 
While Northern blaſts drive from the neighb'ring flood, 
And nip the ſpringing lawrel in the bud. 
On ſuch bleak paths our preſent poets tread, 
The very garland withers on each head. 
In vain the criticks ſtrive to purge the ſoil, 
Fertile in weeds, it mocks their buſy toll : 


Whoſe tow'ring nonſenſe braves the very ſkies. 
Like paper-kites the empty volumes fly, 
And by mere force of wind are rais'd on high. 

While we did theſe with ſtupid patience ſpar, 
And from Apollo's plants withdrew our care, 
The Muſes garden did {mall product yield, 
But hemp and hemlock over-run the field : 
Tis ſcilful Garth, with falutary hand, 
Taught us to weed and cure poetick land; 
Grubb'd up the brakes and chiſtles which he fou id, 
And fow'd with verſe and wit the ſacred ground. 
but now the riches of that ſoil appear, 
Which four fair harveſts yield in half a year. 
No more let criticks of the want complain 
Ot Mantuan verſe, or the M-o7an ſtrain 5 
Above them Gor:h does on their ſhoulders riſe, 
And what our language wants, his wit ſupplies : 
Fam'd poets after him ſhall ſtrain their throats, 
And unfledg'd Muſes chirp their infant notes. 

L. 3 Ves, 
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Ves, Gerth, thy enemies confels thy ſtore; 
They burſt with envy, yet they long for more: 
Een we, thy friends, in doubt thy kindneſs call, 
To fee thy Rock ſo large, and gift fo ſmall. 
But jewels in ſmall cabinets are laid, 

And richeſt wines in little cafks convey'd. 
Lec lumpiſh B/---re his dull Hackney freich 


4. 
bg 


A d break his back with heavy lib weight; 
His Pegaſus is of the Fand breed, 

And limb'd for draught, or burden, not for ſpeed. 
With cart-horie trot; he ſweats beneath the Pack 
Of rhiming proic and knighthood on his back. 
Made for a cradge, e' en let kim beat the road, 
And tug of ſenſeleſs reams th' heroick load; 

Till, over-ſtrain'd, the jade is Jet, and tires, 
And, ſinking in the mud, with groans expires. 
Then E/—-—ze ſhall this favour owe to thee, 

I hat thou perpetuateſt his mem' ry. 

Bewis :wins {0 their works ſurvive, 

And in one ſingle line of Y7rgiPs live. 


; 23F-.. 
And 14% 


To A famous Doctor and Poet at Sadlers-Hall. 
PF wit (as we are told) be a diſeaſe, 
And if phyſicians cure by contraries, 
re alone the healing ſecret knows, 


. 


»Tis from his pen the grand Elixir flows. 


To the Cheapſide Quack ; occaſion'd by this 
Verſe in the Satire againſt Wit, 
< kill. 


Who with more eaſe can cure, than C 


By a Gentleman whom Dr. C Ib ch had curd of 


the Gout. 


By Colonel JounsoN. 


| JOW durtſt thy railing Muſe, vain wretch, pretend 
In bafe lampoons thus to abuſe my friend! 
Whole ſacred art has freed me from my pains, 
And broke a haughty tyrant's ſtubborn chains ? 
Keep off, for if thou com'ſt within my clutches, 
I'll baſte thy knighthood with my guondam crutehes. 
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The gen'rous wine that docs my ſorrows drown, 
The charming ( lis that my nights does crown, 
The marly pleaſures of the ſporting fields, 
The gay delights the pompons Dre yields; 
All this, and more, to his great ſkill IL owe : 
Such bleffings can thy boaſted helps beſtow ! 
The ſau of life, perhaps thy feeble art 
May fondly lengthen to thy patients ſmart; 
But health no more tis in thy power to give, 
Than thy dull Muſe can make her heroes live. 

Ev'n war and plagae of killing to arraign 
In thee, is moſt nonſenſical and vain : 
Thee, who a branded killer art declar'd, 
In bath capacities of Quack and Bard. 
Whatever ſots to thy preſcriptions fly, 
For their vain confidence are ſure to die; 
And whate'er argument thy Muſe employs, 
Her aukward, ſtupid management deſtroys. 
Death with ſure ſteps thy doſes {till attends, 
And death too follows whom thy Muſe commends. 
What can eſcape thy all-deftroying quill, 
When e'en thy cordials and thy praiſes kill? 
Thy mother, ſure, when in deſpair and pain 
She brought thee forth, thought of the murd'rer Cain. 


To that moſt incomparable Bard and Puack, the 
Author of the Satire againſt Wit, 


By Tuo. Cageck, EV; 


Charge thee, Knight, in great Atollo's name, 
f If thou'rt not dead to all reproof and ſhame 
Either thy rhimes or clyſters to diſclaim. 
Both are too much one feeble brain to rack; 
Beſides, the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. 
Such ſhoals of readers thy damn'd fuſtian kills, 
Thoul't ſcarce leave one alive to take thy pills, 


2 
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1 Fin 
' A merry Ballad on the City Bard, 75 
1 By the Honeurable RICHARD NORT Ox, EV A 


[ To a new Plyhouſe Tune. 


N London city, near Cheop/ide, 
| A wond'rous Bard does dwell, 
| Whoſe Fpicks (if they're not bely'd) 
| Do Virgil's far excel. 
A ſprightly wit and perſon join'd, 
c Both poet and phyfician; 
| Artiſt as tamous in his kind, 
| 
7 
| 


For onght I know, as Teriau. 
In coffee houſes pureſt air 

His foggy lines he writes, 
In felds of duſt and ſpittle, there 
Wi This Prit2h hero fights. 
| By ſudden motion then o'crta'en, 


— — 
ABS 


The privy-houſe he chuſes; 
. Great are his thoughts, and great his pain, 
| And yet no time he loſcs. 
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Grip'd in his us and Maſe, he there indites, 
And praiſes Ar ehr moſt, when moſt he ſn 


Henrico Higden, Arm. 
Cum trfeliciter i Camedia cefjerits 
1693. 
UOD. inguieta voce, riſu, Alle 65 


Saleſq; omptos & undi. joces, 

7 erba Bruti turba fic pe rit ; 

Cod furpurutis Inf ans, WG werers equer, 
85 ume; meretrix in Sutellts edi us, 
Tot: FS, A. licatulorum circular, 
In t: Liciuniq; CO 2JUTAVEY 2777 7 8 
N lito in was irritas erumpere, 
Dimmare Mu Ts „ rucr epare Apellinem, 
Cz loſgue vitis improbis laceffere. 
Qui: drama tandem luce dinans publica, 
Inniſis orbem, quin, timoris inſcius, 
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Finns muligntornm defpicis minas ? | | 
Abunds d mmm fic ref. rctes prius, | 
Pong confules : Lector d bit lebens i 
* 1 tnprobus /; he tor 222 S De rat. 
Qi 


On the Treatment of the Modern Drama. 
By Mr. KN, Magdalen College. 
INCE bear and champion did engage 


In mortal fray on Romany ſtege : 

Our Moderns have reviv'd the matter, 
The former age renew'd in latter, 
And made Bear garden of Theatre. 
Here beau, the only modiſh brite, 
With honeſt authors docs diſpute: 
And as on Hamam tage predicted, 
Fell wound on champion was inflicted, 
When ftout Bruins kept his Ration, 
Invoking brother Conftellation 
To affift him in the diſputation 
To curry poor heroic hide Well, 
And harrow carcaſe, back and fide well; | | 
But tho' he got a bloody rump on't, | 
Hi: ronour ſtill came of triumphant, 
do tho' the pit Grimalkins, that maul | | 
Wich wicked ferer.ade of catcall, | 
Oft rout a poor dramatic hero, 
As Teague was once by Lero, Lero) 
A well writ play, like ruffans treat, 
Confound the ſcene, and plot defeat, 
In fpite of all the dam'me chorus, | 
Th immortal wit is {till w ictorious. | 

I then in perſon of an author, 
dirce good dramaticks have no growth here, 
Like pious felon doom'd to be 
Made pendulum for gallows tree; | 
That gives adviſe, lets ſinful mortal, | 


Like him, his days in hemp ſhould curtail, 
Adviſe you all to leave off writing, | | 
The mortal fin of well inditing ; | 
But if no counſel can be uſed, | | ] 
By rhiming wretch when once bemuſed, | 
2 E 5 EO. ..-ujþ 
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(For crown and bum there's ſuch a curſe in, 
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They're ne'er at eaſe, but when urtraſſing) 
Since wholeſome ſalt of author ſeaſon'd, 

'T'9 taſte of nation is unplea ant; 

(When buſy noddle's next in! labour, 

And has a need to purge on Pape y 


Invoke the baſtard race of Phe! PE, No- 
Skill'd in acroſtick, pun, and rebus, | A 
With ſpirit of late marriage-hater, Fer 
T'aſliſt to make 2 lampoon on nature, A 


And &en on farce itielf a ſatyr; 
For that alone gives titillation, 
And ſaves poor poet from damnation. 


On Dr. Lower, coho was obſer0/d to be pron 
Good-naturd a little before his Death. 


By Another Hanop. 


AD not good humour o'er the il! prevail'd, 
Death in attempting Dr. Lovc# had fail'd ; 


For he, alas! good man, in health declin'd, The 
By changing the bad manners of his mind: | 
And's very underſtanding got a cough, Ty 
Dy leaving an old habit too ſoon off. 5 
For had he kept his humour mot auſtere, 
He might have yet liv'd many a year; 0 Th 
Preſerv'd in his own pickle Vinegar: : 7 U 
ut when the «/4/7 had kill'd the ſow * f 
His blood being {weeten'd, off troop'd Dr. Lower. 
A 
To tis Cruel Misr R ESS. Out of French, 1 5 
J. TI 
5 IS then decreed, and now I find 
I'm for a ſacriſ ce deſign'd ; 
Since my imperious Fair e, | Ne 
Reit to my foul, and ſlumber to my eyes. | 
II. 


Go, tale a hf „ love whiſpers in my ear; 
But lov e, alas! gives way to fear. 

 Awfil reſpect th' aipiring flame commands, A 
Lies up my tongue, and binds my hands, 


Ah! 


OU 


Ah! 
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TIT. 
Ah! muſt your bleeding lover die, 

And fee his balm, and ſee his cure ſo nigh ? 
Or f erce, and cager of the bliſs, 
Shall he preſume to ſmacch 7 a balm kts ? 
No---he'll ten thouſand deaths endure, 

And : - the rigours of his fate attend, 
E'er he LDY Cicrilege attempt his cure, 

And his dear Bellame tie once offend. 


An Ode i pom a Kiſs. Out of French. 


J. 
AV, now ambitions thoughts farewel ; 
N I pity kings in all their fate, 
While thus in L-/o:@s arms I dwell, 
And mighty love does on my triumphs wait. 
II. 
Thus let me, languiſhing, expire, 
Incircied in her 1:owy arms, 
Till he revives me with her ehurms, 
And pours into my breaſt a nobler fre. 
III. 
Thus let me figh my ſoul away, 
Ard revel in immor! al bi:s.; 
Thus let me ſpend th' auſpicious day, 
And crown each ſmiling moment with a kiſs; 
| V. 
Adinit ne er was half fo bleſs' d, 
Nor half the pleaſure ſh ar'd, a8 L 
Tho' love's ; bright. Goddeſs him careſs a 
And in her arms hugg'd the delicious boy. 
. 
Nor eve himſelf ſuch tranſports knew, 
When Danac's charms the c:ptive God did hold, 
Tho' he, the pleaſure to purſue, 


Mortgag'd his poor Almighty ſhip to gold. 
VI. 


A thouſand loves in ſolemn ſtate 
On thoſe two roſy lips reſide 3 


While 
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Wile buſy I, with eager pride, 
dip an wer ſweets, and bleſs my happy fate. 
7 
Now on her glowirg breaſts I range, 
Now E if. her cheeks, and now her eyes; 
The pleature's hei hten'd by the change, 
And fils me with unruly joys, 
VIII. 
But ah] my beauteous Nymph, beware 
Low yon increaſe my ſtore; 
For elſe your pamper'd ſlave may dare, 


Drunk as he is with joy, to preſs for ſomething more, 


For ſay, fond lovers, what you will 
To deify a kiſe, 

Tis but a pledge, or prologue {till 
Jo the ſucceedirg acts of bliſs. 


A Sarphic Ode in the Valeſiana. 
Llcius gurm fit putat eſſi mollis 


| Virgo, quod nifcit 5 ſitis inde magua 
Ceguitæ nondum Heut ils puillas 
Terquet adultas? 
At recordontur Vida peratas 
Cum wvirts nies, filis inde moor 
Copnitz dudum Fenris prices 
Suſcit t igucs. 
Virgini iguſſi Viduænt matrs ? 
Ie, quod neſ it, cupit experirt ; 
Hac quod expurta ef, wut: Iude Virgo 


SE quius ardet. 
A Tranſlation. 


Princafic, clum, & terra, Titamagqz tra 
War itus intus alt, Lu“; 2% Libet per artus 
Mens agitat mulim----- 9 


'LL ſing how God, the world's almighty mind, 
1 Thro' all infus'd, and to that All con{.n'a, 
Pires the parts, and with an equal hand 
Supports the whole, enjoying his cou. 


How 


TE; 


How 
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How all agree, and how the parts have made 
Strict leagues, ſubſiſting by each others aid. 
How all by reaſon move, becauſe one ſou] 
Lives in the parts, diffuſing thro' the whole. 
For did not all the friendly parts conipire 
To make one whole, and keep the frame intire ; 
And did not reaſon guide, and ſenſe control 
The vaſt ſtu pendous machine of the whole, 
Farth wou'd not keep its place, the ſkies wou'd fall, 
Ard univerſal ſtiffneis deaden all. 
Stars wou'd not whirl their round, nor day nor night 
Their courſe perform, but ſtop their uſual flight. 


Rains wou'd not feed their fields, and earth deny 


Miſts to the clouds, and vapours to the ſky. 


Seas wou'd not fill the {prings, nor ſprings return 


Their grateful tribute from their flowing urn: 

Nor wou'd the All, unleſs contriv'd by art, 

So juſtly be proportion'd in each part; 

hat neither ſeas, nor {k1es, nor ſtars exceed 

Our wants, nor are too ſcanty for our need. 

Thus ſtands the frame, and the Almighty foul, 

Thro' all diffus'd, ſo turns and guides the whole, 

That nothing from its ſettled ſtation ſwerves, 

And motion alters not the frame, but ſtill preſerves. 
This God, or reaſon, which the orbs does move, 

Makes things below depend on figns above: 

Tho' far remov'd, tho? hid in ſhades of night, 

Ard ſcarce to be deicrib'd by their own light, 

Yet nations own, and men their influence feel, 

They rule the publick, and the private weal. 

The proofs are plain. Thus from a diff rent ſtar 

We fund a fruitful, or a barren year; 

Now grains increaſe, and now refuſe to grow, 

Now quickly ripen, now their growth is ſlow. 

The moon commands the ſeas ; {he drives the main 

To paſs the ſhores, then drives it back again. 

And this {edition chiefly ſwells the fireams, 

When oppoſate ſhe views her brother's beams: 


Or when the near in cloſe conjunction rides, 


She rears the foods, and ſwells the flowing tides z 
Or When attending on the y-arly race, 
Ihe equinoctial fees her borrow'd face. 
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He: pow'r ſinks deep, it ſearches all the main, 
Teſtaceous fiſh, as the her light regains, 

Incr eale, and fill diminiſh in her wane. 

For as the moon in deepet darkneſs mourns, 

Then rays receives, and points her borrow'd horns ; 


Then turns her face, and with a ſmile invites 


The full effuſions of her brother's lights; 
They to her changes due proportions keep, 
And he her various phaſes in the deep. 

So brutes, whom nature did in ſport create, 
Ignorant of themſelves, and of their fate, 
A ſecret inſtinct ſtill erects their eyes 
To parent heav'n, and ſeems to make them wiſe. 
One at the new moon's riſe to diſtant ſhores 
Retires, his body ſprinkles, and adores: 
Some ſee ſtorms gather, or ſerenes foretell, 
And ſcarce our reaſon guides us half ſo well. 

Then, who can doubt that man, the glorious pride 
Of all, is nearer to the ſtars ally d? 
Nature in man's cap acious ſoul was wrought, 
And given him voice expreſſive of his thought: 
In man the God deſcends, and | Joys to find 
'The narrow 1mage of his greater mind, 
But why ſhou'd all the other arts be ſhown, 
Too various for productions of our own ? 
Why ſhou'd I ſing how diff rent tempers fall, 
And inequality is ſeen in all? 
How many ſtrive with equal care to gain 
The higheſt prize, and yet how few obtain ? 
Which | proves not matter ſways, but wiſdom rules, 
And meaſure; out the bigneſs of our ſouls. 
Sure, fate ſtands fix'd, nor can its laws decay, 
Tis heav? ns to rule, and matter's eſſence to obey. 


Who cou'd knew heav'n, unleſs that heav'n beſtow'd 


The knowledge ? Or find God, but part of God ? 
How cou'd the ſpace immenſe be e'er confin'd 
Within the compaſs of a narrow mind? 

How cou'd the ſkies, the dances of the ſtars, 
Their motions adverſe, and eternal wars, 

Unleſs kind nature in our breaſts had wrought 


Proportion'd ſouls, be ſubject to our thought: 


Were 
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Were heav'n not aiding to advance our mind, 


To know fate's laws, and teach the way to find ; 
Did not the ſkies their kindred ſouls improve, 
Direct, and lead them thro' the maze above, 
Diſcover nature, ſhew its ſecret ſprings, 
And tell the ſacred intercourſe of things, | 
How impious were our ſearch, how bold our courſe, 
Thus to aſſault and take the ſł ies by force? 
A moſt convincing reaſon's drawn from ſenſe, 
That this vaſt frame is mov'd by providence, 
Which, lixe the ſou], does ew ry whirl advance; 
t muſt be God, nor was it made by chance, 
As Epicurus dreamt : Fe madly thoaght 
This beauteous frame of heedleſs atoms wrought. 
The ſeas and earth, the ſtars and ſpacious air, 
Which forms new worlds, or does the old repair, 
Firſt roſe from theſe, and ſtill ſupply'd remain, 2 
- And all muſt be, when chance ſhall break the chain, : 
Diſſolv'd to theſe wild principles again. 
Abſurd and nonſenſe ! Atheiſt ule thine eyes, 
And having view'd the order of the ſkies, 
Think, if thou can't, that matter, blindly hurl'd, 
Without a guide, ſhou'd frame this wond'rous world. 
But did chance make, and chance ſtill rule the whole; 
Why do the figns in conſtant order roll; | 
_ Obſerve {et times to ſhut and open day, 
Nor meet, nor joſtle, and miſtake their way; 
Perform their courſe as it by laws confin'd, 
None haſten on, and leave the reſt behind? 
Why ev'ry day does the diſcovering flame 
Shew the ſame world, and leave it {till the ſame? 
And ev'n at night, when time in ſecret flies, 
And veils himſelf in ſhades from human eyes, 
Can by the ſigns men know how faſt he fled, 
And in the ſkies the haſty minutes read ? 
Why ſhou'd I count how oft the earth has mourn'd 
The ſun's retreat, and ſmil'd when he return'd ? | 
How oft he does his various courſe divide 
'Twixt winter's nakedneſs and ſummer's pride? 
All mortal things muſt change. The fruitful plain, 


en As ſeaſons turn, ſcarce knows herſelf again; 
; | a 
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Such various forms ſhe bears: Large empires too 
Put off the former face, and take a new: 

Yet ſafe the world, and free from change does laſt; 
No years increaſe it, and no years can waſte. 

Its courſe it urges on, and keeps its frame, 

And ſtill will be, becauſe *twas ſtill the ſame. 

It ſtands ſecure from time's devouring rage, 


On the Death of Dr. KIRL E us. 


E ghoſts of Triggs, old & gal, and Ponton, 
Ariſe ! ariſe ! to meet the great KIRLEUS: 
And ye kind damiels of this ſinful town, He's 
Us'd to diipenſe love's joys for half a crown, 


3 
Lament, for now your truſty ſriend is gone. "Fra 
Ye Holborn bullies, ſtrew his hearſe with roſes, 

For to his heav'nly ſkill you owe your noſes. | 
Weep, Capid, weep, nor thy juſt ſorrow ſmother, Au! 
For, child, thou'dit better far have loſt thy mother. 00 
With rev'rend Kirle love's power will fall away, g 
His empire leſſen. and his ſtrength decay. 
Thy pille, old Bard, in {pite of ſtate and kirk, 

Ev'n on the ſabbath-day itſelf wou'd work : 
And ſinners brought (io rignteous was thy ſentence) Wh 
To penſive [tool of ſorrowful repentance. Cur 
Since death on thee has laid her fingers icy, Is g 
Itſig te pinus, iple flevere Myricr, | To 
And iympathetick firs in mournful ſtate, 

With tears of turpentine bewail'd thy fate, 
Thou never didſt reject poor daggl'd Miſs, 
Altho' ſhe ſu'd in forma pauperis. | 
Grave ſhop-keepers were Vt up by thy aid, 80 
And many a ſound divine by thee was made. He 

In term and out of term Kirle ſerv'd the nation, Aj 
And knew no intervals of dull vacation. E 
Say what you will, this matter of true fact is, 

That few exceeded him in chamber practice. 
Lawyers in crowds to his fam'd manſion preis'd, 

In hopes to have their cauſe by him redreſs'd : 
For none knew better how to make an end on't, 1 
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Tho' the diſeaſe prov'd ne'er ſo ſtiff and croſs, 
He ſoon cou'd check it with a No pro,. 
Young clerks, when ſtray d from Nowerint Uni ven, 
By him were cur'd; and was not that a mercy ? 
He was love's ſhreve, and drove infection, 
Chac'd ulcers by a potion of gieion; 
And as for th' oldeft ills, knew how to ſcare em, 
By marching with a poſe pillularum. 
Mechinks I fill behold majeftick Kerle, 
With ſolemn air his Belgick whiſkers twirle; 
Wrapt in blue rug, methinks I hear him talk, 
And prole for cuſtomers in Gray's-Iun-Malb. 
But why fond hopes ſhould I thus feed in vain? 
He's cone, alas] and ne'er will come again. 
Since, then, he's left us for a better place, 
Remember, gentlemen, your friend John Caſe. 


An Epitaph on Dr. Kirleus of Gray's-Inn-Lane, 
eccaſioned by his ITriends reporting him only 
gone into the Country, 


TIT HE famous Nleus, collegiate phyſician, 
As cheap a practitioner as you could wiſh one, 
Who only with diet-drink, and a few pills, 
Curd gout, ſtone, avd pox, ard a thouſand more ills, 
Is gone to the country infernal with phyſick, 
To cure Rhad.:manthus, they ſay, of the plithiſick. 
Let not Nendicꝶ then brag, 
Of this Tetrachymag, 
Nor himſelf Tu prize on 
Drinking bumpers of poiſon. 
o uſeful a doctor our youngſters will miſe, 
He hinder'd no buſineſs, till death hinder'd his. 
A journey thus tedious all {porters may mourn, 
Tor tis forty to one that he'll never return. 


The Fable of the Satyr and the Traveller. 


| ; 3 
T © his poor cell a Satyr led 
A Traveller with cold half dead, 
SE And 
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And with great kindneſs treated : 
A fire noſe-high he made him ſtrait, 
Shew'd him his elbow-chair of ſtate, 
And near the chimney ſeated. 
II. 
His tingling hands the Stranger blows, 
At which the Satyr wond'ring roſe, 
And bluntly aſk'd the reaſon, 
Sir, quoth the man, I mean no harm, 
J only do't my hands to wary, 
In this cold frofly ſeaſon. 
III. 
The Satyr gave him from the pot 
A meſs of porridge piping hot ; 
'The man blow'd o'er his Kue 
What's that for, friend? The Satyr cry'd ; 
To cool my broth, his gueſt reply d; 
And truth, Sir, is a jewel. 
IV. 
How, quoth the hoſt, then is it ſo, 
And can you contradictions blow ? 
Turn out, and leave my cottage. 
This honeſt manſion ne'er ſhall hold 
Such raſcals as blow hot and cold, 
The de'el muſt find you pottage. 
e C. di ſir d that in their next choice, 
They'd be pleas'd from this fable to take good advice; 
For a man that two churches at once has in view, 
Shams both in their turns, and ta neither is true. 


A Dialogue betwixt the New Lotteries and the 
Royal Oak. 


New Lotteries. 
O you, the mother of our ſchools, 
1 'here knaves, by licenſe, manage fools, 
Finding ft junQure and occaſion 
To pick the pockets of the nation, 
We come to know how we muſt treat *em, 
And to their hearts content may cheat em. 
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Reyal Oak, 
It chears my aged heart to ſee 
8o num'rous a progeny; 
Ind by you, that tis heaven's will, 
That knavery ſhould flouriſh ſtill; 
You have docility and wit, 
And foo!s were never wanting yet. 
Obſerve the crafty auctionter, 
His art to ſell waſte paper dear: 
When he for mon baits his hooks, 
That cormorant of offal-books, 
Who bites, are ſure as maggots breed, 
Or carrion-crows on horſe-fleſh feed. 
Fair ſpacious titles him deceive, | 
To ſweep what SY. - and T-----z leave. 
If greedy gulls you wou'd enſnare, 
Make 'em propoſals wond'rous fair. 
Tell 'em flrange golden ſhow'rs ſhall fall, 
And promiſe mountains to 'em all. 
| New Lotteries. 
That craft we've been already taught, 
And by that trick have millions caught. 
Braks, bawbles, toys, all ſorts of ſtuff, 
Have gone off this way well enough. 
Nay, mafic too invades our art, 
And to ſome tune wou'd play her part. 
Plſhew you now what we are doing, 
For we have divers wheels a going. 
Ve have found out richer lands, 
Than Ai hills, or 4fric#'s ſands, 
And to vaſt treaſures muſt give birth, 
Deep hid in bowels of th' earth; 
In fertile //alcs, and God knows where, 
Rich mines of gold and filver are. 
rom whence we drain prodigious ſtore 
Of filver coin'd, tho? none in ore, 


Which down our throats rich coxcombs pour, 


In hopes to make us vomit more. 
| Royal Oak. 
This project ſurely muſt be good, 
Becauſe not caſily underſtood : 
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Becauſe it gives a mighty ſcope 
To the fool's argument, vain hope. 
No eagle's eye the cheat can ſee, 
Thro' hope thus back'd by my ſcery. 
New Lotteries. 
We have beſides a thouſand more, 
For great and ſmall, for rich and poor, 
From him that can his thouſands ſpare, 
Down to the penny cuſtomer. 
Rayal Oar, 
The ſilly mob in crowds will run, 
To be at eaſy rates undone ; 
A gimcrack-ſhow draws in the rout, 


Thouſands, their all, by pence lay out. 


New Lotteries. 
We, by experience, find it true 
But we have methods wholly new ; 
Strange late mvented ways to thrive, 
Jo make men pay for what they give; 
To get their rents into our hands 
Of their hereditary lands, 
And out of what doth thence ariſe, 
To make 'em buy annuities. 
We've mathematick combination, 
To cheat fools by plain demonſtration, 
Which ſhall be fairly manag'd too, 
The undertakers know not how. 
Beſide, 
Royal Oak. 
Pray, hold a little, hops s enough, 
To beggar Eurote with this ſtuff. 
Go on, and proſper, and be great, 
Jam to you a puny cheat. 


In Obitum T. Shadwel!, pinguis memoriæ 1693, 


* 


Onditur hoc tumulo Bavius, gravis e memento 


Terra tuo Bavio, nam fuit ille tibi. 
N 
Tam cilò miraris Bavii fatere cadaver ? 
Non erat in toto corpore mica ſalis. 


| Mors 2 


N. 


Porrigt 
Nec 


| Dicite, 


An. 


He: 


1693, 
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III. 


Mors uni Bavio lucrum; non Jugera vates 


Qui vivens habuit nulla, ſepultus habet. 
be 4 
Perrigitur novus hic Tityus per jugera ſcptem, 
Nec guæ tondebit wifcera deerit avis. 


| Dicite, (nom bere wos noſis) gens critica, vates 


An furrit Bavius pejor, an Hiſtoricus. 
VI. 


ſiltiam ficco Wilelmus marte feregit, 


O clemens Ceſar 1 conſults hiſtorico. 
VII. 
Ten writ, his readers ſtill ſlept o'er his book; 
For Tom took opium, and they opiates took. 


Ar Impromptu 10 Shadwell's Memory, by 


Dr. B——, 
ND mutt our glorious laureat then depart ! 0 


q 


Heaven, if it pleaſe may take his loyal heart; 
As for the ret, ſweet devil, fetch a cart. 


In Decretum Parliament: 1689. De non adul- 
terandis Vinis. | 
Rimen adulterii oetuerunt biblia frufra. 
Jam quid ages, caups ? Parliamenta wvetant. 


Inſcriptions deſign'd for the Dial, over the Foun- 
tain in the new Square at Liucoln's-iun. 


J. 
UV referat grutam merced m quelibet hora, 
Munificum laudet quælibet hora Deum. 
| . | 
Una fuit lapſu, quid ſias ignawr, perenni, 
Carpe wiator inter, fi tibi vita fut. 
| III. 
He: legum domus eit, colit hanc Themis aurea ſedem, 
Hoſpite nec domus eft dignior ulla Dea. 


Autenor's 


——U— — 


9 —— —— 
—  — Et te SF — — 


* 


——— — — — — — 1 
— - - 2 — 


8 
> 8 


r 1 5m rt = rage neon * — —— 
— —— — — 
— 


x 
[ 
1& 
1 
! 
5 
1 
L i 
# 
: 
, 45 
43 1 
1 ; 
ö + 
- 
1 
18 
1.3 
18 4 
[2 11 
's 170 
'T \ 
- IB 
5 
11 
1 ; 1 
x. * 
- T5 19 
N 
. 
if 
| 
[ 
| 
2 
iN 
FT 
. 
i 
# 
i? 
þd 
' 


— CC wm I. 
* Li * 


94 MiscELLANIESò. 

Antenor's Speech in the ſecond Æneid, apply 
to the Declaration for Liberty of Conſcience, 
In the Xcar. 1687. 


ee Tim o Dango, & doua ferentes, 


O dull Ditenters, what vain folly blinds 
Y Your ſenies thus, and captivates your minds 
Think you this proffer'd liberty is free 
From tricks, and ſnares, and papal treachery ? 
Think you 'twas meant according to the letter? 
Oh! that ſuch plodding heads ſhould know the Pope no 
Truſt me, this kindneis either was deſign'd [ better! 
T'inflame our quarrels, and our weakneſs find: 
Nr elſe the breach was open'd at a venture, 
That at one hole both cowl and cloak might enter, 
Pray heav'n there be no farther miſchief meant, 
But Pm afraid there's Roman opium in't. 
Be't what it will, the gilded pill ſuſpect, 
And with a ſmiling {corn your proffer'd fate reject; 
A Papilt, tho' ungiving, means you evil, 
But when ke icatters gifts and mercies, he's the devil. 


1 


PRoLoGUE ſpoten before the Univerſity of 
Oxiord. 1683. 


Hen Greece o'erwhelm'd in the wide deluge lay, 
And all the land was one continu'd fea, 

The Mules hill ſecure, and lofty ſtood, 

Above tlie vain attempts of th' inſulting flood; 

There good Ducalian firſt ſaluted land, 

Put in his boat, and touch'd the happy ſtrand. 

So When wild faction all our land alarm'd, 

Our land by the prevailing jugglers charm'd, 

When pregnant with dire ſeeds the clouds did riſe, 

Preſaging civil tempeſts in our fi- ics, 

Here Ged like Char/cs did a ſafe harbour win, 

Here laugh'd at all the threats of daring ſin, 

And ſhunn'd the popular deluge as it came rolling in. 


g 
o 


With meal-tub-plots and armies under ground, 
Rogues, that wou'd damn themſelves for half a crown: 
Rogues, 


With vou no perj':r'd bog-troucr> we found, 0 


Rogues, 
Wou'd | 
Tis true 
Here to 
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Rogues, that for one poor draught of midling beer 

Wou'd hang a pariſh, and for tripe, a ſhire. 

"Tis true, ſome few you had; but traytors come 

Here to receive, not to delerve their doom. 

80 paradiſe the ſerpent gain'd at firit, 

Enter'd the bleſt abodes, but ſtrait he was accurſt. 
This is your happineſs. | | 

But we are ſtill alarm'd with ſenſeleſs noiſe, 

Cuild-hall elections, and leud frantick cries. 

Tir d with dull managers of duller plots, 

And free born ſlaves, and Magna Charts ſots. 

Oh! wou'd the town a pattern take from you, 

Whom the worſt times ſtill found to Cz/27 true, 

Dilcords wou'd ceaſe, ill-natur'd jars retire, 

And er'ry Muſe in CHarles's praiſe conſpire. 


95 


peace, with her train, wou'd guard our Halcyon ſhore, 


And Britaiy envy Saturn's age no more. 


Ei L&D 


And all their godly villanies run down, 
Than now we feel to leave your happy town. 
Now mutt our tribe, ſince we depart from you, 
Shake hands with learning, and bid wit adieu 
With dogg'rel rhimes the ſtupid rout appeaſe, 
And murder Engl: perfectly to pleaſe. 
So ſome, to get an alms, a lameneſs feign, 
And by pretending halting pity gain. 

When to ſome ton our ſtrolling troops repair, 
Leave's to be granted by the worthy mayor: 
He with his num' rous train firſt takes his ſeat, 
below his ſcarlet brethren fill the pit. 
Then ev'n our women mutt leſs gay appear, 


Leave painting off, leſt they ſhou'd ſeem more fair 


Than the pale daughter of the rev'rend mayor. 
f we, in acting, as our part requires, 

dwear by the gods, and all the heavenly fres, 
he ſot pricks up a wond'rous pair of ears, 
real no longer ſuch profaneneſs bears, 
velyepence for ev'ry oath your hero ſwears. 


4 


N OT with more grief the whiggiſn herd beheld 


Their plots diſcover'd, their intrigues reveai'd, 


Wit 
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Wit here, triumphant, bears an ample ſway, 
And the bright metal ſhines without allay ; 


Nothing is here condemn'd for being good, 


Nor talk we nonſenſe to be underſtood. 

But tho' your learning the whole iſle inſpires, 
Your townſmen warm not by the neighb'ring res ; 
Born in the happy place, where wit does rule, 
They keep their nat'ral right of being dull. 
So the rude nations, where with greateſt light 
The reveal'd truth was firſt expos'd to fight, 
By no rewards, no miracles reclaim'd, 

Wou'd ev'n in ſpite of providence be damn'd, 
Howe'er our courtiers do their fate diipoſe, 
Dullnets the Charter is they'll never loſe. 


A Catch. By Mr. T. Brown. 
N I. 
FE T' the woman be damn'd, (a mod' rate fate) 
Or dic an old maid, as gray as a cat, 
That her lover refuſes for want of eſtate. 
| II. 
Let her that ſets man, like beaſt, to be ſold, 
And above metal'd fleſh loves a lump of dead gold, 
Look green when ſhe's young, and be pox'd when ſhe's old, 
III. 
But let thoſe are wiſe contemn the dull ſtore; 
Wives choſe by their weight, will be weighty no more; 
If for gold they will wed, for the ſame they will whore, 


A Panesvrick upon Col. George Walker. Afier 
the Manner of the Iriſh. 


UB gracious king gave him f ve thouſand pound; 
| And out of the rebels lands, when they are found, 
He promiſes him a thouſand pounds by th' year, 
Which, in ſhort time, will unqueſtionably appear. 
Likewiſe, he promiſes him the Dean'ry of Londonderry, 
When hat the Dean of Londonderry will die; 5 
But if the Dean of Londonderry will not die, 

He promiſes him the Biſhoprick of Londonderry. 
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More of his valiant deeds and worth what need we then 
| [to cry ah! 
ence Walter George has made amends for Walter Obadiah ? 


9 Mr, D'Urfey, upon his incomparable Ballads, 
calPd by bim Lyrick Odes. 


I. 
HOU cur, half French, half Eng lißb breed, 
Thou monerel of Parnaſſus, 
To think tall lines, run up to ſeed, 
Should ever tamely paſs us! 
„ 
Thou write Pindaricks, and be damn'd! 
Write epigrams for cutlers; 
None with thy Lyricks can be ſnamm'd 
Bat chamber-maids and butlers. 
III. 
In other world expect dry blows ; 
No tears can waſh thy ſtains out; 
Horace will pluck thee by the noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy brains out. 


On Flowers in @ Lady's Boſem. 


Ehold the promis'd land, where pleaſure flows! 
DD Sec how the milk-white hills do gently rite, 
And beat the ſilken ſkies ! 
Bet.old the valley ſpread with flow'rs below ! 
Other diſcoveries, Fate, let me not ſhare 
If I find out, may I inhabit there! 
The happy flow'rs, how they allure my ſenſe ! 
The fairer ſoil gives *em the nobler hew ; 
Her breath perfumes em too: 
Rooted i'th* heart, they ſeem to ſpring from thence. 
Tell, tell me why, thou fruitful virgin-brealt, 
Why ſhould fo good a ſoil lie unpoſleſt? 
ourcly ſome champion in the cauſe of love 
Has languiſh'd here more weary with the ſight, 
: 'Than vanquiſh'd quite, 
While the ſoft God took pity from above, 
Vo I. IV. F And 


| 
1 
| 
' 
| 
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#18 And thinking to reward his ſervice well, 
38 Bid him grow there, where he fo nob'y fell. | Did 
3 So when the longing Cyth:rea found | In tl 
48 The murder'd boy, who long deceiv'd her eyes, | WL 
8 Under a flow'r diſguiſe, Swet 
4 * And pluck'd the curious poſey from the ground, To 
8 Fair Cy7herea's boſom look'd like this; 1 
i f 1 So bluſh'd Adonis in che ſeat of bliſs. And 
N q | Thi 
| | The London Vintners Anſwer to Mr. Brown, Bn 
| | F what thou aſſert, dear Thomas be true, Thy 
1 It is to get rid of ſuch chapmen as you, Ane 
| That I and my brethren have learned to brew. C01 


1 
1 
| 

1 
1 


Whatever ingredients we put in the vat, 
Whether dog's-turd or honey, no matter for that; 


For all our deſign's but to poiſon a rat. 


He that dies by bad wine, and not by the halter, R 
Departs without chime of Hephins's Pialter, 
And that you well know is no matter of laughter, 9; 
To Mr. Henry Purcel. © 
| | 1 
ON did dark ignorance our iſle o'erſpread, 
Our muſick and our poetry lay dead; N 


But the dull malice of a barbarous age 

Fell moſt ſevere on David's ſacred page; 

To wound tne ſenſe, and quench his heav'n-born fire, 
Three vile tranſlators lewdly did conſpire ; 

In holy doggrel, and low chiming proſe, 

The king and poet they at once depole. 

Vainly he did th' unrighteous change bernoan, 

And languiſh in vile numbers, not his own. 

Nor ſtopt his uſage here: 

For what eſcap'd in Hi/dom's ancient rhimes, 
Was murder'd o'er and o'er in the compoſers chimes. | 
What praiſes, Purcel, to thy ſkill are due, I 
Who haſt to Judas monarch been ſo true! 

By thee he moves our hearts, by thee he reigns, 


By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious chains, 
And fees new honours done to his immortal ſtrains. 


71 


M1$SCELLANIES. 


Not Italy, the mother of each art, 
Did e'er a juſter, happier ſon impart. 
In thy performance we with wonder find 
Crellis genius to Baſſani join'd. | 
Sweetneſs, combin'd with majeſty, prepares 
To wing devotion with inſpiring airs. 
Thus I, unknown, my gratitude expreſs, 
And conſcious gratitude cou'd do no lefs. 
This tribute from each Britiſb muſe is due; 
The whole poetick tribe's oblig'd to you. 
For where the author's ſcanty words have fail'd, 
Thy happier graces, Purcell, have prevail'd. 
And ſarely none but you, with equal eaſe, 
Cou'd add to Dawid, and make D'Urfy pleaſe. 


Jrown, 


t; On Dr. SHERLOCK: 


. Foibrs 65/equinm dum biuis obligat num, 
Turat utriq; unam prodit utrique fidem. 
Quid mirum? Si [it ſemper jurare paratus, 
Cum per quos jurat tres habet ille Degs. 


The ſame allegiance to two kings he pays, 

Swears the ſame faith to both, and both betrays. 
No wonder if to ſwear he's always free, 
That hath two Gods, to ſwear by, more than we. 


ad, 


Upon the Taking of the new Oaths, 


UR fathers took oaths as of old they took wives, 
To have and to hold for the term of their lives ; 
But we take our oaths, as our whores, for our eaſe, 
And a whore and a rogue may part when they pleaſe, 


Tou Brown having committed ſome great fault at 

the Univerſity, the dean of Chri/#-Church threaten'd 

to expel him; but Tom, with a very ſubmiſſiw e epiltle, 
begging pardon, ſo pleas'd the dean, that he was 

s minded to forgive him, upon this condition, 422. 
A F 2 'That 
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That he ſhould tranſlate this Epigram out of Martial 
extempore: : 


ON amo te, Zabidi, nec poſſum dicere quare 
Hoc tantum poſſum dicere, non amo Te. 


Which he immediately render'd into Eagliſo thus: 


J do not love you, Dr. Fell. 
But why I cannot tell ; 

But this I know full well, 

I do not love you, Dr. Fell. 


A penſive Thought at the Roſe Spunging-houſe 
in Woodſtreet, and left there by T. Brown, 


Vo advenſa videns me frafum futa coaratum, 
Carcer corpus habet, mens coaperta volat. 
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LACONI CS; er, New Maxims of 
STATE and CONVERSATION. 


E naturally love to cheat; 'tis interwoven with 
— our conſtitution : By the ſame token, we often 
boaſt that we have palm'd falſe dice upon 
ethers, when we ourſelves are the bubbles. Do but hear, 
ſays Sir John Squander, what a trick I put upon a whore 
laſt night! *Fore George, I made the filly baggage take 
a Liabis d'Or for ſeventeen and ſix-pence, after the pro- 

_ clamation. | | <'þ | 
A ſoldier, a vintner, and a phyſician, are the three 
degrees of compariſon ; and ſo are a cut-throat, a back- 
biter, and a flatterer : But the phyſician is the ſuperlative 

murderer, and a flatterer the ſuperlative villain. 

How is it poſſible, ſays Madam B—, for a woman 
to keep her cabinet unpick'd, when every raſcal has got 
a key to't? Ay, but Madam, the raſcal's key a a 
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not a farthing, unleſs the owner of the cabinet, at leaſt, 
goes halves with him. 

A widow and a government are ready, upon all occa- 
ſions, to tax the new huſband and the new prince with 
te merits of their predeceſſors, unleſs the former hut- 


band was hang'd, and the former king ſent to grals ; 


and then they bid them take fair warning by their de- 
ſtiny. 

For a king to engage hi people in war, to carry off 
every little ill humour of ſtate, is like a phyſician's or- 
dering his patient a flux for every pimple. 

Scandal is a never failing vehicle for dulneſs. The 
Tru bern Engliſomam had died ſilently among the Gro- 
cers and Trunk-makers, if the libeller had not help'd off 
the poet. 

Merit is not always the road to preferment; ſome 
men get it by reſolving not to be deny'd ; as Jiſbmen in 
town pick up women, by hunting them, as ſchool- boys 
do ſquirrels, till they are weary, and fall down before 
them. | 

A thouſand actions paſs in the world for virtuous, 
tho they proceed from a quite different principle. My 
lord releaſed 4r/ſennus out of gaol, and paid his debts. 
This every one applauded, as an act of the higheſt and 
molt diſtntereſted generoſity. They little knew that my 
_, at the ſame time, lay every night with 4r/ennus's 

er, 

Tho' a ſoldier, in time of peace, is like a chimney 
in ſummer, yet what wiſe man would pluck down his 
chimney, becauſe his almanack tells him 'tis the middle 
of June ? 

War, as the world goes at preſent, is a nurſery for 
the gallows, as Hexton is for the meetings, and Bartho- 
lmew-Feir for the two play-houſes. | 

A woman may learn one uſeful doctrine from the 
game of Backgammeor, which is, not to take up her man 
til ſhe's ſure of binding him. Had Madam C —— 
and ſome of our young ladies, confider'd this, they 


would not have made ſuch a blot in their tables. 


Tis a mortification to a prince to ſee an old miniſter 
torn om him, but ſelf preſervation is the firſt law of 


F 3 nature? 
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nature; and any man in his ſenſes wonld ſooner ſubmit 
to part with his crutch than his leg. 

The ſureſt way of governing, both in a private fa. 
mily and a kingdom, is for a huſband and a prince ſome. 
times to drop their prerogative. 

Could a woman keep her failings to herſelf, as well 
as ſhe docs her age, Cheapfide would be the happieſt 
Place in the world, and the houſe would not be troubled 
every ſeſſions to grant bills of divorce. 

'11s the moſt nonſenfical thing in the world for a 
man to be proud, ſince 'tis in the meaneſt wretcl's 
power to mortify him. How uneaſy have ] ſeen my 
lord Hip ide in the Park, when the company turn'd 
their eyes from him and his gaudy equipage ! 

Gaming finds a man a cully, and leaves him a knave. 

The generality of women would ſooner be found in 
bed with a gallant, than in their undreſs ; and ſome men 
in the world would rather be ſeen with their miſſes in 
the Part, than their wives. | 

The greateſt men may ſometimes overſhoot them- 
ſelves ; but then their very miſtakes are fo many leſſons 
of inſtruction. | 

Examples make a greater impreſſion upon us than 
precepts. The fight of Sir Faward B.-, running 
after a coach for ſix pence, will ſooner reclaim a pro- 
digal, than a ſermon. 5 

An old counſellor in Holborn us'd every execution day 
to turn out his clerks, with this compliment, Go, ye 
young rogues, go to ſchool and improve. 

Of all our infirmities, vanity is the deareſt to us: A 
man will ſtarve his other vices to keep that alive. 

How many fops, at Man's Coffee houſe and Vs, 
have laid out the only half crown they had in the world 
upon an ounce of ſnuff, when they wanted a dinner, 
and their lodgings were unpaid? 5 

Young Citilus's penſion, for his weekly expences, 
amounts juſt to twenty ſhillings. His chairmen run 


away with eighteen of it; and he finds tea and choco- 
late, eſſence and powder, out of the reſt. 
Vanity is ſo inſeparable ſrom our nature, that it ſur- 


vives our aſhes, and takes care of epitaphs and _ 
ton 
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tones before we die. Clearchus was as brave as Her- 

wales; he had given proofs of His valour upon a thouſand 
, A , D 1 * bo 7 « 16 1 1 . 

: oceafions, j ct nee upon a time had 4 Oy of hot coffee 

; fung in his face, and bore it patiently. "The reaſon was, 


lit 


85 he had a foul ſhirt on, and was loch to die im it. 

A citizen that thinks to compound for fort years, 
3 knavery, by building a louſy hoſpital, and eadowing 
el a paul'ry lecture, does not offer fo much for a good ſeat 
M in heaven as he would do for one in ALL x. He 
| does not bid above ten years purchaſe for eternity. 
F hy In point of intereſt, if there were no more in't, a man 
* ſhould rather leſſen himſelf, than pretend to too much. 


' A famous inſtance of this we had in a late 21c&:; Not 
n'd In 1 « } | 

content to be the ſeventh ſon of a ſeventh ſon, he muſt 
needs call himſelf the unborn doftor. This was too 


9 much for the multitude to ſwallow, ſo the coxcomb 
” ſtarv'd between his two titles. | 

ws The church of Eygland generally preaches alcclibs, 
5 the Preſbyterians acids, Both may do well, according 
= to the different conſtitutions they meet; but the former 
es ſeem to operate belt with the men of ſenſe, and the latter 
955 with the mob. . 

5 There's nothing like bearing an injury, or a jeſt, he- 
ing wially. The town may da --— da damn me for 
5 a poet, ſays Chærilus, but they fi — f1 — ſing my 

ſongs for all that. 
hay Tis in vain to regret a misfortune when 'tis paſt re- 


: trieving ; but few have philoſophy or ſtrength enough 
5 to practice it. A famous phyſician ventur'd five thou- 
A land guineas upon à project in the South-Sea:; When he 
was told at Gurrazvay's that *twas all lot, Why, ſays he, 


IPs Us but going up five thouſand pur of ſtairs more. This 
1 4 anſwer defery'd a ſtatue. ; | 
1 We have different notiors of providence: What one 
man calls a misfortune, another man would call a bleſ- 
* ſing. Bully Daæuſan was overtarn'd in a hack, not far | 
3 from his lodgings. This ſav'd him coach hire, or at | 
GY leaſt the trouble of bilking poor Jehu ; and, to his dying- | 
Gy, he look'd upon it as one of the greateſt mercies 1 
bur that ever befel him. A big-belly'd woman would have | 
oY miſcarry d upon't. oh | | 
8 F | That 
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That which diſcompoſes one man, and breaks hi rel, 
makes another laugh. 

Damon met Macer once in an extravagant heat, rail. 
ing at the horrid ingratitude of the age, and what nat, 
Never was any man, ſays the latter, ſo barbarouſly and 
inhumanly us'd as I have been. There's no faith, nor 
honeſty, nor morals, in the world. Why, What's the 
matter? cries Damon. I hat eternal execrable dog of z 
printer, replies the other, has work'd off the laſt ſheet of 
my poems without ſending me a proof. 

A change is not always for the beſt. We have ſome⸗ 
times {een the miniſtry diſcarded, and a new ſet of men 
brought in their room, ten times worſe than their pre- 
deceſſors; like the devil in the goſpel, that left the 
poitels'd man's body, and came afterwards ſeventy 
ſtrong. | 

Well, I muſt get me a floor of new fellows, ſays the 
maſter of a J/e/crn barge, otherwiſe one ſheep-ficaliog 
rogue will ſpoil all the reſt. | 

Vhat is the reaſon that the clergymen never forgive 
an injury? Why, 'tis becauſe they have better memories 
than tlie reſt of the world, ard never forget. 

All parties blame perſecution when they feel the ſmart 
on't, and all practiſe it when they have the rod in their 
hands. For all his pretended meckneſs, Calin made 
roaſt- meat of Scwetus at Guta, lor his unorthodoxy. 

When Molicre's Jarti, was acted in France, all the 
churchmen complain'd of it. The Feſtin de Saint Pierre, 
tho' a lewd beaſtly piece, went down without the leaſt 
wry face. At ſo much an cafier rate may a man expole 
religion than hypocriſy ! 

I very much queſtion, after all, whether Mr. C ----r 
would have condeſcended to laſh the vices of the ſtage, 
if the poets had not been guilty of the abominable fin of 
making familiar, now and. then, with the backil dings 
of the caſſock. | 1 5 

Hypocriſy may chain up a man, when he is among 
brethren of the ſame claſs, but nature will certa nly break 
out, whenever it finds an opportunity. How many 


Caled nian peers, that can ſit out four long-winded {er- 
mons at a time, on the other ſide the Tweed, whore and 
drink, and deny themſelves nothing in the Fa et 
| = 
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el, and St. Tamcss? is a mighty refreſhment to be out 
of the reach of ſcandal. 


il. A whore, in the buſineſs of love, is what farthings 
* are in the buſineſs of trade; only us'd for the conve- | 
nd nience of ready change. | | 
nor Tis the moſt unpardonable affront in the world to tell | 
the 1 woman that ſhe's old. My lord 4—— , who was | 
t a the greateſt courtier in his time, us'd to ſay to his lady 
of every New-year's-day, Well, Madam, how old will 

your ladyſhip be pleas'd to be this year ? 
0s The wirtuo/e's may talk as long as they pleaſe, that 
* the ſeaſons are inverted, and the ſun decayed; whatſo- 
re. erer becomes of our fruits, our women ripen much. 
the earlier than formerly. 
uy Madam 8 laſt year brought her daughter to- 

St. Martin's to be married. Little Miſs look'd fo unfit 
the for buſineſs, that the parſon innocently aſk'd her mother, 


vs And what, have you brought this child to be baptized ? 

A man would willingly have it in his power to oblige 
Ve the fair-ſex to the laſt moment of his life. When Sir 
Ks H——- was to be cut for the ſtone, in the ſixty-{eventh. 


year of his age, Well, but Doctor, ſays he, this ope- 


ſelves. 
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art ration won't make a man impotent, will it ? 
eir Covetouſneſs, like jealouſy, when it has once taken 
de root, never leaves a man, but with his life. A rich 
| banker in Lombard-ftreet, finding himſelf very ill, ſent 
he for a parſon to adminiſter the laſt conſolations of the 
ae, church to him. While the ceremony was performing, 
at old Gripcavcl] falls into a fit: As ſoon as he was a little 
ie recover'd, the doctor offer'd the chalice to him. No, 
no, cries he, I can't afford to lend you above twenty 
hs Nillings upon't, upon my word I can't now. 
65 When the high prieſt enter d the ſanctuary, which 
l as but once a year, the Jeans have a tradition, that 
5 he begg'd of God not to hear the prayers of travellers, 
| Vho, to have fair weather for themſelves, don't care 
p What becomes of the reſt of the world. Had we any | 
| ſuch cultom among us, it would not be amiſs if our 4 
* Arch-Flamen pray'd to him, not to hear the different 1 
1 Petitions of the ſeveral ſets among us, that, if heard, || 
7 would not only ruin the reſt of the world, but them-- | | 
| 
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What ſe& of men could ſet up with ſuch difadvan- 
tage as the Quakers, when they are kick'd, and buffeted, 
and laugh'd at by every body? But their Carling prin- 
ciple ſooth'd the vanity of men, and made them judges 
of every thing, dons le dernier reſort. Of late they 
have lick'd their cub into ſome ſhape, and are far from 
making a contemptible figure. Who knows but it may 
be their turn to be the reigning religion an hundred 
vears hence ? | 

A gigantic man, and a book of a monſtrous fize, 
generally fall ſnort of what they ſeem to promiſe. An 
ordinary ſoul can no more inform an over-large body, 
than an ordinary genius can enliven a big volume. is 
as if a gentleman of 200 J. a year ſhould affect to live in 
Hampton-Court, where the very repairs would exceed the 
come. Is not a leaf of the Diſpenſary worth a cart- 
load of king Arthurs? | | 

Not only religion and law, but even gold and ſilver, 
are falfify'd to procure gold and ſilver. 

If we muſt have war with France, about Spain, the 
ſooner the better, before affairs are ſettled, and while 
the government is young. In king Charl-s the Second's 
time, Zack Ogle, a very famous perſon in his genera- 
tion, had got a clap: Doctor, fays he to a ſurgeon, 
what wi — wi—wul this buſineſs coſt me? Why, tome 
three guineas, Sir. And wha—wha— what rate does 
a pox go at? About fix, Sir. Well then, ho - ho— 
honeſt friend, cries he, I'll e'en let it run up to a pox, 
and cure both under one. Pray Heaven there be no 
Fack Ogle among our preſent politicians. 

How unnatural a ſight is it to ſee a parſon, with a 
florid countenance and a double chin, preach up abil- 
nence in Leut! Es | 

Some clergymen in the pulpit are ſuch different ani- 
mals from what they are elſewhere, that Mrs. XK -— , 
* hen ſhe acts a virtuous part upon the ſtage, is not more 
different from Mrs. K with a rummer in her hand 
at the Hos ſe- Shoe. 

It has been an old remark, ſaid a Preſbyterian miniſter 
in bis ſermon, that opinie is of the feminine gender, 
becauſe women, for the moſt part, are poſitive and op! 
niated: Whereas judicium is of the neuter, becauſe 3 
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an- all critical exigencies men of judgment chuſe to be neuters. 1% 
ed, The grammatical obſervations are not worth a farthing, 16 
rin- but a wholeſome mythology is couch'd under it, which 1189 
ges the Frnet1.21's at preſent Practice. bo 
hey A ſpecularive religion is only calculated for a few phi- 11 
om loſophers, and not the groſs vulgar. Tis too thin a diet Mil 
nay for coarſe appetites, as we find ſoops and ſallads are for Wil 
red common Egli ſtomachs. For this reaſon the Popith 11 
prieſts amuſe them with pictures, ſhows, and images; | 
ze, the Prefiyterian parſons with apiſh geſtures, fantattic 
An erpreſſions, and ſordid ſimilies, that are full as groſs as 
dy, images: The church of Erg/cnd goes the middle way 
1515 to work, and gives them half in ſurplices and organs, 
e in and Cotker half in good ſenſe and reaſon. 1 
the Tho' a clergyman preach'd lie an angel, yet he ouglit 
art. to conſider, that two hour glafies of divinity are too 
much at once for the moſt patient conſtitution. In the 
ver, late civil wars, Sehen Marſbal ſplit his text into twenty- 
four parts. Uron this, one of the congregation imme- 
the diately runs out of church. Why, what's the matter, 
hile ſays a ne ghbour? Only going for my night-gown and 
ads ſlippers, for I find we muſt take up quarters here to- 
ra- night. | 
on, A long reach and little con{-1ence are as neceſſary 
me qualifcations to a miniſter of ſtate, as a long hand and 
Gee little fingers are to a man mid wife. 
85 A wit and a beau ſet up with little or no expence. 
ox, A pair of red ſtockings, and a ſword knot, ſets up one; 
no and pecping once a day in at H7.1/'s, and two or three 
ſecond hand ſayings, the other. 
1 4 Every man thinks ſo well of himſelf, or ſo ill of h. 
i- neighbour, that he would not change with him in every 
reſpect, though he would in ſome. Thoaſands perhaps 
ni- may with they had Mrs. Abel's voice, or Sir CH, -- $ 
* eſtate; yet there's ſcarce a man in the kingdom, I be- 
ore lieve, would change for good and all; that is to fas, 
nd would have Mrs. Av /'s good manners, and Sir Churlts's 
oratitude. | | 
ter "Fs wiſely done, as a gentleman obſerv'd, of a ſur- 
er, geon, to live next door to a bawdy houſe; of a it.orts 
pi- hand teacher, to a mecting-houſe 3 and one that has a 


good 
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good hand at pimping, to place himſelf near the court; came p 
for then they may expect buſineſs. tinu'd 
A man of merit may be allow'd to inſinuate in mo- treatme 
| deſty. Prince Maurice being aſk'd who was the greateſt beat hi. 
| general of the age, handſonily anſwer'd, the marquis of time th 
| Spinolu is the ſecond. | the pri 
Well, this thing call'd proſperity makes a man ſtrange! per doc 
| inſolent and forgetful. How contemptibly a cutler looks jacque) 
| at a poor grinder of knives, a phyſician in his coach at favour, 
| a farrier on foot, and a well grown Paul's church yard for life 
bookſeller upon one of the trade that ſells ſecond-hand It y 
books under the trees in Mos fie ldi. vern, 
Tis hard that a man ſhould go out of the world al- a thir! 
moſt as weak a wretch as he came into it. Seres tis treat 
i puer, Old men are twice children, fays the proverb. his {m1 
| There is an old drawer at the Papti/?*s head in Chanccry- man t 
laue, that drew vinegar when the Scots came into Eng- into h 
land, with their bag pipes and covenant, in the year 1640, Wi 
Soon after he was preferr'd a ſtory higher, I mean to to lea 
draw wine, in which ſtation he continued about forty of tal 
years; and ſince the late Revolution, he is a vinegar- {cullio 
drawer again. one 0 

"Tis a very hard caſe, if a man can't find ſome ex- ſun, 
cuſe for his frailty, let it be what it will. About ſeven Hades 
years ago, when there were ſuch complaints of the ill Cs 
ſummers, and Mr. Flamſtecd talk'd that there were a- W 
cl in the fun, I knew a gentleman that us'd to get up Whe 
about the duſk of the evening, and went to bed by break - e 
of day; and this was the conſtant courſe of life he led. Chrit 
His uncle aſk'd him, what the plague made him ſuch ret 
a ſot? Oh, ſays he, the Royal Society fay the fun is 1, 
| Hick, and for my part I hate to ſee ſick folks. | ture, 
| A man does not attain to the top of preferment in an The 
inſtant. In one houſe a young member generally is ini- to Ui 
tiated by moving for the bringing in of candles, and in an 
another by ſnufting them. whe! 
Atiiduity is one of the beſt qualities in a courtier, to por 
recommend him to his maſter. As prince Maurice was Ney 
once at dinner, in came a huge maſtiff, and took ſanttu- fro: 
ary under the table. Iiie pages beat him out of the 1 
room, and kick'd him; but, for all that, Monſicun Chin the. 


Cams 


came punctually at the ſame hour next day, and fo con- 
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tnu'd h's viſits, though they ſtill continu'd the ſame 
treatment to him. At laſt the prince order'd them to 
beat him no more, and made much of bim. From that 
time the maſtiff commenc'd a perfect courtier, followed 
the prince where-ever he went, lay all night at his cham- 
ber door, ran by his coach ſide as duly as one of h's 
lacqueys; in ſhort, ſo inſinuated himſelf into his maſter's 
favour, that when he died he ſettled a penſion upon him 
for lite. 

If your friend is in want, don't carry him to the ta- 
vern, where you treat yourſelf as well as him, and entail 
a thirſt and head ach upon him next morning. To 
treat a poor wretch with a bottle of Burgundy, or fill 
his ſnuff-box, is like giving a pair of lace raffles to a 
man that has never a flurt on his back. Put ſomething 
into his pocket, 

When a man has contraGed a habit, 'tis a hard matter 
to leave it off. A fellow of a houſe had got ſuch a trick 
of talking Latin, that he could not forbear it even to the 
ſcullion-boys and bed-makers. One afternoon, ſeeing 
one of the turn-ſpit dogs baſk himſelf deliciouſly in the 
ſun, he thus accoſted him: Non fudes, ignade, non 
Hades; ſed toto die otigſus es, & oftendis ingentes tus teſli- 
tics ad ſolem. 

What is ſawce for a gooſe, is ſawce for a gander. 
When any calamities befel the Roman empire, the Pa- 
gers us'd to lay it to the charge of the Chriſtians : When 
Chriſtianity became the imperial religion, the Chriſtians 
return d the ſame compliment to the Pagans. | 

That which paſſes for current doctrine at one junc- 
ture, and in one climate, won't do ſo in another. 
The Cavaliers, in the beginning of the troubles, us'd 
to trump up the 12th of the Romans upon the par- 
lament ; the parliament trump'd it upon the army, 
when they would not diſband ; the army back again 
rpon the parliament, when they diſputed their orders. 
Never was poor chapter ſo unmercifully toſs'd to and 
fro again! | 

The Jeſaits here in Europe, in their diſputes with 
the Proteſtants, have recourſe to miracles, as a proof 
U the uue church. In /Zthiopia, where the A Ines 
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110 New Maxims of Converſation, 
over-number'd them in miracles, they very fairly de. 
ny'd the argument, and reaſon'd againſt them 23 
we do. 

The 2urkers here in England won't take up arms 
no, not they, becauſe all war is unlawful. When the 
French atiack'd them in Penſiluanis, the caſe was al. 
ter'd ; the drums beat, the guns fir'd, and carnal wea- 
Pons were not thought ſinful. 7 

An Eng/i/h bull dog, and a Scotch Preſbyterian, are 
of a different ſpecies from all the bull- dogs and Preſty- 
terians in the worid. 

Not to flatter ourſelves, we Fygliſt are none of the 
moſt conſtant ard ealy people in the world. When the 
late war pinch'd us, Oh! when ſhall we have a peace 
and trade again? We had no ſooner a peace, but, 
huzza, boys, for a new war! And that we ſhail ſoon be 
ſick of. | 

It may be no ſcandal for us to imitate one good qua- 
lity of a neighbouring nation, who are like the turf 
they burn, flow in kindling, but, when once thoroughly 
lighted, keep their fire. 

Wuat a fine thing it is to be well manner'd vpn 
occaſion ! In the reign of king Charles the Second, a 
certain worthy divine at W%i:7c47] thus addreſo'd him- 
ſelf to the auditory, at the concluſion of his ſermon : 
In ſhort, if you don't live up to the precepts of the 
goſpel, but abandon yourſelves to your irregular appe- 
tites, you muſt expect to receive your reward in a 
certain place, which 'tis not good manners to mention 
e 

We can't properly call that man unharpy, ho knows 
nothing of his misfortunes. Hyſfnder's wife is the mot 
inſatiable ſtrumpet that ever liv'd, yet Lyſemder jogs on 
merrily, ſnores contentedly, and believes her bhoneſt. 
T'other day he made a viſit to Cherphoa, whole wife 
denies herſelf no innocent freedoms, but is as chake as 
a veftal. Lord! cries Ly/ander to himſelf, what an un- 
lucky wretch is poor Clærpbon, to have ſuch a viper 
in his boſom ! 

Conſcience is a riddle I don't know what to make of; 
tis ſonietimes pride, tis ſometimes obſtinacy, tis ſome- 
times intereſt, tis ſometimes nothing; like a fat}: jade, 
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it will ſtartle at a windmill, and ſtand buff to a cannon ; 
it will keck at pap, and digeſt feel. 

Amilla would not let her huſband take the oaths to 
the government, and yet never ſcruples to try a fall with 
the next comer for half a crown. Her pious huſband 
too, tho' he won't ſwear, will ſooner get drunk upon 
tick, than go ſober to bed. 

In the time of the laſt war, a French woman kept a 
little bawdy-houſe in GH nt. To ingratiate with the 


 Fruglih officers, her conſtant compliment was, Ayez 


pitie, Meſfucurs, d une pauwvre refugee, qui eff venue pour 
Ja religion. Notwithſtanding her religion, ſhe had har- 
lots always at their ſervice. | 

Since this Revolution a worthy churchman, that for 
ſeveral reaſons muſt be nameleſs, thank'd God that the 
majority of the clergymen had taken the oaths, ard 
that others again had refus'd them ; for, fays he, by 
taking them, we have ſecur'd our poor church, which 
otherwiſe had been in danger of falling, as our ſiſter of 
Scetland has done; and by ſome of us refuling them, 
and ſacrificing all we had to them, we have ſhewn the 
nation there's ſuch a thing as conſcience ſtill among us. 
And yet this reverend parſon choſe rather to fave the 
church, than ſhew his conſcience. | 

Meliſa looks as demure as a nun, goes twice a day 
to church, abhors the playhouſe and players, has always 
the catalogue of the Lent-preachers by heart, rails at 
patches and commodes, and yet is a fury incarnate in 
a corner. I went to pay Meliſa a ſum, lays a gen- 
tleman, laſt night, and ſhe was ſo fond of my money, 
that 1 thought, in my conſcience, ſhe would have ran 


a ay with the purſe. 


Women tax their gallants of inconſtancy, without 
reaſon. Their humours, their faces, their charms, 
Caily change: What makes them then complain ? 

For a woman to think to ſecure her lover, when her 
beauty, that made him ſo, is gone, is to expect as great 
a miracle as Tranſubſtantiation wrought in her favour, 
where the accidents are {aid to remain, when the ſub- 
ſtance that ſapported them is vaniſh'd. But this is no 
age for miracles. 


What 


men give for what they do. 
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What unaccountable creatures are women They. 
treat their humble ſervants like flaves, when they {ee 
them ; they rail at them, they deſpiſe them, they'll 
hardly vouchſafe them a look, yet are uneaſy in their 
abſence. 

A mmiſter, by ill adviſing his prince, and putting 
him upon wrong methods, has often had the honour to 
ſee a flouriſhing country reduc'd to beggary. A gen. 
tleman was railing, as faſt as his lungs would give him 
leave, at cardinal Richtlieu: Don't talk ſo loud, fay: 
his friend to him, leſt ſome of his creatures there ſhould 
over hear you, meaning a parcel of beggars that food 
by them. 

Some authors are ſo long a correcting and mending 
their works, that, like Paul's, they may be faid to be 
old before they are finiſh'd. | 

To acquaint a man with his being a cuckold, and to 
preach the zoth of January ſermon before the houle, 
are two tickliſſi points that one would willingly avoid. 

Tis merry to conſider what ſort of reaſons ſome 
A Diffenting parſon was 
preaching a funeral ſermon in Moorficlds ; he laid a- 
bout him ſo powerfully, that all the congregation wept, 
except one fellow, who ſeem'd not a jot concern'd. 
Being aſk'd the reaſon why he did not weep? What 
have I done to weep? ſays he; 1 am not of this 
pariſh. | 
A good outſide the beit Sir Charles Cotterel in a ſtrange 
lace. 

F Servants are careleſs and impudent, and their maſters, 
generally ſpeaking, may thank themſelves for't. A 
worthy knight near Tawickerham had ſome gentlemen at 
dinner with him; he calls for a bottle of ale, his boy 


opens it juſt under his noſe, by the ſame token it flew 


all upon his face, cravat, and perriwig. The knight, 


not at all diſturb'd, and wiping himſelf, Well, ſays he, 
this is the wittieſt boy in the world; I warrant you, he 


ſerves me a hundred ſuch witty tricks in a year. Here, 
Sirrah, ſays Tom Orwway to him, who chanc'd to be then 
in the company, here's a filling for you to encourage 
you in your Wit. | 
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How glad a man is when he hears another accus'd 
ef a fault, which does not reach him! Some people 
vere talking againſt Pluraliſts, and what a horrid 
ſcandal and ſhame they brought upon the church. 
Heaven be prais'd, ſays a certain prelate, no body can 


tax me with pluralities ; I have but one benefice, God 


knows. | 

If the church had a mind to make any thing paſs 
for a ſin, tis an eaſy matter to lug and ſtretch a text 
till it fits the purpoſe. A parſon would needs prove 


dancing to be ſinful, and thus he brought it about. 


Inprimis, dancing is a circular motion, deny it who can. 
In the next place, 'tis as plain as a pike-ſtaft, that a 
circular motion is diabolical; for dath not the text 


expreſly (ay of the devil, Circuit terram quæ rens quem 


dect? | 

Ihe late — of Newgate, Mr. Smith, who was 
one of the moſt famous ſcruple-drawers of his time, 
had an impenitent clipper once to deal with. Why, 
ſays the fellow, what harm have I done? A parcel cf 
over grown ſhillings fell into my hands, and I oniy 
par'd off their ſuperfluities, 'They would have bought 
but twelve-penn'oth of beef and turnips at firſt, and 
they'll bay twelve-penn'oth of beef and turnips ſtill. 
Ay, but hark you, my friend, cries the ordinary, What 
Kit to clip a thing, but to pare it round? And what 
is paring round calPd in ſcripture, but circumciſion ? 
And who, under the evangelical diſpenſation, dares 
fratiife circumciſion, but one that has actually re- 
nounc'd the Chriſtian religion, and is a Jew, a moſt 
obſtinate perverſe Few in his heart? Upon this the 


poor clipper threw himſelf at his fect, own'd the hei- 
nouſneſs of his ſin, confeſs'd that ſabbath-breaking had 


brought him to't, and wept like a church ſpout. 
A jolly red-fac'd preacher, at the upper end of 
Thames-ſireet, had a great mind to prove a ſtanding» 


army to be jure divino; and how did he make it out? 


Why, as plain as you'd with: God Almighty, ſays he, 
eeps a ſtanding army of Cherubims and Seraphims, 
to prevent the incurſions and depredations of the devil: 


And what are kings, but his vicegerents? The man 
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meant all well, that's certain ; and the fraternity at 
Joung- Man's are bound in honour to preſent him with 
a ſilver bottle-ſcrew, and a tobacco box. 

A divine ought to calculate his ſermon, as an aftro- 
loger does his almanack, to the meridian of the place 
and people where he lives. What Ruff is it to preach 
againſt uſury at Myhiteball, and fornication in L mbar, 
ſircet ? No, invert the tables; preach againit uſury in 
Lombard-fireet, and fornication at #bitcha!ll. 

On Srwxdzy morning a ſhower of rain drove a gen- 
teman of my acquaintance into the college-chap?] at 
-Coiijea, The miniſter, as he told me, was very furi- 
oily inveighing againſt covetouſneſs, before a parcel of 
teliows that were in no great danger of being infected 
with that fin, or overſeeing a greater ſum than half a 
crown. He ought to have preach'd againſt ſwearing, 
pilfering, rubbing out of alchouſe-ſcores, and building 
of iconces. | 

Ingratitude, perfidy, oppreſſion, bribery, and the 
lice, may be preach'd againſt in every church between 
Berwick and St. Michacl's Myunt. 

St. Epiphanius, St. Theophila&?, St. Gregory of Na- 
ziangen, the Concilium Iliberitamum, and St. Auſtin de 


Civitate Dei, rumble well in a country church, and 


make the parſon admir'd by his lock; but is not one 
good argument more convincing than a thouſand c:ta- 
tions out of St. Gregory? 

To quote St. Ambroſe or St. Jerome, or any other red- 
letter'd father, to prove any ſuch important truth as this, 
That virtue is commendable, and all exceſs to be avoided, 
is like ſending for the ſheriff to come with the po/e comi- 


tatus to diſperſe a few boys at foot ball, when it may be 


done without him. 


Some divines make the ſame uſe of fathers and coun- 
cils as our beaus do of their caves, not for ſupport or 
defence, but mere ornament and ſhow ; and cover them- 
ſelves with ſine cobweb diſtinctions, as Homer's gods did 
with a cloud. | 

Tho” ignorance is none of the beſt qualifications for 
one that ſets up for director of others, yet tis better we 
ſhould have a few ignorant parſons, than our partes 
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deis upon ſo many blockheads? Oh! my lord, ſays he, 


men. Without ſetting up for a prophet, I care venture 


true to neither, but to his own intereſt. | 
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ure none to look after them. My lord D — aſk'd 
| certain biſhop in the late reign, why he conferr'd or- 


tis better the ground ſhould be ploughed by aſſes, than 
lie untill'd. | | 
All churches, let them pretend what they will, afpire 
at power. The Hugucnots in France, after the aflemoly 
of Piel, in the year 1623. gave commuſſions to their 
eficers to raiſe horſe and foot in nine Feel frnrum. | 
The Preſbyterian div ines have been obſerv'd of late 
to preach after the manner of the church of England 
to affirm, that this will be their ruin. I'was the melo- 
dious twang of the noſe, the duſting of the cuſhion, 
the black cap tipt with white, the zealous toſs of the 
handkerchief, in ſhort, the fre, the vehemence, the 
impetuoſity of their action, that gave them all their 
authority with the people; which they'll ſoon loſe, if 
once they quit ſhow and grimace for good reaſon and 
ſenſe: People then will go to their pariſh-churches. 
Singularity of expreſſion, habit, and the like, keep up 
a felt that would otherwiſe fall. This, for ought I 
know, has been the chief preſervation of Judaiſim. 
Whenever the Quakers part with their broad brimm'd 
hats, little cravats, and coats without pockets before, 
the author of The Snake in the Graſs may een leave off 
writiag againſt them; for their farthing candle, call'd 
the private /firit, will go out of itſelf. | 
People may talk what they will of the liberty of Au- 
Hel dum; but 'tis no where in ſuch perfection, ſay J, as 
in London. A man in Amſterdam is ſuffer'd to have but 
one religion, whereas in London he may have two ſtrings 
to his bow, ee 
A man that ſplits himſelf between two churches, is 


There muſt be ſomething more than ordinary in the 
wind, when a ſplay-mouth'd linſey-woolſey Sir Ham- 
pre, to qualify himſelf for a gold chain and ſcarlet 
gown, can ſwallow ſo rank a pill as ſuperſtition, and 
ſubmit to the popery of St. Pauls. 


Some- 
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Sometimes the church of Fxeland and Preſbyt 
Mall be one, ſometimes as different as light and dark. 
neſs, juſt as the preſent juncture of affairs will have it. 

The miniſters of both churches, that can admit {ach 
amphibious animals by turns to their communion, haye 
ſome inviſible loop-holes to creep out at, which no. body 
elſe can ſee. For ſhame, charge the 7e/aits no more 
with equivocation ! 

A man that keeps ſteady to one party, tho' he happen 
to be in the wrong, is ſtill an honeſt man. 

He that goes to a cathedral in a morning, and S4. 
ters-Hall in the afternoon, is a raſcal by his own con- 
feſiion. | 

A true citizen's conſcience, makes a gain of every 
thing, even of godlineſs itſelf. 

Mabometaniſm came into the world with teeth and 
claws, was nurs'd up in violence, rapine and murder, 
yet, grown up to man's eſtate, generally gives quarter 
to thoſe of a different belief. Chriſtianity, whoſe di- 
ſtinguiſhing character is love and meekneſs, allows cut- 
ting of throats for the propagation of the goſpel. 

A man 1n throwing dirt at his adverfary, does often 
beſpatter himſelf, Iwo country fellows quarrell'd in 
the field, and one purſu'd the other up to his own vil- 
lage. When he found himſelf ſafe, Now come on, 
ſays he, you cuckoldly dog, if you dare; we are four 
to one of you, | 

A woman will ſuffer any thing, ſooner. than to ſee 
her huſband beſtow his kindneſs elſewhere. My lady 


5 — found Sir 7 and her gentlewoman too familiar 
together. The very next moment ſhe turn'd her away. 


Hulſly, cries ſhe at parting, I have no occaſion for ſuch 
as you; all the buſineſs you do here, I can as well dil- 


patch mylelt. 


S/j4 never ſpeaks well of any one, and never dines. 


at home. "Twas juſtly {aid of him, that he never 
open'd his mouth, but at another man's expence. 
A jealous man and a cuckold, ſays Sir Johm Sucklin, 


_difter like alderman and mayor; a little time makes one 
the other. A common ſlanderer wants only an oppor- 


tunity to be a cut-throat. 
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What greater torment can there be on this fide hell, 
than defire and impotence ? 

The Ephi/ran matron, of famous memory, was an 
angel to ſome of our modern wives: She had the man- 
ners to ſtay till her huſband was cold, before ſhe diſ- 
pos'd of herſelf. Ours enter into articles before the old 
bond is cancell'd. Dear Betty, ſays a butcher in Smith- 

Ja little before he died, I am not a man for this 
world, therefore I would adviſe you to marry our man 
Jad; tis a clever, well built, ſtrong fellow, and our 
buſineſs, you know, requires {ſuch a one. Well, huſ- 
band, anſwers ſhe, and ſo it does; but if that's all, 
never trouble yourſelf, 7h and I have agreed that 
matter already. 

"Tis not a fine ſhow of books makes a ſcholar ; and 
vet, cries the Flcct-ditch Quack, why ſhould not 1 know 


as much as any of the college? Pn ſure I have as good 


a library. As if ſtaring upon a parcel of books neatly 
bound, or upon a heap of guineas thro' a goldſmith's 
glaſs in Cheagfide, would either make a man learned or 
rich. | | 
Buying of books is grown into a faſhion, even with 


| thoſe that can't read them. Ihe aforeſaid Quack hear- 


ing a Buxtorf's Hebrew Lexicon put up at auction, 
cries aloud, I'll have it. When he had look'd upon it 
a little, he return'd it back to the auctioneer. Mr. 
Millington, ſays he, you may e'en keep this book for 


| your own uſe; I'll have none on't: Why, the damn'd 


bookbinder has ſpoil'd it; he has made it begin at the 
eng; - 

In ſome grounds every thing degenerates. Wheat 
runs into barley, artichokes turn to thiſtles, grapes give 
nothing but verjuice. And thus the beſt ſubject grows 


Ht and inſipid in ſome hands, that have the reverſe of 


Mada's talent, and turn every thing into lead. | 
He that writes abundance of books, and gets abun- 
dance of children, may in ſome ſenſe be ſaid to be a 
benefactor to the publick, becauſe he furniſhes it with 
bum-fodder and ſoldiers ; but *tis impoſſible he ſhould 
beſtow enough upon them to make them appear hand- 
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"Tis a fign of the laſt neceſſity in an author, when 
he is forc'd to ſteal from himſelf: Tis worſe than rob. 
bing the ſputtle. 

Mr. Shadwell, in one of his laſt plays, is ſo honeſ 
as to own that he had ſtole a few hints out of a French 
comedy, but pretends, twas rather out of lazineſs tha 
want. This confeſſion, inſtead of mending matter, 
would have hang'd him at the Old Bailey; and why 
ſhould ſave him in Parnaſſus, J can't tell. | 

Tis ſtrange that an author ſhould have a gameſter 
fate, and not know when to give over. Had the cit 
bard ſtopp'd his hand at Prince Arthur, he had mib 
knighthood, *tis true, but he had gone off with ſons 
applauſe. | PE 

Cleander, don't give yourſelf the trouble to writ 
againſt Nezwvirs ; ſtay but a while, and you'll find hel 
{cribble himſelf out of his little reputation. 

One would almoit ſwear that ſome authors had feri't 
an apprenticeſhip to a faggot-maker. A ſubſtantul 
ſick or two on the outhde, a promiſing title, a tole 


raoble preface, and all rnbbiſh within. 


Never was there ſuch a ſhoal of verſifiers, and fo fey 

ets, | 
"Bowe books, like the city of London, fare the better 
for being burnt. Sees 

Plays and romances ſell as well as books of devo- 
tion; but with this difference, more people read the 
former than buy them; and more buy the latter than 


read them. 


"Tis natural for every man to be fond of his own 
country, and what it produces. In the pariſh-churct 
of Socſt in Weſtphalia, there is a repreſentation of the 
laſt ſupper in a glaſs-window, where our Saviour and 
the apottles fit down before a gammon of bacon, the 
topping diſh of the country, inſtead of the paſchul 
lamb. Two hundred years ago, perhaps in the day: 
of Popery, an Engliſh painter would have made it 
ſurloin of beef. 8 

Tho' life is ſo ſhort, we ſpend it as unprofitable as 


if we had Methuſelal's age to ſquander away. How 


many tireſome Dutch volumes and tedious nights * 
4 . 
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learning about T heriolian cups, and Sicilian groats! 

Twas a merry ſaying of Rabelais, That a man ought 
to buy all the bad books that come out, becauſe they 
will never be printed again. 
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A true Copy of a Sytztcn made by an 
Engliþ Colonel to his Regiment, imme- 
diately before their Tranſportation to 
Flanders. 


have conducted you, in order to your trani- 
portation for Flanders, The honour of the 
poit I now enjoy, is due only to his Majeſty's goodneſs ; 
but the happineis which I propoſe to myſelf in the 
poſleſſion, is a gift which none but vourſelyes can be- 
low upon me. | 
Your civil deportment, and ſtrict obedience hitherto, 
I take as an earaet of my good hopes and ſucceſſes 
hereafter ; and when I confider you are Enegli/bmcr, 
whole loyalty to your kings, and natural courage, are 
celebrated all over Europe, I once thought I might have 
ſpar'd you the trouble of this meeting; but tho' long 
ſpeeches are now grown pretty well out of date, yet 
haring ſomething of high importance to comunicate to 
you, 1 am reſolv'd rather to be out of faſhion, than loſe 
the opportunity. | | 
I muſt acquaint you, in the firſt place, that notwith- 
ſtanding our loyalty and courage may be at as high a 
Pitch as any mortal man can boaſt of, yet the greateſt 
loyalty may be debauch'd, and courage daunted, by the 
falſe ſuggeſtions and cunning inſinuations of our ene- 
nues, which captivating our underſtandings, and per- 
| | verting 


T- US far, gentlemen and fellow-ſoldiers, 1 
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verting our judgments, diſarm us more forcibly thay 
the open aſſaults of our foes. | 
Honour is ſuch an inſeparable qualification of a ſol. 
dier, that when the honour is gone, the ſoldier dies, 
though the man perhaps may drag on a miſerable, de. 
{pis'd life. Now, the juſtice of the cauſe in which we 
are to engage, has been always eſteem'd the firſt and 
greateſt motive to men of honour to hazard their lives 
and fortunes upon ; and to undergo the hardſhips of 
war, and to appear glorious with all thoſe wounds, 
thoſe ſcars, and deformities upon them, which fill 
from the jaſtice of the cauſe have ever been reputed 
honourable. What man of honour then would appear 
in a villainous cauſe, and venture his limbs and life, and 
perhaps his ſoul, among the reſt, in an unjuſt war? 
Slaughter in ſuch caſes becomes murder, plunder is 
robbery and theft, and victory itſelf oftentimes ends in 
the deſtruction of the conquerors. | 
Having premis'd theſe things, J muſt next obſerva 
40 you how induſtriouſſy this war has been miſrepre- 
ſented ; and, with grief and abhorrence I ſpeak tt, 
ſome of the great towns and places where I have for- 
merly quarter'd, have behav'd themſelves with a great 
deal of rudeneſs upon that account: I think it therefore 
my duty to put you in mind of this, that you may be 
prepared againſt it. Many of thoſe brave fellows, that 
at the firſt riſing of my regiment came in volunteers, 
have already been buried in the bed ,of honour: To 
you therefore that have never croſs'd the ſeas 'tis | am 
chiefly ſpeaking; it may be of uſe to you to know 
what kind of reception and entertainment you are to 
expect abroad. You, gentlemen and fellow-ſoldiers, 
that have been ſharers in our ſufferings, as well as in 
our repeated victories, will be informed of what has 
paſſed at home, and conſequently all of you be con- 
vinc'd of the juſtice of our cauſe. | 1 
T ſhall begin at the fountain and head of all juſtice 
and honour, I mean king William, and follow the 
ſtream of his moſt admirable qualifications, until they 
are loſt in the vaſt ocean of noble thought. Firſt then, 
he is our natural and hereditary king, and m—_ 
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lege lord, and we his natural born ſubjects. Had 1 
no more than this to ſay of him, it were enough to con- 
tm our bounden duty and loyalty to him. What, 
entlemen, can be more juſt and honourable, than to 
obſerre the inviolable laws of nature? And what Man 
of honour can forbear to bluſh, to hear himſelf charg'd: - 
with diſobedience, after ſuch ſtrong and inviolable obli- 
ations. | 

The crimes which we commit againſt nature, make 
us degenerate below the level of brute-creatures, who 
even without the aſſiſtance of reaſon, preſerve the law 
of nature, from the kid and his dam, to the lyon's 
whelp, and the fierceſt lyoneſs. All creatures, by na- 
ture, follow thoſe which nouriſh and preſerve them; 
and ſhall we, whoſe profeſſion and reward too 1s ho- 
nour, ſhall we forſake our natural hereditary king, who 
js our common father, as well as our protector ? 

But to proceed : Were he not our king, yet we have 
ſo many obligations to him, that would filence all our 
complaints. He it is, who at the hazard of his life, 
and at his own expence, for our ſakes only, has con- 
ſented to accept of three troubleſome crowns, to de- 
liver us from the two dreadful monſters, popery and 
ſlavery. He it is that brought in with him peace 
and plenty, and has inſured them to us and our poſ- 
terity, beyond the poſſibility of being agam deprived 
of them, He it is that ſo tenderly and compaſſionately 
loves us, that he holds our lives in the palms of his 
hands, and is ſo cautious of expoſing them to the com- 
mon danger, that he conſtantly heaps up his own coun- 
trymen as a bulwark before us, whilſt himſelf remains 
in the rear to favour our retreat, if there ſhould be 
occaſion, 

In his nature, he is affable, courizous, and liberal 
even to a fault; he is likewiſe extren ely merciful and 
compaſſionate, and ſo free from all « mbition and ty- 
ranny, the common and daring vices of princes, that 
he hath divided his throne with the conſort of his bed, 
and hath intruſted his power to the will of his people. 
But not to dwell too long upon words, I proceed to 
effects, which are more convincing, by how much they 


© Firſt, 


ue the more ſenſible to us. 
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Firſt, From the beginning of his reign, how fee 
have we been from unneceſſary taxes? How do ve 
wallow in peace and plenty, and are ſecure even from 
the rumours of war? Is not our trade increas'd, and 
our merchants freed almoſt from the apprehenſions d 
loſs by the ſeas? Are not the prices of food ay 
raiment conſiderably decreaſed, and every thing in | 
moſt regular and flouriſhing condition? And more tha 
all, is not juſtice equally diſtributed ; and are not the 
liberty and property of the ſubject as dear to him x 
his prerogative? Have the nobility, gentry, or com. 
monalty, known of any illegal fnes or imprifonmenty 
Have we had any ſuch thing as brib'd parliaments? 
And has not the church of England been always be 
encouraged and ſupported during his whole goven- 
ment ? ES 5 

Have the ſpoils of our enemies been given to fo- 
reigners, or honours and empioy ments beiow'd upa 
ſtrangers? Are not our councils guided by the beſt d 
our nobility, and the cakinet by the perions who mok 
love, and are moſt beloved of the Egli vation ? | 
not the trade, and Eng/7/5 intereſt promoted, almoſt . 
the ruin of Holland? And are they not ready to ſui 
to their poor diſtreſs'd flate again, for want of traick 
whilſt we ride maſters of the ocean, and import v 
them all foreign commodities, upon Erg/i/ bottoms, t 
the eternal glory of our king, and our own incxhauſubi 
profit? | | 
Are we now infeſted, as in former Reigns, vit 
ſwarms of Hugonots, that, like maw-worms in our bowel 
eat up the bread of the poorer tradeſmen, and far 
the wives and families of our willing and induſtriow 
natives? Or are our palaces guarded by foreigners, U 
the diſhonour of our countrymen ? Or our armies com. 
manded by hogan-mogan generals, that hate our nation: 
Have not the Frg/i the preference abroad, both as 
pay ard poſt of honour ? And are not the ſums give 
by parliament conſtantly employ'd for the uſe of ou 
countrymen only ? : 

My hearts, are we not always led on to certain vikton 


by our brave and wile commander? Or if any of us on 
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or are wounded, is not there the greateſt care imaginable 
taken of us? Are we not welcom'd by the Dutch with 
high civilities and reſpect, and, upon all occaſions, truſt- 
ed with more than we ſhall ever be able to pay? ' Do 
they not congratulate our arrival among them with the 
molt fincere and affectionate demonſtrations of love and 
honour, and lament our departure, as if they had parted 
with their guardian angels? Are not our ſailors paid and 
encouraged to that degree, that there is hardly any need 
of preſs-maſters ? | 

To conclude ; for what tongue or pencil can ſufficient- 
ly repreſent the inconceivable virtues of our gallant com- 
mander ! Should I compare him with the braveſt of his 
predeceſſors, it would raiſe his glories to ſo high a pitch, 
that it would blind the eyes of the univerſe, by gazing 
too ſtedfaſtly upon his inſupportable luſtre. Compari- 
ſons, ſays the proverb, are odious ; therefore ] ſhall for- 
bear giving myſelf, or you, any farther trouble in that 
reſpect. | | 

To conclude all, fellow- ſoldiers, if all that has, or can 
be ſaid, were omitted, yet is there one conſideration 
hitherto untouch'd, ſufficient of it ſelf to elevate our 


courage and reſolution to the nobleſt emulation, and* 


fix upon us all the moſt durable ſentiments of love and 
loyalty. In ſhort, we are now, by the exalted care and 
goodneſs of our generals, upon the very brink of enter- 
ing upon that ſtage of glory, where the greateſt captains, 
and the heroes of the age, are proud to bear a part. 
We our ſelves ſnall be actors in thoſe famous tragedies, 
Ch will repreſent us ja hiſtory as the ornaments or all 
ages. 

To us it is granted to be inſtructed in the noble 


diſcipline of marching and counter-marching, which is 


the perfection and conſummation of the utmoſt art of 


war. To us it is given to divide the {ſpoils of our 


| © | 
enemies, and ſhare in the trophies of defperate and de- 


ciive battles. And to us, and us only, is allowed the 
honour of all the moſt hazardous attacks and enter- 
prizes, by which means *tis highly evident, that we 
are diſtinguiſhed from the Dutch, and all other foreign 
troops, All this, and abundantly much more, which 
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might be ſaid, will, I don't doubt, ſufficiently ſatisfy 
you how great is the honour, juſtice, equity, prudence, 
piety, and many more innumerable advantages of our 
glorious cauſe. 

Thus far, as I ſaid, gentlemen and companions in 
arms, I have brought you; and if I have detain'd you 
longer than I intended, remember the boundleſs characier 
of our inimitable captain, and his wonderful qualifications, 
have been the occaſion of it. I ſhall now diſmiſs you, 
'till a fair gale waft us over to the Elizzan fields of 
Flanders; where, in all probability, the fate of war will 


put a glorious end to the many mistortnnes and hard{hips 
of a ſoldier's life. 


When the Colonel had dine, a ficut Volunteer addreſſes 
hinfclf, in the following manner, to his Commander, 


and the rift of his F ela -Soldicrs. 


: OST noble Colonel, your fine ſpeech has been 
ſo pleaſant and grateful to us all, eſpecially to 
myſelf, that I rather with you had added much more, 
than left off ſo ſoon : But ſince your honour has been 
pleaſed to take ſuch pains for our ſatisfaction, J beſeeck 
vou, Sir, to give a poor ſoldier leave to mind you of 
one point that ſeems to require a more full and ample ex- 
plication. | | 
had the fortune to be born the younger ſon of an 
Fygliſb yeoman, now call'd, forſooth, a gentleman ; 
my father had eighty good pounds per annum, he kept 
a good houſe, and we had beef, and pudding, and 
nog, to content. My elder brother had the good luck 
to be brougut up in the way of his anceſtors, that is, to 
the plough, and a quiet country-life ; but, for my part, 
my father, who was now a gentleman, reſolved that 
I ſouid be book-learn'd, and ſo I was laſl'd from 
ſchool to ſchool, until, at laſt, I became a poor {cholar 
in the univerſity of Cambridge, But the exceſſive taxes, 
polls, and prices of all neceſlaries, fince the revolution, 
growing too heavy for my father's income, to allow any 
thing comiderable towards my ſupport, I was forced, 
ſaper pedes apoſtolarum, to make the beſt of my * 
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back into the country. I had not been there long, but 


oY I perceived my father's way of living was entirely al- 
85 tered, and our commons grown ſo ſhort, that my poor 
n brains were almoſt turned with grief and melancholy ; 
pa and, to add to my afflictions, the vicar of our pariih, 
10e who, for a long time, had been an hoſpitable good 
Ts fellow, had ſhut up his ſhop, and boarded upon mere 
you, element and barly dumplin at a poor farmer's houle in 
= the village. 3 
wit Lord | noble Colonel, had yon ſcen th. diſmal revo- 
hips lution in our town, it would have bro;ze eren your 
own couragious heart; for my part, I was not able to 
bear it any longer, but had fixed my thoughts upon 
off Peking my for. une. In ſnort, 1 reloived tO G 
5 dellirg, and, ſaving your preſence, ct I wont d co- 
: kendhng. London is the place I fxed upon, as the 
center of my hopes; but long I had not been there, 
boon when my ſmall ſtock being almoſt ipent, I found ic 
7 to abſolutely neceſſary to think of ſome employment | 
ot had heard of ſuch as knights of the pad, and of the 
PF: poſt, which, as they told me, theſe hard times à great 
os many gentlemen had been conſtrained to take up 
12 with, Others adviſed me to get myſelf admitted into 
_ the united company of Engliſb and Dutch clippera 
and coiners ; but obſerving many hopeful young gen- 
12 tlemen, of thoſe profeſſions, ſolemnly conducted up High 
Foyt Holbourn, it ſoon check'd my inclination againſt any of 
kept thoſe vocations. I reſolved then to ſteer into the city, 
= to try what luck I could find there, and, if poſſible, 


ck to bind my ſelf out an apprentice to ſome honeſt 
25 handy craft trade. But when I look'd into the ſhops, 
nitead of being buſy'd in ſelling their goods, and 
ſe anſwering cuſtomers, I ſaw moſt of the prent!ces ei- 
ther aſleep or at play; or elſe the ſhops as empty, as 


the if the houſe had been infected with the plague. 1 
* eaſily invited one or two of them to drink a pot with 
EOS me, where they told me moſt diſmal ſtories of trade, 
any and generally ſwore to me, that a man had better be 
as : hang man, in theſe times, than a tradeſ- man. 1 
vay oon took leave of theſe uncomfortable companions, 

| reſolving to ſee what was to be done in the remoter 
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parts of the city; and accordingly I happen'd unlucki. 
ly to fall into Spzer/c-Fields, But, noble colonel, had 
your honour ſeen the poor Eglise weavers, button- 
makers, &c. ſitting at their doors with their wives and 
children, curſing and railing at the French dogs, as they 
call'd them, for taking the bread out of their mouths: 
Had your honour hcard them blafpheming the govern- 
ment, or imelt'd the hogo of their onions and gar. 
lick, you mutt have had ſtrange ideas of the miſery of 
thoſe unfortunate people. I ſoon took my. leave of 
this quarter too; and finding that there was but ſmall 
protpet of any good to be Cone at land, I reſolved 
to try my fortune in a fea expedition. In order to 
that, I ſet ſail for //appine, not queſtioning but, con- 
fdermg I was five foot and nine inches at leaft, I 
ſhould find ſome honeſt maſter that would entertain me on 
board. 

But would you believe it, Sir, the ſeamen were all 
fed with as much diligence from thence, as I had 
taken care to get thither ; fo that I ſcarce found any 
body but ſhoals of ſeamens widows and wives, with 
their children and orphans, bitterly exclaiming againſt 
preſs-maſters, the navy office, Sc. I was ſoon wea- 
ry of this place alio, which I lock'd upon as the re- 
preſentative of hell itſelf; for I found nothing but 
weeping, wailing, and gnaſhing of tceth. Back then 
I return'd to Helbourn, where as my good or bad ſtars 
guided me, I heard a drum; and ſeeing the majeſty of 
a ſerjeant, furiouſly marching with his halbert in the 
front of the rabble, right or wrong, I reſolved to lit 
myſelf immediately for a ſoldier. The firft tling 1 
did, was to enquire who was the colonel, who 1 found 
to be your honour; and hearing all people giving you 


the character of a good officer, and an honelt gentle 


man, I was willing to take on; and now here 1 am, 
noble colonel, at your ſervice. | | 

Ard now, Sir, I have troubled you with all this, 
only to ſhew you, and my fellow-ſoldiers, that it was 
neceſſity, and not choice, that brought me hither 
and, to be plain with you, I neither regard the Ju- 
I neither fight for king 
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William, nor againſt king James; but I venture my 
life, to preſerve my lite by bread and pay; and ſo 4 
believe do moſt of thoſe that are here preſent, begging 
your hono's pardon, if 1 am miſtaken in vourſelf. 
Your honour knows, that a luſty young man's life 1s 
valued at ſeven years purchaſe; and to venture ſeven 
years purchaſe againſt five pence a day, is ſuch a ſcanda- 
lous bargain, that the devil himſelf would be aſhamed 
of, if he had any other way to help himſelf. Now, 
if we want our pay, we want all things, and by conſe- 
quence get nothing but blows and Rarving for all our 
hazards; but that I hope will never be our cafe, whilſt 
your honour is at our head. | 
And now, moſt noble colonel, I only beg the liberty 
of one word more : Since I was admitted into this 
honourable and beneficial employment, I have kept com- 
pany with many of my own profeſſion ; fome ſerved 
m Fland:rs, under the duke of Maumouthb, and theſe 
unanimouſly commend the good uſage and good pay 
they received in that ſervice. I have alio converied 
with others, that ſerved under the late king James; and 
when I enquire of them how they were treated and paid 
in thoſe days, they fall a ſighting and ſobbing as if their 
hearts would break, and I can hardly get any thing 
from them, but, Ah! ſhall we never ſee thoſe glorious 
days again? And ſhew ſuch raptures of grief and love 
for their memories, that they almoſt amaze me. But 
truly, noble colonel, when I diſcourſe with thoſe that 
have made theſe laſt campaigns in Flanders, all of them 
univerſally, except thoſe of your honour's regiment, 
have given a relation ſo contrary to thoſe of the former, 
and eſpecially as to the main points of pay and good 
uſage, chat if your honour would be pleaſed to give 
us a ſatisfactory word or two in thoſe two grand par- 
ticulars, which I can aſiure you, Sir, are the principal. 
motives to us, your honour may be fully aired, that, 
like true born Egli Mau, we ſhall all folloy you 
through all ſorts of danger, witho it any regard to the 
cauſe, We will follow you, Sir, thro gh fire as well 
as water, even to the gates of Paris, if you command 
us, and pay us well. 
G 4. | | Here 
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Here the young Fellow ended; and having mats y 
very low obeiſance, the Colonel, ſmiling, made thy 
ſhort Reply. 


Oung man, I have heard your long ſpeech with 
V patience, and forgive many impertinences in it; 
and that nothing may be wanting to your intire ſatisfe. 
tion, take this in anſwer to the two main points you 
ſpeak of, 

Firſt, gentlemen, I do moſt ſolemnly promiſe that! 
will do my utmoſt, that your uſage in Flanders ſhall be 
ſuch as ſhall be worthy of Z-g/;/>-Mer, and the good. 
neſs and juſtice of your cauſe. And next, as to your 
Pay, I do here give you my word and honour, that you 
ſhall be, all of you, certainly paid before you return to 
England. In the mean time, I command you to your 
quarters, and recommend your reſpective landladies to 
your care and good management. 
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Mr. AL sO PS State of CONFORMITY : 
Or, an Account of a Converſation between 
a Gentleman of Oxford, and Mr. ALsop, 
the great Rabbi of the Diſjeating Party, 
about his Majeſiy's Declaration for Liber- 

ty of Conſcience, in the Near 1687; as 
alſo, whether the Charch of England-Men, 
or Preſbyterians, are moſt inclined to an Ac- 
commodat ion. 


By Mr. Tuo. Brown, 


ING James had no ſooner declared for li- 


Diſſenters forſook their lurking holes among 
the godly ſiſters, and with their crop-car d 
ſen&immy ſpread over the land, like the locuſts of Egyyt, 
and almoſt as numerous. Their diminutive habit and 
ban ſhow'd them the ſpurious ſpawn of their good fa- 
thers the J.ſuits, who, at this time, began to parade 
it in couples avout St. James, Whitchall, and the 
Savoy. 
Tubs on the ſudden grew dear; and, I'm told, one 
cooper got an eſtate by a cargo of old wine caſks, to 
furniſh them with pulpits. The dying embers of ſchiſm 


5g berty of conſcience, but the rabbies of the 
S 


and hereſy being blown up by this declaration, it burſt 
out in every corner: Here ſtarted up Pre/oyterians, there 


Muggletonians; one making God damn ail but them- 
ſelves, and the other ſaving him the labour, and doing it 
themſelves. Here pirk'd up Auabaptiſtis, there your for- 
midable Fifi h- Monarchy-Mcn, who were for beginning 
the kingdom of king Jeſus from that of king James, and 
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putting an end to Antichriff, by ſtriking in with the 


Pope. In ſhort, Artinomiaus, Sccintans, Ranters, Can- 
ters, Briauniſis, Puakers, and a thouſand nameleſs and 


ſenſeleſs ring leaders of roguery and hereſy, open'd each 


his ſhop of licenſe, which he call'd the poaver of the 
eworld ; and, like quacks, that pretend lying wonders in 
their bills, in ſach a plenty of fools and knaves as this 
country aboonds with, ſcarce a gifted cobler, but found 
contribution of much more comfortable importance, than 
his abdicated laſt and aw] ; ſo much more gainful it was 
to ſich fovls, than ſoals. 

The bugbear Popery, that at a diſtance uſed to raiſe 
the cries of the whole deep-mouth'd pack, when now 
it was preſent, found them the moſt complaiſant crea- 
tures in the world. They were grown ſo familiar, that 
in the ſame coffee houſe you might ſee a Jeſuit and a 
Held:r-forth join with amicable ſpite in running down 
the Church of England. | 

Well, they gave themſelves violent airs of religious 
moderation, loyalty, and conſcience, and a thouſand 
things elſe, of which they formerly abhorr'd the very 
name, more than a miſer reſtitution, a lawyer the end of 
a Chancery ſait, a ſexton a healthy ſummer, or an apo- 
thecary the Diſp nſary. *I'was pleaſant to hear the Pa- 
piſts preach againſt perſecution, and the Fanaticks for paſ- 
five obedience and ſubmiſſion to the Royal Declaration, 
The excluſion- men extol ſucceſſion, and deify that very 
prince on the throne, when a known papiſt, as the ye- 


florer of God to his empire over conſcience, whom they. 


ſtrove ſo much to deprive of it, when he was but thought 
ſo : To hear them addreſs with lives and fortunes for the 
royal family, who had beheaded one king, and endea- 
vour'd the {ame to a ſecond ; and avis, that rhry had 
caſements in their breaſis for his majeſty to ſee the ſinctrig 
of their hearts, when their after-conduct ſhew'd What 


_ confirm'd hypocrites they were; but they conſider'd fi, 


that it was but a with, and next, that they ſpoke to a mal 
of abundance of credulity. | 

But not to dwell longer on this preamble, you muſt 
know, that Oxfrd itſelf was not free from the viſita- 


tion; for Al/op, one of the chief demigogues of tie 
| | ſchilm, 
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ſchiſm, was there, and, like another gentleman in black, 
fought whom he might diccur. Amongſt the reſt, he at- 
tacked the tabernacle of a young gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance with more than jeſuitical impudence and com- 
plaiſance, and often beat about the buſh, to ſtart a con- 
vert in him. One of their conferences he related to me 
in the following manner. | 
Mr. Alſip and myſelf being met, and fallen on our” 
uſual diſpate ; I am ſurpriz'd. ſaid I, to find thoſe, who 
uſed always to rail more at the very Fantem of POE RI, 
which they imagined to be in the Church of England, 
than porters at the penny poſt, thonld be io fond of Po- 
1 har thoſe very people, 
who had brought one king to the block, under pretence 
of his invading property and the laws of the land, ſhould 
ſo zealouſly addreſs another for doing the thing in reality. 
Like a certain puritan alderman, that railed at the lewd- 
nels of the /:y-howe in a brothel. For what is this de- 
claration, but cutting off all law, root and branch, and 
reſoiving all property into the Tings av7ll, while you allow 
him the power of ſuſpending or diſpenſing with acts of 
parliament? For if he has power to diſpenſe with one, he 
has with all: So that you might as juſtly have ſeiz'd your 
neighbour's eſtate, ſhould the king have diſpenſed with 
that law that ſecur'd it, as erjoy'd his diſpenſing with the 
aft of corformity. | 
I have heard you, reply'd Mr. 4!//p, with as much. 
patience as a court of delcgates a bawdy cauſe 3 but 
let me tell you, young gentleman, you're a little too: 
hot in this aFair. . Moderation would give you another 
view; and, with ſubmiſſion, I will give it you in a fairer 
light. | | 
Suppoſe then here an honeſt well-meaning man, that 
travelling in the dark, falls into a pond ; be finds be muit 
either drown, or get out of the water, by clambering, 
up the fide of a fine incloſed garden: Do you think the 
owner of it could reaſonably plead damages, or ſue the 
drowning man for a treſpaſs ? Thus it is with us; our 
cauſe mult fink, or we muſt take hold of this opportu- 
mity to eſcape with our lives. Pray which is moſt rea- 
ſonable for us to conſider, our deliycrance from haſty 
deſtruction, , 
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deſtruction, or the fences of your fine garden? Oh! 
but why would we cloſe with the papiſts, for this ad- 
vantage ? A drowning man would not refuſe to catch 
hold of a cord, though thrown out by an enemy; and 
fince you, who pretend to be our friends, uſe us like ene- 
mies, certainly we ſhould be look'd on a fools in grain, 
to reject an eaſe, though offered by thoſe you call our 
Enemies, 

Alas! Sir, ſaid I, you have ſet the matter in a very 
wrong light; for this fellow you mention, was ſo far 
from an honeſt, well-meaning man, or his fall into the 
pond accidental, and in the dark, that he jumped in 
purely out of ſpite, and that in the full force and light 
of the mid-day ſun, only becauſe he had no other way 
of deſtroying the fences of the fine garden you ſpeak 
of, as you may know by the whole ſtory.------ On the 
borders of the famous Taveed, there lived a gentleman of 
a very large eſtate, and a larger mind; he was not for 


racking his tenants, but allowed them the full enjoy- 


ment of a certain manor, on condition that they ſhould 


manage it well, and pay him a pepper corn a year quit- 


rent; nor could he ſuppoſe thoſe hard conditions, when 
they were to reap the benefit and fruit of their 1: bour. 
But in proceſs of time, this good landlord had occa- 
fion to go a journey into a far country, and fo calls 
all his tenants together, and tells them, he's leaving them 
for a little while; but adviſes them, as they tender his 
love, to mind their plantations, keep up the fences, and 
watch for one another with a mutual help and love; 
for they were near ſcurvy neighbours, who would con. 


tinually be endeavouring to ruin them, either by fraud 


or open force, by carrying ſtories, ſowing diſſention, 
and perſwading them, that either this care of your ground 
is ſuperfluous, or that you take not care enough of it, 
or the like; but do you mind what I ſay, and when 1 
return, I will bring an ample reward for thoſe who have 
obſerved thoſe directions. This being ſaid, and all 
things prepared, the landlord goes his journey. Their 


pilfering neighbours underſtanding he was gone, whoſe 


wiſdom and power they ſtood in awe of, make many 
a trip over the Tweed, now and then catch a ſtraggling 
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cock or hen; but often, by the mutual vigilance of the 
tenants, they went home by weeping- croſs, with broken 
heads and bruiſed fides. At laſt, the willy kerns finding 
it in vain to attempt on their hen-rooſts and hedges. by 
open force, while they were thus united, contrive to {et 
them together by the ears. Firſt they divided their bands, 
and inſinuated themſelves into the families of the poor 
good-natured tenants ; then they carried pick thank ſto- 
ries from one to another ; and being naturally cunning 
and miſchievous, they began to perſuade ſome one way, 
and ſome another, in the obſervation of the landlord's 
commands, till, in ſhort, they had ſet the whole ma- 
nor together by the ears. Then, inſtead of brother and 
neighbour, ſon of a whore and hang-dog was the beſt 
words they could give one another ; but yet they pretty 
well minded the main concern, and the poultry was not 
ſo come at- able as their neighbours deſired. To com- 
pleat their roguery, therefore, they found one among 
the reſt who had the largeſt farm, and perſuaded him, 
that the landlord had left him ſteward, and that all the 
reſt ought to be guided by him, and pay him the pepper- 
corn quit-rent, and in ſhort, all that was due to the 
real landlord ; and though the impudence exceeded all 
but a Scot”s, yet I know not how, by the ſubtile inſinua- 
tions of the black-guard that broach'd it, in time he re- 
duced the whole manor under his juriſdiction ; but, to 
their coſt they found the difference betwixt their o/d 
maſter and their zew. In ſhort, all things went to 
wreck, that is, they were all wreck'd ſo by their ſteward, 
and his ragged regiment, that at laſt ſome, more ſtout 
than the reſt, began to enquire into his authority, and 
with equal reſolution, exerted their liberty. The 2765 
and Scots were driven out of their farms, and they ſet 
themſelves to reduce things into the former order. A- 
mong theſe, there were two more exact, and came to 
a juſter regulation of this than all the reſt, and enjoy'd 
a while the ſweets of it. But o'th' ſudden one of them 
takes a freak to pull down all the fences, and lay all 
their ground in common ; the other admoniſh'd him of- 
ten, and mended them up again. At laſt, it came to a 
breach; for Jack ſaid, it was contrary to the landlord's 

| | will, 
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will, that there ſhould be any encloſures, but all ſhould he 
common and confus d. Harry, he was for keeping it in 
the {ame order he had always had it, and after feyeral 
trials, in vain, to mollify his neighbour's obſtinacy 
he ſet himſelf to dig an handſome trench about his farm, 
to keep obſtreperous Jack out. But Fark, vex'd to the 
heart at this, coming drunk home one night, and a; 
full of malice as liquor, (for he would take a chearup. 
ping cup off in a corner) the moon ſhew'd him an 4- 
greeable proſpect of his neighbour's encloſure on one 
hand, and the very dunghil his own was grown, on the 
other; what does he me, but leaps into the mote, and 
ſcrambles up the bank, demoliſhes the dam, and lets the 
water into the lower grounds. But Fack was too toy 
heavy to eſcape undiicovered : Harry ſues him for a treſ. 
paſs. Fack iwears it was accident, that falling into the 
mote, he endeavour'd to ſave his life, and this enſued, 
But the judge finding this was owing to 7ec#'s malice 
more than danger, gave Harry damages. The Sccts, 
who were always iculking about, having found out this 
feud betwixt theſe two neighbours, inform the reſt of 
the manner of it, who were all mortal enemies to Jed 
and tory, who at laſt enter into a conipact with Ja, 
every one to join together, and fill up the mote that Hier) 
had made to ſecure his encloſure. No ſooner ſaid but 
done. Had not Harry juſt cauſe of complaint againſt 
Jach, for ſtriking in with both their enemics, merely to 
deſtroy his cuisine? This is the truth of the ſtory, and 
you have been told it only by halves. I need not make 
the application, the pope, the devil, and the fanaticks, 
will appear through the diſguiſe of the fable. 

But Sir, ſaid Mr. 4/7, your fable does not reach the 
caſe. You make Jae an obſtinate fellow, and a miſ- 
chievous invader of his neighbour Harry's cc, es; 


Whereas the diflenters are men of tender conſciences. 


Hold, interrupted I ; methinks that's an odd plea ; for 


what has a difienter to do with conſcience at all, while 


he holds predeſtination? I think of frugal men, they are 
the moſt prodigal alive, to throw away ſo many thou- 
ſands a year among you gentlemen holder-forths, when 
by their fundamental doctrine they don't Know a7? * 
a lim 
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a limb of the devil that's preaching to them in God's 


wel, well, ſaid Mr. 4//p, we had no other way of 
keeping up our party, but by accepting the benefit of 
this declaration, People daily and daily moulder'd away; 
their purſes touched them more than their zeal, and they 
loved eaſe and three meals a day better than N, wwgate or 
any other goal in all his majeſty's dominions. So that 
if we caught hold of this opportanity of retrieving our- 
ſelves, and make the beſt uſe of it, you may thank your- 
ſelves for it, who would open no door to let us into your 
communion, but one ſo very {mall, that we could not 
thruſt our heads into it, much leſs draw in our bodies. 
You are a little apt, reply'd I, to aſſert very odd poſi- 
tions; for we have often invited you to return to your 
mother, and ſhe with open arms expected to embrace 
you: Your ſcruples were anſwered to the niceſt point, 


| and compliances offer'd, if you can but agree where 


you would ſtop, and what would content you. That 
you ſhall be judge of, ſaid he, by a ſtory I'm going to 

tell you. | 5 | 
There was a gentleman (fays he) of ancient and 
honourable extraction, one Colonel &:7f-rump, that 
made love to a grave and virtuous lady in our neigh- 
bourhood, of whoſe character I will tell you more a- 
non; but, in the mean time, I muſt be more par- 
ticular about my Colonel. As for his age and per- 
lon, there was no exception to be made to them; 
but his temper was ſomewhat imperious and fierce, eaſy 
enough to thoſe who would ſubmit to him, but impa- 
tient of being contradicted. Some thought him too af- 
fected and formal in his carriage; and what was the 
worſt, he was not content to practiſe theſe formalities 
himfelf, but would oblige others to do the fame ; how- 
ever, m the main, his good qualities over-weighed his 
bad. So much for the Colonel. And now, to give 
you a ſhort account of the lady, whoſe name was Good- 
love: Her fortune was very conſiderable, which drew 
abundance of ſuiters upon her; yet ſhe rejeted them 
all : She did not delight in gaudy liveries, and what the 
world calls a magnificent equipage; but every ny 
about 


— —— — 


— — 


* . * hot 
OO . was rec} + Mh _ " ** , WM 
— — — —ö — _ — * . _— - * 
9 1 — — — * 


— — — wi - 2 nꝗ 2 
. — — 
* & "4 bs er x 


— — 


—— 
— 


136 Mr. Alſop's State of Conformity, 


about her was plain, and ſhew'd a well-temper'd fr. 
gality: And as ſhe had not been bred up in muſick 
and dancing, ſhe ſeldom appeared at any publick al. 
ſemblies, but kept for the moit part at home, and viſited 
none but her relations. This may ſuffice to let you ſee 
what the lady's diſpoſition was. *'T'is now high time tg 
proceed to my ſtory: The Colonel, finding it for hi 
advantage to make an alliance, with her, if poſſible, 
very fairly courted her; and, to do the lady juſtice, 
ſhe received him with more reſpect, and heard his ad. 
dreſs with more complaiſance, than ſhe had done any 
of his predeceſſors. In ſhort, matters went on the 
Colonel's fide as favourably as a man could with ; when 
coming one morning into her parlour, Nell, Madam, 
aud what d monſtration do you require 1 fheuld give yeu 
of my cffetin? Till me: I am ready to execute it this 
very moment. Colonel, (ſays ſhe) I require none, I al. 
avays took you for a prrſon of honour. Came, come, 
(replies he) that ſhan't ſerve your turn ; I have told you 
an hundred times I love you, and yet I find you con- 
tinue ſtill an infidel, and won't belite me; therefore I 
em reſolved to give you ſome extraordinary proof of my 
paſſion, ſuch as no lover gave his miſtreſs before me, 
New, Madam, if you'd have me tret it to the Eaſt- 
Indies, and bring you the emprrſs of Japan's favourite 
Paroquet, or /ix of the great Mogul's fore-teeth, or the 
huge diamond that hangs in the Sophy & Perſia's {ft 
tar; either any of them, or all of them, are at your 
feraice: Or if you'd have me mount up to the top of 
St. Laurence's /te:ple, take out my heart, and broil it 
there upon the grid-iren, "tis no ſooner ſaid than done, 
Thus the Colonel gave himſelf theſe rhodomontado 
airs, when the lady taking him up ſhort, No, 20, 
Colonel (replies ſhe) I expe? no impalſibilities from you 3 
but fince you have made ſo free with me upon this 
point, I wxill put yeu to the trial; but you fhall find 
me very eafy in my propoſal. Know then, I have only 
one thing to aſt of you, the doing of which can neither 
call your life nor honour in danger; and which if you 
eemply with, I promiſe to be yours, and only pour. 
dud prop, Madam, what ny that be 7 (ctes ihe Co 
, 


Jonel, 

my rep 
cri fices 
and tt 
Reman 


the ba 


we fr 


| Jes. = 


kers / 
eaſier 
Mea? 
but m1 
auith 1 
Newer 
eel; 
fo ma? 
cut of 
that h 
ſeen { 
Engla 
the D 
that 1 
neithe 
which 
the ſu 
towar 
with 
ration 
not C 
ing, 
W 
he {nr 
down 
ever 


broke 


| fry. 
nuſick 
k af. 
Vitited 
u {ep 
me ty 
or his 
ſible, 
uſtice, 
15 ad. 
e any 
n the 
When 
adam, 
UE Jeu 
t this 
l ol- 
come, 
1 you 
con- 


fore I 
of ny 


int. 
Eaſt- 
yourite 
or the 
's lift 
Fo your 
1p of 
il it 
dine, 
ntado 
0, 10, 
v 
2 this 
] find 
2 only 
either 
if you 
m— 
e Co- 
lonel, 


Mr. Alſop's State of Conformity. 137 


lonel, in an extaſy) I am ſure I would ſacrifice my life, 
my reputation, my all, to oblige ſo —— Talk not of Ja- 
crifices, (anſwers ſhe) J am content ewith lefſer ſerwices; 
and to convince you of the truth of this, behold, all 1 
demand of you is, that you would ſend immediately for 


the barber, and cut off your whiſkers, becauſe they hinder 
ane from having a full and perfect communion wwith your 


lids, ——— But, Madam, will nothing under my whiſ- 


| kers ſatisfy you ?——— Why, can I polſibiy aſt you an 


eafter inflance of your love ? Any wwell-manner'd gen- 
tleman would part with them at the requeſt of a friend, 
but much more at that of his miſlreſs. And unleſs I part 
with them, muſ? I never hope to be happy in you F——— 
Newer, upon my word, — —— Why then, Madam, fare- 
cell: Tl ſee all the women in the univerſe pil'd up liks 
ſo many faggots, to make the devil a bonfire, before Ill 
cut off my whiſkers to pleaſe the beſt of them. With 
that he took his leave of her abruptly, and has never been 
ſeen ſince. To apply this ſtory. Now the church of 
England, whenever ſhe pleaſes, may marry or incorporate 
the Diſſenters, provided ſhe will part with her whiſkers, 
that is to ſay, a few fooliſh idle ceremonies, which 
neither contribute to her beauty nor her ſecurity ; by 
which means ſhe would render herſelf impregnable, for 
the ſubaltern ſex can never injure her; yet with the un- 
toward obſtinacy of Colonel Sziff-rump, rather than part 
with theſe whiſkers, trifles upon ſo valuable a conſide- 
ration, ſhe chaſes to loſe a great part of the kingdom, 
not contemptible either for their numbers, piety, learn- 

ing, or wealth. | 
When Mr, Alſip had done his ſtory and application, 
he fmil'd as if the day were his own; but to pluck him 
down from his imagin'd conqueſt, Sir, ſays I, who- 
ever told you this ſtory, deſerves to have his bones 
broke for, to my knowledge, he has miſled you, not 
only in the names and characters of perſons concern'd, 
but almoſt in every particular: Therefore to ſet you 
aright, I will recount the ſtory to you exactly as it 
0 ppen'd, and that in as few words as may be. I 
, knew the fellow ſingularly well, and ſo I did the 
lady; the man was a Tailow-Chandler by trade, his 
name 
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name was Jonathan Schiſm, and he liv'd at the fign 


cc 


= 


of the Calves Head in St. Savithin's Lane, over again 
Scltcrs-Hall ; He was a mighty frequenter of morn. 
ing: lectures, and the like exerciſes ; but his watching 
bearing no proportion to his pris, that is, his zeil 
ſwallowing up his concern for his family, things were 
run to ſixes and ſevens; in ſhort, affairs were come 
to that paſs, that he durit hardly ſhew his noſe over 
his hatch, tho' at the ſame time he was as proud 2 
a gifted Quaker, as full of malice as an exp!oded 
Poetaſter, cenſorious to the laſt degree, glad of any 
misfortune that befel his neighbours, and never man- 
nerly but in his diſtreſs. To this odd conditiond 
ſoul was tack'd a body that nick'd it like two Ex. 
chequer-tallies: His hair was greaſy, and cul 
like a pound of his own candles, his ſhirt of the 
fame complexion with his hat, and the reſt of his 
equipage was ſuitable to this. I beg your pardon, 
Mr. Alſop, for dwelling ſo long upon ſo nauſeous 
a ſubject. To come to the lady, her name was 
Conformity, and liv'd at the fine houſe yonder : Per- 
haps ſhe had not her fellow in the univerſe, ker 
temper always chearful and eaſy ; joyful when fre 
heard of the happineſs of others, and afflicted at 
their calamities; ſhe never preach'd up her own 
virtue, nor cry'd down that of her neighbour; no 
raiſer nor ſecond-hand reporter of malicious fo- 
ries; good natur'd, but diſcreet; humble, but care- 
ful to preſerve her authority: In the management 
of her family, ſhe neither affected a ruinous mag- 
nificence, nor a ſordid ceconomy ; but every thing 
was fo decent, and ſo regularly order'd, that there 
was not the leaſt confuſion or diſorder to be feet. 
Thus {he liv'd happy, and in the univerſal eſteem 
of all that knew her; when all on the ſudden, ei- 
ther mov'd by the ſuperior influence of the ftars, 
or touch'd by an extraordinary fit of compaſſion, 


with which her generous temper abounded to 2 


fault, or ſome other reaſon beſt known to herſelf, 
ſhe ſent for this flovenly wretch to come to bar 


bouſe. Our friend Jonathan immediately ww 
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6 on her, and the lady thus unboſom'd herſelf to him: 
« | am no ſtranger, ſays ſhe, to your circumſtances, 
„ and know with what difficulty you keep the wolf 
4 from your door: Now, if you will comply wich 
« 2 ſew eaſy propoſals I have to make to you, I will 
« not only free yon from the apprehenſion of gaols, 
« and living a conſtant tributary to thoſe vermin the 
4 bailiffs, but I'll pay your debts, and, what is more, 
« ſettle my perſon and fortune upon you. This is a 
« happineſs, cries our ſplay-mouth'd Tallow-chandler 


in a tranſport, which 1 could never have expected: 


« But may I make ſo bold with you, Madam, as to 
„ inquire what you have to propoſe to me? For if you 
i command me to crawl upon all four to Berærict upon 
t Taveed, or travel to Rome and convert the Pope, 
« there's nothing you can propoſe, but I'll chearfully 
© comply with, to attain ſo much felicity. Why, 
& Mr, Schiſii, ſays ſhe, 1 have obſerved that you are 
i none of the cleanlieſt men in the world; now I abo- 
« mirate a ſloven, and therefore, to fit you for my 
e bed, I expect you ſhould immediately conſent to the 
e following articles: Firſt and foremoſt, I require you 
« to comb your hair, and clean it; that you put on a 
« clean ſhirt, and be not henceforward ſuch a mortal 
« foe to clean linnen ; that you go to the Bagnio, and 
* mundify your tabernacle from the filthy rank fumes 
and ſcents of your trade and perſon ; that for the fu- 
ture you watch, as well as pray ; and that you be not 
ſo proud, but that you ſhew your neighbours the 
common civility which is their due. On theſe terms, 
ſaid the lady, I and my fortune are at your ſervice. 
Will no other conditions ſerve your turn, replied 
Jan than? Can you deſire any more agreeable, 
than what would make you ceaſe to be a monſter, 
and make you like the reſt of your neighbours, to 
whom now your ſingularity and pride render you a 
perfect nuiſance? Alas! Madam, if nothing but 
this will do, you and I can never dance betwixt one 
pair of ſheets. What! you're a perfect woman, 
nothing but a beau will pleaſe you! I love myſelf 
© too well, and know my judgment too infallible, » 
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/ 
| Phoo, 
ontrove! 
onvinc'c 
hink yo 
dolatrou 


let any conſiderations alter my courſe of life: Thy 
my hair be lank and greaſy, my pores ſomething 
frowzy, my linen on the melancholy, and my heh. 
your ſomething obſtreperous ; yet it is my fancy, 


Madam, and my fancy is my law and my conſe. 


ence; and if you don't like me, rough as I ny, wer 
fare you well, Madam, I am not to be alters “ * 
Wherefore, tho' I like your habitation very wel, Ko” * 


your perſon better, and your fortune beſt of al; 
yet, were you miſtreſs of the univerſe, I would ng 
ceaſe to be that very numerical, greaſy Jonathan, 
to have you. But decency, Mr. Jonathan —— —— 
Hang decency, tho' fnical. You fay, perhaps, ! 
ſtink among my neighbours. I anſwer, Lo me the 
imell's perfume. You call me a ſloven; I am tram. 
ported with my negligent air. You think my trade 
a nuiſance, I like it better than a powder-ſhop. A 
for my being like other people, 1 laugh at it; no, 
let other people be like me-------So, Madam, adieu; 
for I am old poſitive Jonathan. Away flies 
Jonathan, as full of indignation as naſtineſs. ——The 
lady ſtill, full of compaſſion for his frenzy, makes ule 
of the mediation of friends, pathetick perſwafive, 
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5 nt 
tenderneſs, and the like endeavours, to reclaim him he | 
to his ſenſes, and to make him ceaſe to be the jet . 
and ſcandal of his neighbours ; but all in vain, f f. on 
he remain'd poſitive: Unleſs ſhe would grow wi ;... 
filthy a ſlut as he was ſloven, he would have nothing WF Jr. 
to ſay to her.” ; durzlin 
The application, ſaid I, Mr. Alſap, is not difficult , tei. 


church of England, and the irreverent and ſcandalous 


meetings of the Diſſenters, are viſible enough to be 


ſeen without the help of a parallel. The Diſſenter 
might, when they pleaſe, be married to or incorpo: 
rated with the church of England, if they would qui 
their ſingularity, pride, indecent worſhip, and the like, 
which they derive neither from ſcripture nor reaſon, 
and which c:ntribute neither to their beauty nor ſtrength; 
and ſo be united to a greater part of the kingdom, V0) 
conſiderable for their number, piety, learning, and wealth 


Phoo, 
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| Phoo, ſaid Mr. A//op, this will prove lik 

pntroverhes, both fides er N 3 
omine' d. For I mult tell you, that I cannot but 
hink your adoration of the churches antichriſtian and 


The 
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fancy 
1 dolatrous. Why, reply'd I, don't you think there is 
l ni decent reſpe& due to the place that's ſet apart for the 
alert orſhip of God? ------ No more, than to my kitchen 
Y we br my ſtable, built of the ſame brick or ſtone. ------- Well, 
of al Fell, Vir. Alſop, you and I won't differ for trifles ; I 
ld. all be glad to ſee you when I come to London which 
woke l be very ſuddenly, and will there confute a bottle 
RS with you. With all my heart, reply'd Mr 
ape, {/:p; for tho" you're a churchman, you ſeem to be a ood 
1 oneft fellow. Where ſhall we meet, ſaid 1 We 
\ wa here you pleaſe, at what tavern you frequent 1 
y tra dominate a tavern 3 but I'll tell you what, I can pro 
p. 10 ue two gallons of excellent Burgundy, and 2 
* nother friend will meet and fuddle our noſes at your 
* reting-hafe 3 where under the pulpit, as 5 the 
ay th le we may ſay what we pleaſe, againſt either ſtate 
The church. Hold, hold a little, interrupted Mr. Alſe 
bes u Meeting houſe is ſet apart for the worſhip of Gal. 
ans nd it will found oddly to turn it into a bibbing houſe. 
We "ot at all, reply'd 1; why not into a bibbin houſe, 
the jel * as a dancing-ſchool, a buttock ball 5 the 
5n 33 4 it be no more than your kitchen, 
0 q Tm T , how can a bottle of good Burgund 
Mr. % was here at a ſtand; : 
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The WI DO w' WEDDING: Or, A jy 
Account of Dr. Oates's Marriage with 4 
Muggletonian H/7dow in Breadſtrect, London 

) ' 
Auguſt the 18/h, 1693. In a Litter 4 
Gentleman in the Country, 


8 JR, 


HE only news of importance I have to commu 
nicate to you at preſent, is, that the famous and 
never to be forgotten Dr. Oates was married the be. 
ginning of this week. You know, for a perſon of hy 


conſtitution, that always expreſs'd, and perhaps inhe c io 
rited an averſion to the fair ſex, and beſides, had found 2 
out a back door to beſtow his kindneſs and firengh be 
elſewhere, to confine himſelf at lai to the inſipid du 4H 
, . nd Bealee 
ties of matrimony, is as unnatural and unexpected ail © or 
change, as for an old miſer to turn prodigal. And = 
this perhaps was the ſurprizirg revolution, which mol A 4 
of our almanacks, both at home and abroad, threatenl 7 
us with in the month of Auguſt. J remember I hap Wi 
pen'd to be at Garawway's, when a gentleman came 1 Other 
and told us the news. Immediately all other diſcoui tert 5 
ceas'd, Eaſt- India actions, the price of pepper, af 0 A 
' riſing of currants; not a word of our army in Fand ct the 
or the ſiege of Belgrade ; the Turkey fleet, and care; 
battle of Lander, were not mention'd in two hours afte, 25 
Nay, the duke of Sαν, who is now working mirack nei 
Xe 7 0 
for us at Piedinont, Was wholly laid aſide. Every bo him e 
ſtood amaz'd, and it was a conſiderable time before thef Ta 
could recover themſelves oat of this aſtoniſhment. ſcience 
laſt an old gentleman at the upper end of the table bro I. fee 
the ſilence, and made himſelf and the company ve or po 
merry at the Doctor's expence. I remember, ſays be the 5 
I have ſomewhere read, that when Eraſmus heard tha What 
Martin Luther, of bleſſed memory, was married, It Cnfei, 
ſhould ſay in a jeſting manner, That if, according Wl neſſes 
the old tradition, Antichrik was to be got between WM Who. 
monk and a nun, the world was now in a fair way U and 1e 
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he) apply this ſtory to the Doctor; for God forbid that 
we ſhould live to fee a brcod of ſucking Antichriſts 
come out of the Doctor's loins. My meaning is only 
this, That ſince the ſaviour of the nation has join'd his 
faving faculty with a damning talent, (for you are to 
underſtand his lady is a Mugæletenian, and thoſe people 


pretend to have the power of damnation) we may now 


expe& to ſee a motly race of half ſaviours and half 
damnefs. Hold you there, cries another gentleman, 
you ought to have ſaid half damners and half ſaviours; 
ſor fince the mother's is the ſureſt fide, if the Doctor lives 
to have children, they'll damn in all likelihood before 
they'll fave. | 

The Doctor (as I have been acquainted by ſeveral 
of his intimate friends) had two reaſons to incline him 
to marry in his old age. The firſt was, his great con- 
cern to ſee the noble army of evidences defcated; 
Bealoe, Dugdalc, and Danger fietd, ſleeping with their 
fathers, wiz. the witneſſes that ſwore againſt Saſanna, 
and thoſe that iton'd St. Stephen: Full, who with 


good management would have made a clever fellow, 


bury'd alive in a priſon, et ceteru: Young, his vir- 
tuous companion, routed paſt all hopes of rallying : 
Others, at the ſight of a pillory or whipping poſt ut- 
terly diſcountenanc'd, and aſham'd of their profeſſion. 
do the Doctor, finding the whole hopes of the family 
of the Evidences centering in himſelf, and that if due 
care was not taken, the ſpecies would be intirely loft, 
relelv'd, as far as in him Jay, to prevent its utter ex- 
tnciion, and to raiſe up ſeed to the Popiſh plot 
himſelf. wm | 
In the ſecond place, the Doctor was touch'd in con- 


ſcience for ſome juvenile gambols that ſhall be nameleſs. 
I ſeems, though he had pity'd the other corruptions 


of Popery, yet he ftill fanſy'd Cardinaliſm. Now, all 
me world knows conſcience is a fad, terrible thing. 
What fays the Doctor's friend St. Auſtin? Why, 
Cnſcientia mille ties, Conſcience is a thouſand wit- 
neſſes. Is it therefore to be admir'd, if the oor, 
who, make the beſt of him, is but one ſingle witneſs, 
and ſcarce that, found himſelf forc'd to yield to a thou- 
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this the Doctor loſt all patience, held up 
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ſard? So then, as J ſaid before, his conſcience per. 
petually alarming and diſturbing him, the Dod, 


merely at laſt for his own eaſe and quiet, made a yy f 


to ſow his wild oats, and not to hide the talent which 
God had plentifully given him, in an Halian napkin, 
No ſooner was this pious reſolution communicated to hi 
friends, who were mightily pleas'd at the news, bu 


they look'd out ſharp to find him a proper yoke-felloy, 


It was repreſented to him, that a maid was by no mean 
for his turn: The Doctor was fat and purſy ; a maiden. 
head was not to be got without much drudging fort; 
and beſides, *twas now uſt the dog days, and why 
knew but the Doctor's reins might receive great dl. 
mage, in Caſe of a violent encounter. At laſt, an in. 
dependent miniſter advis'd him to Mrs. Margaret Moll 
of Bread-ſireet, (whoſe former huſband was a Mupgl 
torian, and ſhe continued of the ſame perſuaſion) urging 
this argument in her behalf, That in her the. Doctor 
might have open and free ingreſs, egreſs, and regrek, 
as oft as he pleas'd : That as he might enjoy her without 
the ſweat of, ſo he might eternally live with her without 
the leaſt peril of his brows, ſhe being no charmer, and 
conſequently would not equip him with a pair of hom, 
which he knew the Doctor abominated, as being mark 
of the beaſt, and altogether popiſh. The Doctor licd 
the propoſal; and, at the firſt interview, was ſo en. 
tremely ſmitten with the gravity and goodneſs of her 
perſon, that he could neither eat, (which was much 
nor drink, (which was more) till the buſineſs was con. 
cluded. 

A comical paſſage happen'd at the Common, which 
I think very well worth ſending you: The Doctor g. 
ing thither for a licenſe, two ſcurvy queſtions were 
aſk'd him: The firſt was, Whether he would have 4 
The ſecond, Whe- 
ther he would have a licenſe for behind or before? At 
his Cane, 
and thunder'd out, Du raſcal, as thick as hops, ill 
upon the Proctor's crying Peccavi, the ſky clear d up 
again. 
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The Articles of Marriage were as full : 


Inprimis, The Doctor promiſes, in werba Sacerchlte, 


perer to keep a male-ſervant in his houſe under ſixty, 


and to hang up the picture of the deſtruction of Soo 
in his bed chamber, ad rrfricandam miemc ri am, and to 
teach his children to ſwear as ſoon as they ſpeak. 

Jin, The Doctor promiſes, that he will never offer 
to attack, either in bed or couch, joint-ſtool or table, 
the body of the aforeſaid Mrs. Margaret Tr, a parte 
%, but to comfort, refreſh, and relieve her, à parte 
ante; giving the aforeſaid Mrs. Margaret Wells, in 
caſe he offend after that manner, full leave to make 
herſelf amends before, as ſhe pleaſes. As alſo on a 
ſecond treſpaſs, to burn his peace maker: However, 
with this proviſo, that Whenever the aforeſaid Mrs. 147 
grit Helis happens to be under the dominion of the 
noon, that is to ſay, whenever it is terms time with 
the aforelnid Mrs. Margaret Wells, then the above 
mention'd Doctor ſhall have full power, liberty, and 
authority, to enter the Wefminſicr-Hall of her body 
at which door he pleaſes. This laſt clauſe was not 
obtain'd, till after a Riff diſpute on the Doctor's part, 
wav threatned to break off, if it were deny'd him. 
The other articles, as leſs conſiderable, I paſs over, 
to come to the main buſineſs in hand, the Marriage. 

On the 18th of this preſent Auguſt, the Doctor, 
being new waſh'd and trimm'd, with a large {acer - 
dotal roſe in his hat, and all his other clergy equipage, 
came to the houſe of an Anahaptiſt teacher in the city; 
where, in the face of a numerous alembly, conſiſting 
of all forts, diviſions, and ſubdiviſions of Proteſtante, 
be was married to Mrs. Margaret Hills. The Doctor 
Was obierv'd to be very merry all dinner time; ard the 
largeſt part of his face, meaning his chin, moy'd no- 
tably, There ſtood right over againſt him a mighty 
ſurloin of beef, to which he ſhew'd as little compatiicu 
3 he did the Jeſuits in the time of the plot. After 
dinner {x fifth-monarchy men, larded with as mary 


länters, danc'd a ſpiritual jig, and twelve ſweet-ſingers . 


of brad employed their melodious quail-pipes all the 
O. IV. II While. 
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while. Put Madam Sglumanca (for ſo we muſt no 
call her) ſcem'd not to be much affected with this d. 
verſion, but look'd very diſconſolate and melancholy, 
One of the filterhood ak'd, Wh yon a day of rejoicing 
ſhe expreſs'd ſo much ſorrow-in her looks? To Which 
Madam Oztes, after a deep ſigh or two, anſwer'd, 

That. the very much doubted, like the Sta ffordlin 
miller, that mounted King Che es after the Worſt 
fight upon one of his mill horſes, whether the fond 
be able to bear the weight of the preſerver of three 
Nations, 

Thus the time was agrecably ſpeot till ten, wha 
the bell rung for prayers; and then his ſpouſe, af 
the laudable cuſtom of England, being gone befors 
the Doctor reſolutely march'd to the place of execution 
There was no ſack poſſet, nor throwing the ſtocking; 
both thoſe ceremonies being look'd upon as ſuperſtition, 
and things of mere human invention. The bed con. 
tinued in a trembling fit moſt part of the night ; for t. 
not doubted but the Doctor acquitted himſeif manfull, 
iince the good woman has already aſſured her midi 
that the Doctor fought out all his fingers, and the began 
to fnd an alteration in her conſtitution. An aftronome: 
in Moss fie luis has been conſulted upon this occaſion, and 
he foretels it will be a boy; which has made the Dota 
very buſy among the Hb,4v roots, to find out a prope 
Tame for his ſon, I am . 


Your Servant, 


Tuo. BROWN, 
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A SUPPLEMENT to the Wokks 
of Mr. Thomas Brown, Proſe and 
Verſe, the greateſt Part never before 
printed, 


20 Sir JOHN SANDS, gig Reeping of 
Ager ae, 


From the Crown. 


T TE are at the tavern, and have your caſe un- 
der our preſent conſideration. * is con- 
cluded on all hands, that you can neither 
juſtify your preſept way of living to yourſelf, nor yet 
to the publick ; which ought to be of ſome regard with 
all lovers of their country. You are got into the mo- 
dern foppery of kerping ; and behold what. are the ſen- 
t ments of this honourable board about it. 

Mr. , Who you know is a poet, deliver'd hos 
ſelf in the language of his arofeſfon. He maintain'd, 
hat, W the wicked world thought to the con— 


trary, a miſs was as much inferior to a wife, as tlie 


Piidzric muſe is to the Epic; that one is a whore with- 
0 ſtays; Ea: the other is a civil, well bred perion, 
that always wears them. 

. ; pr is likewiſe a fon of Parnaſſus, deſir'd 
me to tell you, that a miſs ard a wife differ ovly as a 
trole epigram, and a large colletion of poems, viz, 
that a man ſooner rids his Lands of one, than the other. 


But as Martial has long ago declared A opinion in che 
latter caſ E. 


Quid prodeſs brevitas, dic mh, 4 W 22 


chat is to ſay, What the plague is a man the beiter for 
N. 2 {hortreis 
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Hortneſs of a diſtich, if he obliges himſelf to read! 
whole cart-load of them? So he deſires to know where 
Fes the mighty advantage of a whore above a layf 
ſpouſe, if the ſpark keeps conſtant to her? and if le 
does not, where is the ſenſe of keeping her in pay? 
Mr. ------ expreis'd himſelf, againit the pred minen 
ſin of &cep77g, to this effect: Of all the vices the prefen 


age is to anſwer for, nothing comes near it; and yet th 


John ] 
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they deſerve, 1 remember I took Mr. aller 1 X 
| (1k 


ſots make merry with marriage, which is full as ridicu. a 
lous as if Dr. Chamberlaity ſhould laugh at the Bank of nonſer 
England for pay ing people in paper. If marriage 5 N von h. 
expenſive, 4½½i g is certainly more, and with leſs pre. Wi an am 
tence. I knew, ſays he, a gentleman that lov'd gamire Wi 3778 
as he did his eycs. One night he loſt a hundred ani i a £00 
ſifty gumeas at the Crom-Porter?s 3 when he came home Mil hand- 
he found his lady in the parlour, with two candles burn. of th; 
ing before her: Lord! wife, fays he, what a ſtrang WI NI 
extravagance is this; two candles lighted at a time, and WM has tr 
houſe-keeping ſo chargeable ? But he forgot, it cen, a whe 
What his jhak ing of his clbows had coſt him that eren: buſine 
ing. This is the caſe of all keepers: What our Church- of re 
men charge the Diſtenters with, is actually true of them; ir no 
they ſtartle at a gnat, but they can ſwallow an de- and : 
phant. | | rent 
Right, ſays Horry ------- „ Lifting is the greateſt ſole: their 
ciſm a man of pleaſure can commit: If the galant ö inſtar 
true to his miſtreſs, it has all the phlegm, and if heb W. 
fond of her, all the expence of matruwony. In fort, keep 
J have an equal averhon to marriage and keeping: Wl cretic 
They differ only like Holborn and Cornbill; both ar V. 
ſtreets. But, to do Sir Jeb juſtice, tie latter is 10. by 1] 
thing near ſo long as the former. the 
i hat is as it happens, cries virtuous Mr. ------- ; for Wi point 

I can few you ſeveral perſons about the town that parted WI to it 
fairly with their wives before the firſt month was over, Wi of tl 
and yet could endure to cohabit with their harlots man coun 
years. But imagination governs all theſe matters. IB a wi 
my part, I think of women as I do of books, the fuet BY ater 
of both ſorts will hardly endure a thorough examination. BY At | 
If they find more favour than this, they may thank tie brot 
courteous reader for it, who fees more in them thi! I tlie 
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71 Denp am lat vacation down with me into the coun- 


| try; I read them over, and, what was the conſequence 
| of that, I was Weary of them. 


You may laugh at me 
ſor a man of a vicious palate; but I can't help that 


- 


execrable poem of che parſon of the pariſh, only for 


| yariet 
Thouph I am not wholly of your opinion, ſays Me. 
co bim, yet 98 with you, that He:;ping is 
| nonſenſe all over, and that for a reaſon which none of 
| you have yet aſſign' d. 
an amballador. in part, belon 
bau 0d ment u 
| a good man, to maintain a pretty woman in fne clothes, 
| handſome lodgings, and all that, for the publick venetit 
| of the common wealth. 


Sir Huy Weetcns definition of 
25 0 him; Li TOTS £7 d 
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Mr. the merchant is in our company, wha 
has travell'd abroad, and ſeen the world: He ſays, that 


a whore in the civil ftate is what farthin gs are in the 


| buſineſs of trade, only to be uſed for the convenient 


22 


of ready change. But that a man that makes a wnore, 


| if not his conſtant wife, yet his. conſtant companion, 


and a government that makes farthings their only cur - 


| rent money, will ſoon be convinced of the vanity of 


* 


their politicks. And he faid Jeland was lately a fad 
inſtance of the latter. 


What vexes me moſt, fays ——, is to hear theſe 


| keeping-coxcombs magnify themſelves upon their dit- 


cretion. I ſave charges by it, cries one <——, 

Ves, replies his neighbour, they are as mach ſaver; 
by the ba argain, as one that goes down to 7un6ridze or 
the B. 1%, to fave his expences in ton. But ſince this 


| point hath been ſpoken to already, I will ay no more 


to it. Only give me leave, gentlemen, to ca ap the tory 
of the two candles with anothcr like it. A brace of 
country attornies went into a tavern one morning to take 
a whe!, and becauſe they had not ſeen one another fer 
a term or two, they dratl to the tune of eleven pin's, 
At laſt one of the a. call'd for a Fr:uch roll: Why, 
brother, lays the other, are vou "eG atham'd to inflame 
the reckoning ? Let tae 4cepers apply this, 
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Well, but J eſcape confinement by it, ſays another —. 
I don't know that, ſays Mr. N—— ; for I think a man 
is as much a priſoner by a gout or rheumatiſm of his 
own begetting, as if the government had confin'd him, 
What ſigniß es it a farthing to one in this caſe, whether 
the prieſt ties the knot, or he does it himſelf? Tis 
true, the confinement of Ape does not laſt ſo long as 
that of marriage, but it devours more in a month than 
the other does in a year. It's like falling into the hands 
of the Black Rad, or a Serjeant of the Heuſe, where the 
fees run ſo high, that you ſpend more in a few weeks, 
than would handſomely maintain you in another priſen 
all your life. But to tee by what mera the world 
is manag'd ! Matrimony is hell in f#/c, becauſe it's a 
charm that can't be diſſolv'd when a man pleaſes. At 
the ſame time, thoſe that Keep, can fometimes ſubmit 
to a confinement full as long and ſevere ; yet bear it as 
caſily, becauſe forſooth *tis of their on ordering. This 
Puts me in mind of the famous citizen of Paris, who 
had paſs'd threeſcore long years within the city-Wall, 
and never had the leaſt inclination to make a ſtep into 
the country : So ſoon as he heard that his prince had 
commanded him never to ftir out of it, he diicreetly dy'd 
with the thoughts of being a priſoner. There are pen. 
tents in Shai, who, on certain days of mortification, lai 
themſelves as heartily as any of our Nexugate rogues are 
whipp'd by the publick executioner: Iis certain the 
pain and anguiſh are the fame ; but one does it volun- 
tarily, and the other cannot help it. What pretty ſal: 0's 
a fruitful imagination can fir.d out! , 

Thus far, Sir n, we have given our thoughts 0: 
kieping in general, without deſcending to particulars; 
but now we come to confider your own caſe more nearly, 
To the ſurprize of all your friends, you have pitch d 
upon a daughter of the ſtage, upon an ad reſs, to thew 
your particular favours to; and pray be pleas'd to ar 
what the company thinks of it. : 

Mr. „ho, next to Mr. Rymer, is the beſt 
hiſtorian about the town, ſays, that this tranſaccon cf 
your life will be bound up with the annals of C 


in the next age; becauſe, to pretend to confine a ſhe- 
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player to one's ſelf, is altogether of a piece wich hedg' ng 
in 2 cuckow. 

Mr. ------, the poet firſt mention'd, prov'd out of the 
ancient records of Parn://us, that all actreites belong to 
thoſe of his profeſſion; and that if a lay. pe! rſon pre- 
tended to lay his unha"low'd hands upon ker, he was 
guilty of male ing an im »priation, and oaghe to be in- 
dicted in Apollo's © ſpir tual court. 

Mr. , of the Til, who, tho' he never goes 
to Meſiminſter, is nevertiielets an oracle of the Jaw, pre- 
tends that your caſe comes within the ſta: ute of mono- 
polies ; that you have done as bad as inclos'd a common; 
and that all the lovers of Magna Charta ought to break. 
down the fence. 

Tis but fit it ſhould be ſo, cries another; for he hat 
pretends to confine a damſel of the thea're to his own 
uſe, who by her character is a perſon of an extended 
qualification, acts as unrighteous, at Jea!t a> unratural 
a part, as he that woald debauch a nun: Thau, after all, 
ſuch a ſpark rather conſults his vanity than his love, and 
would be thought to ingroſs what all the young cox: 
combs of the town admire and covet. 

Captain ended this ſerious debate. 
whoever gave pay to a woman, or a ſoldier, expectecl 
they ſhould prove faithful to him. No ow, con:nu'd he, 
to expect fidelity from a female that s been Tat 'd up 
in that hot bed call'd a play houſe, is 0 expect t honeſty 
from an evidence. 'Tis a a fol y not to be EXCs d: Tis 
to bottle up air, like SS:? s virtuoio ; is to waſh 
a blackmoor: T. is to mace Dr. Oates reis iu curia : 
Tis, in ſhort, to graſp at more thin attaining an im- 
polability ; ſor tis in pofſible to ſecure any other woman 
to yourtelf, but much more an actreſs. 

Thus we have ſent you, Sir Y, the opinion of the 
committee of our whole houſe upon this Occaſion. You 
are deſired to conſider of it c Holly by yourtelf.; and when 
YOu have ſo done, if 'tis P 011 ble, repent; otherwite do 
like ſome of our divines, when they contradict what they 
formerly aſſerted, and ſtand buff to it. 

OM, ===nmnm would have you meet us to morrow night 
at the Re, where he pretends to attack you with 
H 4 10 


He ſaid, that 
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ſo many arguments againſt the female ſex, that he 
does not queſtion to make you a proſelyte to the 
bottle. 


Toe Anſwer of Sir Joux SANDS, in Defence 
of keeping a Miſs ra der than a Wile. 


Gentlemen, 
Find I have a whole po” comitatus to encounter; but 
I rely fo much upon the goodneſs of my cauſe, that 
without calling in the affiitance of my brother-keeper, 
without giving myſelf the trouble to repel numbers by 
3-3mbers, I don't queſtion but that i am able, in my own 
ingle perſon, to maintain the field againſt you. 

You are divided, Gentlemen, Ike all other aſſem- 
blies, in your opinions: Some of you ſeem to favour 
marriage, but declare againſt Lee, Some of you 
denource war equally againſt both, and conſequently 
muſt {et up for fornication at large. 1 make this in- 
terence, becauſe my charity won't ſuffer me to believe 
that any of you are ſuch rank infidels, as to diſcard the 
{ex by wholelale. If I thonght you had any of that 
complexion among you, yet 1 ſhould not think it worth 
my while to diſpute them into better ſenſe. Tis an 
old receiv'd axiom, you know, that contra negariem 
frincipia nm © diſputandum. 

As for the former gentlemen, I mean thoſe that have 
ſome reſpect for marriage, but are utter enemies to 
keeping, they would oblige me to prove that lying at an 
inn, where a man ſtays.no longer than he finds himſelf 
well-uſed, and the place agreeable, is half ſo chargeable 
or fooliſh, as ſtaying there all one's life, let the enter- 
tainment be what it will. 'There are certainly degrees 
in confinement, and the Flt is not altogether ſo Pagan 
and uncomfortable a place as Scilly or Aleiirs. Oh! 
but imagination governs all theſe matters. If, as we 


have frequent inſtances of it in hiſtory, imagination can 
kill as effeQually as a blunderbuſs loaded with a dozen 
bullets, deliver me, I ſay, from the hands of that ty- 
But tho' this is anſwer enough to ſo 
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triling an objection, yet, Gentlemen, I will prove, 
that there's ſomething more than bare imugination in 
the caſe. A Miſs's patent runs uu, bene plicito, 
and ſhe lies eternally at the mercy of her pairon. 
A wife has a leaſe of your body for term of life, and 
has no ſuch obligations upon her to keep within bouts, 
One, like an open town, can make no reſiſtance, and 
conſequently has no temptation or intereſt to rebel. 
A wite is a fort of garriſon, fortify'd by law and act 
of parliament, which the ſovercign can't diſinan-je when 
he pleaſes. She lies ſecure behind that unrighteous 
bulwark call'd a Serien, which is made as ftirong 
as the Wtmin/ter-THall engineers can contrive it; and 
though ſhe's never ſo plainly convicted of revolting 
from her lawful maſter, and holding an intelligence 
with the enemy, ſhe forfeits neither life nor limb; nay, 
ſhe can challenge a ſubſiſtence as long as ſhe lives. 
This, I think, ſhews with a witneſs, that there's a vaſt 
difference between marriage and keeping. Put, to 
diſmiſs this point, were a wife never fo ſincere, and 
never ſo ſubmiſſive, yet there's a duty in the caſe. 
Conſider what I ſay, Gentlemen, there's duty in the 
cale; in which ſingle word there's dulneſs and impo- 
tence, death and deſolation, and, in ſhort, every thing 
that inſpires horror, and caſts a damp upon plcaſure. 
"T's as bad as the Menue Fete] on the wall, the very 
name carries a palſy with it. It puts people vpon 
unlawful evaſions; it makes them think on cther 
folks, when their thoughts ſhould be at home, and 
leads them to commit downright adultery in the nup- 
tial ſheets, 

Even that pink of courteſy, Sir Yen Fall: f, in 
the play, who never Was a niggard of his lungs, 
would not anſwer one word when the muff was put 
upon him: Mere reuſons (ſays that affable knight) 25 
weep os Olic ber: wi, I evould not give you ome ver. 
empulſion, which is but ancther word for duty. Ard 
now we are upon this chapter, Gentlemen, give ine 
leave to copy from you, ard tell you a ſhort flory. A 
nobleman, WO ſhall be nameleſs, in king Charts the 
decond's time, kept a chaplain that was a rake-he!l 
4 enough 
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enough in all conſcience : He would break window: 
kick and cuff, get drunk and ſwear, and do all the boi. 


ſterous things you can think of, as uncanonically 3; 
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any of his cloth. This fellow had not liv'd a fal 
month with my lord, (by the fame token that they 
kept him as hot as a glaſs houſe all the while) bit 
weary, it ſeems, of his reception, he came ſtagger. 
ing into the room where my lord was drinking with 
tome friends. Faith, my lord, fays he, you and | 
muſt part, before George we muit. Why fo, Door, 
have not I uſed you with all the civility——— Yay 
miſtabe me, my good lord, I love drunkenneſs 2 
well as ever a peer of you all; but, a plague, I hate 
the thoughts of being forc'd to mount the guard every 
night, 1 hate to be confin'd to it. You make drun- 
kenneſs a duty, my lord, and conſequently a virtue, 
and, I wowd have you know, I hate all virtue. 
Pray let me adviſe you to think of this at your 
leiſure. | 

I come now to thoſe worthy gentlemen, who ate 
againſt incloſures of ail ſorts, and fall upon the fil 
zame they can ſtart. Not to call their judgments in 
queſtion, which they never put to the expence of 
chuſing for them, I would fain be inform'd why 2 
man ſhould be ſo fool hardy as to expoſe himſelf to 
the fortune de la gucrre, when there's no occcaſion for 
it? Or what miglity ſatisfaction there is in coming of 
with the loſs, of a leg or an arm, when he might hare 
kept himſelf {afe? Were there no ſuch things as di. 
eaſes in the world, and had C:lumbus never diſcover'd 
an 1adi.s, perhaps I might be reconcil'd to this ſort ef 
life; but as I am a profeſs'd diſciple of Epicurus, | 
would, by my good will, huſtand every moment to 
the beit advant ge: For this rcaſon I ſcorn to take up 
Pieaiure, as young prodigals do money, at 50 fer 
C-:2. intereſt; and tis for this very reaſon that 1 abo- 
minate drunkenneſs, the only pander that can make 
you iwallow intriguing in common, becauſe a man 
gives haif an hour's ſeeming ſati:facuon, and two er 
three days real ſickneſs. 
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T am now arriv'd to the Jaft part of my indictment, 
where you play all your ſmall ſnot at me, becaute I 
have thought fit to be particular with an actreſs. Some 
of you pretend, that ſuch a choice has more vanity 
than love in it. Admit it has, vet I ſhall never be 
aham'd to act upon ſo honeſt and univ erfal a principle. 
What firſt ſet up a coach and fix, but vanity? IMy 
lady might ſhew herſelf to as much advantage in a 
chariot and two; and if my lord would condeſcend 
now and then to beat the hoof, as I's predeceors 
did before him, it would not be the worſe for hi: ho- 
nour's health. What introduc'd periwigs as big as 
hay-cocks, when the border, of veneravle memory, 
would have ſerv'd the turn as well; or what juſtifies 
thoſe gigantick grievances call'd commodes, but va- 
riety? In ſhort, What furniſhes luxury, and ſets off 
magnifcence; what plunders every corner of the world, 
and puts us upon ranfacking every clement, but this 
very ſame in{pirer of all our motions, or which you 
wiſely condemn me? You may rall at variety as long 
as you pleaſe ; but I Would not give a fartaing for a 
woman whom all the town does not deſire to lie with. 
For this reaſon I would have her frequently ſeen by 
all the young fellows, and myſelf, that enjoys ber, 
pointed at in the ſtreets, and envy'd by all that know 
me. This ſets an edge upon a man's inclination, tho? 
it flagg'd never ſo much before, and mates his miſ- 
treſs ſtill new and charming, becauſe ſtill deſired by 
others. Indeed ſome of you are pleas'd to call the 
play houſe a hot- bed: If this were any reproach, ſo 
are the exchanges and the boarding-icneols : ſo, in 
ſhort, is all Londin, and ten miles abont it: I was in 
my paſfion going to ſay all the iſlarnd; and if I had 
ſaid it, I think in my conſcience J had not been guilty 
of ſcandal. Aſter all, if the play houſe is a hot bed, 


ſo much the better; for I have a mortal averſion to. 


coldneſs, and every thing that reiembles it. Put to: 
expect conitancy ſrom a f. 5 J als ays thought 
them 1ade of the ſame ingredients wrh the reſt of 
their ſex; and if they have not their hypocriſy to an- 
twer for, I think 'tis a agu of their diferetion at lealt. 
| Js. 
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Tis an article of my creed, that no woman is con. 
ſtant, but ſhe that finds it her intereſt to be ſo. If that 
cannot keep my damſel within due bounds, I fa 
never breal: my heart for the matter. 

And to conclude this letter, if I muſt be cheated, 
which I am afraid is the caſe of us all, I had rather 
it ſhould be done by a J, from whom we expect it, 
and whoſe profeſſion it is, than by a ſniveling preciſe 
villain, that has a text for doing it. Gentlemen, I am 


Your moſ} Humble Serwaxt, 


TJrom a Vintuer in the City, to a 


a young Vininer 
in Covent-Garden. 


| Couſin Joux, 


OU have done two very adventurous thi ngs of 

late: You have taken a new houſe, and a new 
wife, and all in the compaſs. of a week; not ha- 
ving the fear of ſome late acts of parliament before 
your eyes, which have made houſe-keeping fo very 
chargeable. After this convincing proof of your bold. 
nefs, ſhould you take a lion by the whiſkers, it would 
not ſurprize me. For, Couſin, to deal plainly with 
you, you have ſet up in a very perilous time, when 
'tis fall of the leaf with poor tradeſmen all the yea: 
round. The taxes run high, but never was there 
ſuch an cbb of money ſince the creation. Drun- 
kennels, the Lord be praiſed, notwithitanding all that 
the new reformers have done to it, ſtill makes a ſhift 
to mauitain its ground: If it leaves one liquor, it 
takes up with another; like the fea, which, what it 
loſes in one place, gains ſomewhere elſe. All the 


nation, to give them their due, would be drunk, if 


they could, to forget their ſorrows ; but, alas! not 
one quarter of the nation can afford to be at the ex- 
pence of it. The ſituation of tlungs being thus at 
this preſent writing, you ought to manage A 
Wit 
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ceal the defects it has, and beſpeaks the world in its 
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with more than ordinary diſcretion, if you intend to 
make a figure in this tranſitory world. 

In the firſt place, lay it down for a fundamental 
rale, never to truſt, or at leaft as ſeldom as you can. 
But when you commit that folly, let it not be with men 
who are protected by their dignity or character, or 
(what will not be unſcaſonable advice to one that 
lives in Covent Garden) with the wits, who are pro- 
tected from paying by their poverty. The lets faith 
you have for other people, the more charity you ſhew 
for yourſelf; for let the p----ſons fay what they will, 
I never knew a man of any profeſſion juſtify'd by 
faith. Rather than venture that, cheat as much as 
you can, I mean in a lawtul way : And when you have 
got an eſtate, then 'tis time enough to think of com- 
pounding your fins with heaven, by building of an 
hoſpital, according to the laudible and ancient practice 
of the city. If you have a mind to be ſav'd by your 
faith, take my advice, do it by wholeſale, but ne- 
ver by ſmall parcels. In the mean time, get money 
and promote trade; for that (as a wiſe alderman- long 
ago obſerv'd) is the law and the prophets. | 

Secondly, conſider, that the trade of a vintner is 
a perfect myſtery (for that is the term the law be- 
Rows on it); now, as all myſteries in the world are 
whoily ſupported by hard and unintelligible terms, 
ſo you muſt take care to chriſten your wines by ſome 
hard names, the farther fetch'd ſo much the better ; 
and this policy will ſerve to recommend the moſt exe- 
crable ſtumm in all you cellar. A plauſible name 
to an indifferent wine, is what a gaudy title is to a 
top, or fine clothes to a woman; it helps to con- 


favour. Men naturally love to be cheated, particu- 
larly thoſe of our own nation, for the honour of old 
England be it ſpoken ; and provided the impoſition is 
not too bare-fac'd, will meet you half way with all their 
hearts, I could name ſeveral of our brethren to you, 
ho now ſtand fair to fit in the chair of juſtice, and 
lep in their golden chains at church, that had been 
forced to knock of long ago, if it had not been for this 

| ar- 
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artifice. It has ſav'd the Sun from being eclipꝰ q the 
Crown from being -bdirnted, the Rofe from dccaying 
the Fountain from being drawn dry, and both th 
Devils from being confin'd to utter darkneſs. If your 
con invention is ſo barren, that it wants to be aft. 
ed, or you have not geography enough to chriſten your 
wines yourſelf, I adviſe you to buy a map of Spain, 
Portugal, France, and [:-ly, and there you will fd 
names of places fit for your purpoſe, and the more 
uncommon they are, they will be the more taking, 
Neither is this piece of policy only practis'd in ours, 
but in moſt other trades. A bookſeller, to help the 
ſale of a dull pamphlet, will ſpruce it up with a mot 
glorious title, and tell you the edition is almoſt fold 
off, when he has five hundred lying dead upon his 
hands. A pertumer will pretend, that his eſſences 
came from Mzntp licr, or Florence, tho) he made them 
at home, The glover talks of C:rdowva, and the mer- 
cer of Naples, till their lungs are founder'd, when 
both their commodities were of L974: extraction. 
And what harm is there in all this? If the peop'e 
cannot be pleas'd otherwife, we muſt, in our own de- 
fence, act as the Nonconformifis divines do, and hu— 
mour them in their folly. S- populus cli. decipi, dci 
iatun, was the ſaying of a chriſtian man who under- 
ſtood the world ſo well, that he wou'd have made an 
admirable vintner, had he thonght it worth his white. 
Thirdly, Don't forget to commend your wine fer 
thoſe very qualities that your cuſtomers find fault 
with it; like the poets of the town, who always jaſ- 
tify thoſe paſſages in their plays, for which the eri 
ticks condemn them. Eor example, if they fey tis 
ſower or harſh, why Gentlemen, 'tis the nature of 
true French wine to be fo; if they tell you 'tis ſmall, 
you muſt reply, that it has a conceal'd body; and if 
they quarrel with it for being heavy and ſtrong, you 
may ſtop their mouths, by ſaving, *tis ſo much the 
fitter for our climate, and that a frieze coat is vot 
falle Lotin in Euglaud, whatever it may be in a warm— 
er country. At other times it will not be amiß 


to ſhift your ſails, and uſe another conduct; as for 
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tance: A company of well dreſt gentlemen come 
to your houſe, and in reſpect to their quality and 
gaudy outſides, you draw em the beſt wine in your 
raults. Pſhaw, ſays one, What che devil have you 
brought us here? damn it, cries another, this ſtuff 
:- not ft to be ſerv'd at a porter's burial. Then you 
may harangue them to the following tune. W hy 
gentlemen, this wine, an't pleaſe you, tho' it diſplea- 
ſes you ſo much, has tl.e good tortane to be lik d by 
ther palates. There's Sir % Squonder, and my 

lord 4 cpoivell, and twenty more 1 could mention, 
ſenators, and men of underſtanding, that drink their 
gallons of it every night: But, to ſay the truth, tis 
not, between friends, true orthodox; 1 fird your pa- 
lates are extraordinary, ſo I will go down my ſelf, 
and bring you the flower of Eurap, tho' I fay it; 
a (mall parcel of it came over t'other day; it only 
grows in one vineyard belonging to the Menus, a 
Fiazue on em J have forgot the place; the greateſt 
part was bought for the king's uſe, againſt a publick 
entertainment, and the merchant befriended me with 
the reſt: But for god's fake, gentlemen, ſpeak not a 
word of this to any of my cuſtomers: you thall have 
of it for your own company as long as it laſts; but 
if ever this ſhould be known to my lord, and Sir 
Jahn, and the W -- Country Par --— --nt men, 
that come to my houſe, I am undone for ever, 
therefore I hope you'll be ſecret. Then fly down 
ſtairs like lightning, bring up a flaſk of the worſt 
wine you have, take off the oil nicely, and preſent 
the glaſs to one of thoſe judicious gentlemen. Now 
obſerve how the ſcene is alter'd. A plague on't why 

this will do, ſays the firſt. Do? cries the ſecond, 

ſpirting it critically upon the floor, this is fit for an- 

gels, and not poor {ſinful mortals. Why, Fach, ſays 

the third, this is exaQly the ſame wine you and 1 

uled to make merry with on the other fide of the 

£ipes, An't plea'e the lord, cries the fourth, I'll get 

my full doſe on't to night. Matter, we are oblig' d 

to you. Here, drawer, bring m2 up a napkin; and. 

en a good ſapper is beſpoke, and drunkenneſs en- 

ſues. 
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ſues. A certain brother of the quill, that does ne 
live fall an hundred miles from the Exchange, hi 
got a brave eſtate by this very trick, therefore ſeo 
you put it in practice. There are a thouſand other 
ſtratagems to be uſed in our profeſſion, but ſhould | 
pretend to recount but half of them here, I hold 
make this more tedious than a paſtoral letter. A lit. 
tle time and experience will ſoon bring you acquairt- 
ed with them 

I have nothing now left upon my hands to do, 
but to anſwer the ſcruples you propoſed to me in yorr 
laſt, which I will diſpatch with all the brevity Lam 
maſter of. You deſire to know whether a Vintner 
may take advantage of people when they are in ther 
cups, and reckon more than they have had. To 
which I anſwer in the affirmative, that you may, pro. 
vided it be done in the way of trade, and not for 
any {miſter end. This caſe has been fo adjndg'd na- 
ny years ago in Viulnens Hall, and you may depen 
upon't. Don't you ſee how in all other trades they 
never ſcruple to make a penny of a cuſtomer's igro- 
rance, {eiſe how could the bookſeller in Paul's Church- 
Yard, have palm'd Ogilhy's Fables with cuts, upon a 


country wench, for a Common Prayer-Book, and told 


her that ap, with his beaſts about him, was un 
in paradiſe) and is not drunkenneſs, while it oy 
nues upon a man, a ſtate of ignorance? boſides, 

It not a ſin, a . is ſin? and ought not we, 5 
are in ſome meaſure acceſſary to it, to mortify and 
puniſh it? and does any thing more diſturb the 
conſcience of an Eugliſmas, than to make his poc. 
ket do penance? after all, if the fraad is diſcover'd, 
(and 'tis ten to one whether it be or no) the ma- 
ſter of the houſe is not at all affected by it. A 
vintner, like the king, can do no wrong. The bir 
mdeed may miſtake, the drawers may be ſons of 
whores, and mif reckon ; but a matter is not to be 
damn'd for the tranſgreffons of his ſervants. Even 
general councils, with the Pope at tlie 
are not infallible. Humer 4 EFFAYE. he poor 
woman at the bar is but Jun come out of Hh coun- 
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try, or the noiſe of the bell, or the hurry of buſt- 
neſs, diſtracted her. Gentlemen, to make you amends, 


Tel call for my quart; I'd not do any ill thing for 


the univerſe, And thus the farce concludes. 


In the next place, you wou'd know how you ought. 


o govern yourſelf in relation to lewd women that 
centlemen bring to your houſe : To which I re- 
ply, that as men that have wives, are commanded to 
lire as if they had none; ſo, in this wicked town, 
a vintner that has eyes, muſt behave himſelf as if 
he had them not, and ſometimes too he muſt have 
10 cars, otherwiſe, gammnè'd rogue, and cuckeldly wil- 
Vir, would wake but ill muſick in them. So long as 


| all this ſerves for the promoting of trade, for my part, 


1 think there's no great ſin in it; this I am ſure of, 
that if it were not for this practice, our neighbours 
the apothecaries and ſurgeons would fairly ſtarve; 
and, you know, we ſhould love our neighbours as 
ourſelves. The worſt effect it produces, is in re- 
ipect to our wives and daughters; it ſets their 
mouths a watering, and often makes them wiſh to 
be in the harlot's place. I once knew a vintner's 
big belly d wife, that having taken notice of a pain- 
ful whore who by the ſweat of her brows had earn'd 
blteen pints of white wine one night with fifteen ſe⸗ 
veral men, went ill from the bar, and nothing would 
ſerve her turn, but ſhe muſt be deliver'd in the very 
chair that had aſſiſted ſo much fornication. But 
you'll fay *tis againſt your conſcience. Couſin %, 


| You are a young beginner in the world, therefore fol- 
low my direction, and clap a muzzle upon your 


conſcience. When you have got twenty thouſand 
rounds in your pocket, you may take off your muz- 
ze, if you think fit, and leave it to itſelf. Then 
vou may ſhut up your doors at nine, look as dii- 
creeily as the graveit hypocrite in the city, forbid 


| ſinging of catches in your houſe, deliver a gill of 


Ware thro' the little wicket only on the lord's day, 
call the Sunday the Sabbath, ſtrut to the parith- 
church at the head of half a dozen notch'd drawers 
lugging a Geneva bible between them, and tare the 

ſermon 
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pos d upon yourſelf, 


that have leapt into the flames to make profeſſion 0 


ſermon in ſhort-hand, as many of your predeceſſox. 
(When they thought they were wealthy enough to de. 
ferve damnation) have done before yon. This is all 
from 
Your of ronate Kinſman, 


To my Lady) p ... that marryd an li 
decrepid Midotbcr. 


Madam, 

OU have uſed yourſelf with greater cruelty than 
V the moſt barbarous tyrant durſt have done, ha 
it been your ill fortune to come within his power, 
Agiers itſelf inflicts no ſuch puniſhment upon its vi- 
teſt ſlaves, as you have voluntarily and freely im- 
Mezentius, fo execrable in hi. 
ſtory for tying the living to the dead, referv'd this 
inhuman uſage only for his enemies: as brutal as he 


was, he never dream'd of his uſing his friends in 


that manner, much leſs himſelf, Yet you, madam, 
have thought fit to practiſe it upon one, who, to my 
knowledge, deſery'd a better treatment at your hands. 
All the towns was melancholly upon the news ; but 
eſpecially thoſe who are in the intereſts of beauty, 
lamented as heartily, as ſome pious people do, when 
they hear of a chriſtian town fall'n into the hands of 
the infidels. And that we fear is your caſe; for if a 
man has no other way of ſhewing his faith but by 
his works, 'tis concluded by all fdes, that your bot 


is fall'n upon a perſon who is as nearly related to at. 


infidel, as an informer is to a villain. _ 

I have lately read over ſome of the old martyrolo- 
gies, where innumerable inſtances are to be found, of 
perſons of both ſexes, who, in a fit of devotion, 


practiſed ftrange auſterities; but none of them come 


up to you, even of thoſe, who, for the ſingular mor 

titication they enjoyn'd themſelves, have been advanc4 

to the kalendar by holy church. 5 
We meet with frequent inſtances of young virgin 
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their belief, and courted death in its moſt terrible 
mien, as eagerly as other women do a coronet and 
1 title. Some have attended the fick in hoſpitals, 


and in the midſt of affluence and plenty have deny- 


ed themſelves the conveniences of life, and morti- 
fd in ſackcloth. Some, after the prieſt has done 


his office, have refus'd to receive the lawful tribute 


of matrimony 3 and ſome have oblig'd themſelves to 
a perpetual ſilence, which is certainly ſelf denial e- 
nough in a woman. Others have injur'd their own 
beauty, to preſerve themſelves from the courtſhip of 
their lovers, or from the luſt of tyrants. But, a- 
as! what proportion does this bear to what you have 
done? Death puts a period to all our miſer:es ; but 
von have given a greater proof of your conſtancy, 
by reſolving to live. You have confin'd yourſelf to 


Ja walking infirmary, and nothing but providence can 


give you a diſcharge. You have ſacrificed your youth 


| and beauty to one that can enjoy neither, nor will ſuffer 


others to do it for him, like the modern library-keep- 
er of St. James's; he will neither peruſe your manu- 
ſcript, the faireſt in the world, nor lend it to others, 
who can make a better uſe of it. In ſhort, there's 
never a ghoſt in Glanville or Aubry, if he met him 
in a church-yard, but would take him from his bro- 
ther ſpectre. You, and your husband, between you, 
really undergo two of the ſevereſt puniſhments which 
Antiquity believ'd to be in hell. He, like Tantalus, 
[ces the fruit everlaſtingly before him, which he is 
not in a capacity of taſting. You, like Shut, take 


| ati infinite deal of pairs to no purpoſe, to roll a ſtone 


every night, which is no fooner 2, but it falls down 
of 1t{elf, and will do ſo to the end of the chapter. 


mL 14 
iho' I need not exaggarate your own torments to 


you, who are ſo well acquainted with them; yet, as 
2 divine ſometimes explains the effects of drunken- 
neſs to his pariſh, that know them as well as himſelf, 
give me leave to lay down part of the perſecution 
you undergo, before your eyes, that through me the 
world may know. what you endure, 
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The night approaches; but the night which bouy. 
tifully rewards the pains of other lovers, proves but 
the beginning of your miſery. Even the bed, Where 
all the marry'd world beſides find happineſs, or at 
leaſt a relaxation from their pain, is the ſcene where 
you ſuffer moſt emphatically. I hat old ſolemm piece 
of antiquity, call'd your husband, leads you to this 
place of real martyrdom, but no execution, with his 
head muffled up in an infinity of caps; and hi 
jungs, let muſick ſhould be wanting to the en- 
tertainment, are ſure to ſerenede you all night long, 
Thus he diſturbs your repoſe ; but has nothing 
about him to reward you for keeping you awake, 
If he has got his cargo of wine in his guts, ke 
ſnores by your ſide as heartily, as Garagantua and 
the monks in Rabelais do, after they have rock'd 
themſelves aſleep with ſinging the Penitential Pſalms, 
But if in ſpite of impotence and age, he pretends 
to diſturb you with his vigour, his ſhot ſcarce reach. 
es the walls of the fortreſs. Thus your fate 15 
juſt the reverſe of Semele, ſhe generouſly expir'd in 
the arms of the thunderer, whereas your fumbler 
chills you with his warmeſt embraces ; his very flames 
give you an ague-fit, and, like the weather we have 
had of late, his ſummer has a ſpice of winter in it. 
'The miſchief on't is, that every day will leave him a 
worſe practitioner than other; and time, which uſes 
to ſoften other hardſhips, will daily make yours more 
inſupportable. | 

What is it then that could induce your ladyſhip 
to pitch upon ſo rigorous a pennance, which your ver) 
enemies (were it poſlible for you to have any) would 
never have impos'd upon you? Since your body cal 
be no gainer by this wicked match, one would ima- 
gine you did it for the benefit of your {ſoul ; but 
religion produces no ſuch miracles in this age, what 
ever it has done formerly. ?Tis enough now if peop!e 
ſtick to it while they get by the bargain ; for fes, 
very few, even thoſe that wear her cloth and eat her 
bread, will be loſers by her, 
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"Tis, in ſhort, the deſire of unrighteous mammon, 
bur chat has drawn this ſervitude upon you. Vou took 
this rauſeous pill only for the ſake of the gilding. 


dere . , ; 

1 That pale ſac'd metal, to purchaſe which our mer- 
der chants ranſack every corner of the world, made you 
voce WY fe up wich this leaky, batter'd veſſel; but with this 


this difference, that whereas they are at. liberty to ſhift 
bis MY their climate as they ſee fit, you have confin'd your- 
hi: WM {if to the latitude of 70, and have ſettled in a coun- 
en. y which is eternally cover'd with ſnow, and affords 
ong, Ml ** proſpect of a ſpring. All that your humble ſer— 
Mins YN vant can do, is to with that your tyrant's reign may 


. * = * * O 
ae be bat of ſhort continuance ; which is the daily prayer 


ke Ol 
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nd LYSANDER, 
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alm. Corſclatery Letter to Mr. H „ on His 
tends 7 C | 
ars ting a CUCKOLD, 

te 13 

TR. SIR, 

mbler Am none of the beſt comforters in the world; how- 
lame; ver, yours 15 ſo common and eaiy a caſe, that any 
have one may ſet up for a Doctor, and pretend to preſcribe 


in it, remedics for it. You fend me word, you are a cuckold, 
kim a and deſire my advice upon the matter: Why, is this 
1 uſcs a time to complain of cuckoldom ? You ought to have 
more M #<concil'd yourſelf to that point long ago, before you 

Yentur'd into the holy ſtate, and not to mortify with 
dyſhip tle thought on't now, when you can't help yourſelf. 
r very dier mould confider, before he lifts himſelf, how 
would be can bear the lots of an arm or leg; if he meets with 
ly can i © unlucky ſhot, tis but the chauce of war; and if 
J ima- de comes of in a whole ſkin, 'tis more than he could 
; bu e pecd, and providence uſed him better than he deſerv'd. 


7 pn eu | : ; . | 
what- ne oracle in Heli, to which you are no ſtranger, 


people long azo declared, 7 hat every married man either has 
r few, %, „i, or avill be a cuckold; and could you ever 
eat her Lope to elude an oracle? For my part, tis no more than 
what I expeed to hear of you every poſt : You have 

been long jealous of your wite, and now it comes home 
t@ 
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to you; for jealouſy does as naturally ripen into cuck. 
-oldom, as a caterpiller into a horned infect, call'd a bit. 
ter fly. However, you have got this by the bargain 

that it has cur'd you, God be thank'd, of your jealouſy 
which 1s one of the worſt torments a man can have; 1 
who wou'd not bear with a ſaucy companion, to get 
rid of the devil? But after all, what you complain of 
is no diſgrace ; you ſhare it in common with the C 


wich th 
all, ſec! 
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make a 
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have ef 
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and Pomprys, and moſt of the Heroes of former ages 
and with the N — and 17 -—- of this, beſides an ak 
nite . number of Dukes, Marqueſſes, Earls, Biſhops, 
Knights, Aldermen, Deans, Archdeacons, Heads ard 
Governors of Colleges and Halls; who would regret 9 
be join'd in fo good a Company? 

But, your Family's diſtoncur'd, and ſo, perhaps, it ha 
been twenty times ſince the Conqueſt, I told you before, 
I had no extraordinary hand at comforting. A thou- 


her a bl 


ſand other families have been ſubject to the {ame calami. Dear 
ty; ard why you ihould expect to fare better than your E 
neighbours, 1 don't underſtand. But if 1 had df.ro'd 1 
it from my wife, Why, ſo much the better ſtill: Other is tert 
people uſe to comfort themſelves in their misfortunes, by But you 
reflecting upon their innocence, and why ſhould not you? en wo 
If your wife has a fancy to go the devil, let her ne' n, 
joſe her longing : Rather than that ſhould happen, do Te cor 
by her as Char/es the Fiith is ſaid to do by a fiying ene- ern m. 
my, build her a bridge to go thither. tas bro! 
Well, but what arould you hawe me to do? You tay, and the; 
Job, and Plutarch, and Seneca, have been ſo often pre. Nrememb 
{crib'd to people in your condition, that I won't offer Ne had 
them to you. My advice is then, that you'd come wccordin 
town as ſoon as vou can, and take a lodging in CHa: bat com 
fide, or near White-hall, and there, Pl pais my word C,, te 
for't, vou'll be thonght no monſter; though you un. and reta 
mannerly folks in the country ſtare at a cuckold, 2 It has 
much as here we do at a king's evidence juſt after a new put wirt 
plot; yet London's a civil place, and we think him 10 89% KBO 
prodigy here. But if your affairs won't give yl order th 
leave to come to town, my next advice, is, to ret Neves de 
liate upon your neighbours, plant cuckoidom as thick reaſon tl 
as you can in your hundred, and, for that end, get" adure t 


1 he 
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ock. WM ith the aunts, the nurſes, and midwives ; but above 
bis all, ſecure the church, and get the clergy on your fide. 
: When your numbers are grown pretty conſiderable, 


25 make a deſcent into the next hundred, and ſo on, till 
od you have made the whiole county of a piece. When you 
ge lave effected this, you'll be above the reach of ſcandal, 
vour multitudes will protect you, and then you'll live 
in of, Wl - . 5 1 1 
en comfortabl, as we do here in London. ut what 2 7 
ages Ta with my wife ? | have already told you : Build 
inf. ber a bridge, and Joſe no time. I am 

ſhops Your hwing Coufin, 


8 ard 


T. B. 


ret t0 

W. Knight, Ei; Villen in the Time of 
efore, the Froſt, Jan. 22; 

thou- | | 

alami- Dear SIR, 

: your {i IS a fign I am never weary of keeping a corre- 
{cred = Afſpondence with you, ſince I can afford to do it at 
Other us terrible juncture, when the ink freezes as I write: 
es, by you muſt expect nothing elſe from me, but what 
t you! eu would hear in every coffee-houſe, were you in 
r net bonn, and that is, to be entertain'd about the froſt, 
en, do he common people here are of opinion, that the Nor- 


gene- tern monarch, who bas done us the honour of a viſit, 

as brought his own country-weather along with him, 
ou far, end they confirm it with a very good inſtance ; for they 
n pre: remember, that when the Nerocco embaſiador was here, 


't offer Ie had the hotteſt ſummer that ever was known. Thus, 
ome to Hccording to theſe merry philoſophers, every foreigner 
Cheap: bat comes to ſee us, takes care, like Nicholas in the Vr- 
y word %, to bottle up ſome of the air of his own climate, 


ou un- nd retails it among us here. | 

old, . It has been a general complaint, that all the ſeaſons, 
- a new but winter, have been of late inverted. Mr. Flamſiced, 
him no ou know, has pretended, that the ſun has been out of 


e you {order this good while; and a friend of yours, who 
0 reta- {ves dearly to fit up a-nights, being aſk'd what was the 
s thick reaſon that he never ſaw him, reply'd, that he could not 
, get in {dure to ſee ſick folks. XI is no wonder that he can 


with do 
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do no more in January, fince for eight years laſt pat, he 
has been ſcarce able to maintain his ſummer quarters 
and winter has had the impudence to bully him eren i 
his own dog days. Indeed if he decays in proportion ty 
what he has done of late, the lord have mercy, , en 
Dr. Burn:t's hypotheſis of the Charter-ho 7” f hehe 
no more able to cauſe a general conflagration, than Pg 
was to get a baſtard in the hundred and fifty ſecond ear 
of his age. 
Hhnut to leave off theſe metaphyſical contemplations..... 
If this ſevere ſeaſon laſts many days longer, it will a 
effectually try the orthodoxy of peoples conſtitutions, 2 
the new A--- concerning King James, will ſhew who 
is anch to the government, and who not. 
to ſay in the late reign, that if popery proved to he 
long-lived, *twould ſcon be found out who were in the 
intereſts of the whore of Baby/ov. But this froſt, ! 
conceive, will make truer and juſter diſcoveries ; for a 
man, if he's wickedly inclin'd, may play a thouſand 
tricks with his faith, and no body be the wiſer; but 
the devil is in him, if ſuch ſearching weather (which pe- 
netrates deeper than the inquiſion) does not extort very 
unlucky confeſſions from his carcaſs, eſpecially if in his 
younger days he ſtudied natural philoſophy in C:wont- 
Garden. I can't tell how it fares with you in the country, 
but here in town, water is ſcarcer than its oppoſite ele- 
ment, ſire. | | | 
A friend of mine happen'd yeſterday to be in a taven 
kitchen, near the Cu/tom-houſe, and complaining of. the 
cold, Lord, fays a ſea captain to him, this is nothing, 
Sir, to what J have felt; no more as God ſhall judge 
me, than a tooth-picker is to the main maſt of the br: 
1ounia. I made the north-eaſt voyage with Captain 
Wood, and have been in a country, Sir, where they dont 
bury between Michaclmas and Lady day. What, fad 
my friend, don't the people die all that time? Yes, 1 
pox on them, they die faſt enough ; but the ground 5 
as hard as a flint, and they are forced, in their own de- 
fence, to pile up their dead folks in the belfry, as we do 
faggots in a wood-yard, and tie pieces of paper about 
their necks, for all the world, Sir, (as your good houſe 
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wives in the country do about their cordial botiles) to 


I know them again; and ſo they bury them at ſpring of the 
an ber. Sir, ſays my friend to him, you ſeem to be an 
RI honeſt gentleman, and I don't doubt but what you tell 
ne is true; for J, in my time, have been a piece of a 
e traveller, and have paſs'd a month or two among the 
pon Sameeids, where it is ſo exceſſive cold, that, as in Italy and 
zen other hot countries, they forbid the prieſts to preach 
out of the canticles during July and Auguſt, for fear 
of putting ſome old whimſies into the heads of the peo- 
ne: So here, the patriarch of Moſcow forbids all the 
« » ccrgy, under pain of ſuſpenſion, not to make the eaſt 
wia MI mention of the roaſting that is uſcd in the other world, 
ae! bet they ſhould ſet all their congregations a longing to 
o debe there. In ſhort, noble captain, the parſons take as 
in e nuch care to conceal the doctrine of hell- fire, for the 
3 | raon above mentioned, from the poor inhabitants of 
rz dis country, as they do the bible from the laiety in 
Gn) i. The captain graciouſly thank'd my friend for 
; bu lis neus, and fo they parted: .—— 
h pe. One would be apt to imagine, *twas in ſuch weather, 
vere s this that David penn'd the P/a/ms, where he adviſes 
in hi People to look to their ways. The ſtreets are fo exceſ- 
en. ive lippery, that a man runs through half the danger 
witty of an Ea/i-India voyage, in paſſing only from Templ:- 
e cle. ' to the Charge in a coach; and if he ventures it on 
bot, he's oblig'd to walk with the fame precaution upon 
tarem che king's high-way, as your fellows in Bas tholamieav- 
of the ir manage themſelves upon the hign rope. For want 
thing of obſerving. this direction, a country gentlewoman, 
judge (IP her day, met with a ſad miſchance at the corner of 
e Bri. Netter - laue; for up flew her heels, and off came her 
'aptaun tommode, and ſhe unluckily diſcover'd a hideous breach 
dont Wi her fabrick, at which two foot ſoldicrs ran away in 
t, fad WP fight, and a grave citizen that paſs'd by, was excer.d- 
Yes, 4 ly ſcandaliz d. The phyſicians and ſurgeons, how- 
und ß er, are no loſers by this ſcaſon, for what between 
un de- lthifick and fever, (Which really makes a handſome 


we do are in the weekly bill) and thoſe providential bleſ- 
- about ss, call'd broken arms and legs, both profeſſions find 
houſe- FF much employment, as Dr. Oates will tell you the 


wie Vor. IV. I Funps. 
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pimps had at Vhite- hall in the reign of king Chorls ll 
Our divines need not be over-nice in what they preach; | 
for there is ſuch everlaſting barking in the churches, thy 0 
though the parſon had the lungs of twenty trumye. 
ers, yet twere impoſſible to underſtand a ſyllable he (gx "4 
Some phthiſicky old gentleman leads up a cough, hy M 
next neighbour immediately takes the hint from him, to tou 
third purſues it, and fo the ſnow-ball rowls merrily dh Wi are un: 
*rill at laſt the whole congregation joins in the Chi remon) 
and one fide of the church anſwers the other as regula. | here a 
ly and harmoniouſly, as two contending nightingales 1 prayer 
a hedge, or the vicars in the new choir at St. Paz! 8 the fer 
The James is in great danger of being made a c that cc 
tive, and of wearing fetters, which he generouſly c. fice, b 
deavours to throw off every tide, and never was fo me catechi 
an emblem as now, of that noble ſpirited iſland of grave 
which he is the defence as well as ornament, which h would 
never have chains put upon it of any continuance. their l. 
1 am ſorry to find by your laſt, that your neighbou i molt o 
Mr. H—— grows fat upon marriage; for I don't { It h 
how he can anſwer it to his conſcience. Marrriage hi in gc 
lean, hungry, craving ſoil, on which he that can fatter, deſtina 
may raiſe an eſtate in Scotland, or recover from an ape world, 
by removing into the Hunaredt. Eccleſiaſtical hilton than ! 
tells us of a biſhop that ſuſpended one of his prieſts fu before 
no crime, but becauſe he had a double chin. That pre am n 
late could not be perſuaded that his curate preach'd, a Vould 


| pray'd, and minded the buſineſs of his pariſh, fo lug licve | 


as he carry'd ſuch an unapoſtolical badge about hin. , a 
Pray acquaint your friend Mr. H--— with this adve-W| it ſpo 
ture of the double chin, and tell him from me, that e. a kne 
ther canon, nor civil, nor common law, will jul doo ir 
him in making a Sine Cure of his wife. I am occaſi 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


Tuo. BxOW!. 


Sam 
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Same Remarks upon MARRIAGE, 


Arriage being the port or haven at which 
M moſt of the ſons and daughters of Ewe deſign 
to touch, ſooner or later, tis no wonder that people 
are univerſally curious to know how this tickliſh ce- 
remony is perion'd in other countries. We : find 
here at home, that the firſt place in the Common- 
prayer book, that young maidens generally dip in, is 
the ſervice of matrimony. I once knew a raw girl, 
that could readily make all the reſponſes in that of- 
fice, before ſhe could anſwer to one queſtion in her 
catechiſm; which occaſion'd her father, who was a 
grave old gentleman, to wiſh, that thoſe of her ſex 


would- take as much care to prepare themſelves for. a: 7 
their latter, as for their firſt end; for ſo it proves to | 


moſt of them. EET | | 
It has been frequently ſaid, that marriage and hang- 

ing go by deſtiny; but, for my part, I am no Pre- 

deſtinarian, neither do I believe, wich the reſt of the 


world, that matches are made in heaven, any more 


than I believe that all oxen are bought and ſold there 
before they come to Smithficld- Market, But tho' I 
am no. admirer of deſtiny, as I ſaid before, yet I 
would not have any one infer from thence, that I be- 
leve there's no manner of reſemblance between hang- 
ing and marrying: For hanging, with reverence. be 
it ſpoken, as well as marrying, is perform'd by tying 
a knot, which death only diſſolves; and they agree 
too m this particular, (which is more ſuitable to the 
occaſion of the book) that all civiliz d countries in the 
world obſerve different faſhions in one, no leſs than 
the other. 8 | | 
The Roman Catholicks make a ſacrament of ma- 
trimony, and, in conſequence of that notion, pretend 
it confers grace. The proteſtant divines don't carry 
matters ſo high; but ſay, this ought to be underſtood 
in a qualified ſenſe ; and that marriage ſo far conters 
grace, as, generally ſpeaking, it confers repentance, 


Which every body knows is a itep to grace. 


12 It 
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It muſt be confeſs'd on all hands, that marringg 
is the molt ſerious action that a man can engage in, 
and therefore we ought to think of it, as we do of 
our latter end, with fear and trembling. For this 
reaſon, 1 cannot endure to hear people paſs their il. 
natur d jeſts upon ſo holy an ordinance. IF it is q 
man's good fortune to meet with a good wife, he 
ought to date his happine's in this worid from that 
very moment; and if ſhe proves not as he deſirez, 
he ought to look over the catalogue of his fins, and 
interpret it as a viſitation, or at leaſt to take it pati. 
ently. For my part, commend me to that gentlem an, 
who having marry'd a lady of an extraordinary ca. 
pacity, never complain'd of his fate, nor made his 
ſpouſe uneaſy, but honeſtly thank d God, that now he 
had a hole to put his head in. | 
The ladies that read a book call'd M:rriage-Cre- 
monies, will find ſufficient reaſon to thank providence 


tat they were born in ſo good natur'd an iſland a 


ours is, where the preliminaries to marriage are nothing 
near ſo moroſe and ſevere as they are in ſome places 
in the world. To give an inſtance of this, our au- 
thor of the Marriage-Ceremonies tells us, p. 51. 4: 


mong the Sabrians, (a fort of mungrel Chriſtians, that 


live on the confines of Perſia next Turkey) the par. 
ties meſting together at church, the miniſtir mali 
the bride fwear before the «vomen that fhe is a virgin. 
As ill an opinion as the world unjuſtly entertains of 
our females, I am very well ſatiefy'd, that there are 
above forty thouſand conſciencious wives, within the 
bills of mortality, that would have loſt all, before they 
would have taken fo raſh and inſnaring an oath, How 
is it poſſible that a woman ſhould poſitively ſwear to 
an imaginary thing, which may be loſt (the Lord 
knows how) between fleeping and waking ? This I ani 


ſure of, that no husband was a jot the ſecurer for | 


preſcribing arbitrary and unlawful oaths. : 
Vet, as great a hardſhip as this may ſeem to be; i 
is nothing in compariſon of hardſhips practiſed in 
ſome countries, even after the nuptial ceremonies 
are performed, Thus we find in the ſaid book, * 
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Hat among the Greeks, if the awomen find in the bed 
the next day any fegn of a loft wirginity, they make æ 


great feaſt ; but when that is wanting, thcy ey nothing, 


the bridegroom ſending back the bride to her relati- 
nn and friends, The ſame inhuman cuſtom is like- 
wiſe obſerv'd by the Prr/ins, as the reader may ſee, 


þ. 64. by the Moors of Morocco, p. 73. the inhabi- 


tants of the kingdom of Fez, p. 75. by thoſe of Algi- 
ers, and Tunis, p. 79. by the Spaniards, who retain 
this cuſtom from the Moors, p. 22. and lately by the 
Jews in Barbary. As for the latter, I don't wonder 
a it to find ſuch uſage among them, becauſe they 
were a ſtiff neck'd people, that was always demanding, 
ſgns and tokens; nor among infidels and Mabome- 
tans ; but that any Chriſtians, that are happily freed 
from the Levitical bondage, ſhouid ftill hanker after 
the old ſuperftitious leaven, 1s a matter of the great- 
et aſtoniſhment to me. I cannot but reflect with 
horror, how many ladies in England, that now live 
comfortably with their husbands, and are bleſs'd with 
a numerous iſſue, had been ſhamefully diſcarded and 
at home, if ever ſuch an unrighteous faſhion as this 
had got footing among us. It ſeems to argue a great 
deal of cruelty in the men, that they ſhould reliſh 
no pleaſure but what comes at the expence of their 
deareſt conſorts. But it is my daily prayer, that pro- 
wdence will protect the free born women of England 
from ſuch bloody-minded husbands. _ 
But tho' the greateſt part of the world are ſo ex- 
travagantly fond of virginity, yet we find there are 
ſome people that have other notions of things. 
Our faid author, p. 88. acquaints us, That when one of 
Couchin marries, whoſoever he is, he may not lie with 
bis bride the firſt night, but is oblig'd to give her to a: 
brachman, d lics with ber; and that they belicve. 
this to be a favour, and a god omen. I hope their 
pariſhes in this country are not of a large. extent, o- 
therwiſe the prieſt has more work upon his hands 
than he will go thro” with, unleſs he keeps a curate; 
or two to relieve him, when marriage comes in thick. 
The holders-forth of our conventicles affe& to be 
| Þ-4 thought 


174 Remarks upon Marriage. 


thought great pains-takers, and really deſerve tf 
name: for their bands will teſtify for them, both i" 
bi! the dog-days and out of the dog days, that they 
We; ſweat exceedingly. But alas! what is this, if conf. 
| der'd in the ſame ſcales with the drudgery that theſe 
priefts undergo in their miniſtry! J have often won. 
der'd that the popiſh clergy, that ftand up ſo ſtil 
for the divine right of. firſt-fruits, don't troop in 
 Noaks to this kingdom, when they voluntarily pay 
ſuch an extraordinary tribute to the church. 
T'is obſervable, that in moſt countries of the 
world this ceremony is perform'd by the prieſthood, 
who, if they equally pretend to the power of he. 
ſing, as they do to that of zying, they would have 
more buſineſs upon their hands than they could well 
diſpenſe with. Only in Turky marry'd people are 
join'd together by the Cadey, or civil magiſtrate, 
and here in England, in Oliver's time, by a juſtice 
of peace; the reaſon alledg'd for it then, was, that 
none was ſo well qualify'd to marry others, as he, 
| Who, by his office, was impower'd to lay people by 
the heels, and put them into the ſtocks, 
As J have already taken notice, virginity is rec- 
Wh kon'd ſo eſſential to marriage, in ſeveral countries, 
if that the poor bride is inhumanly difmiſs'd, and fent 
home to her relations, if ſhe be found defective in 
that particular; but in this author we ſhall find, that 
all the world is not of this humour; in Pegs, of 
the Marriage-Ceremonics, p. 96. The king, aud theſe if 
. #he greateſi quality, lie not the firſt night with thir 
cui ves, but admit others, and pay them bountifully that 
guill give themſelues the trouble, With all due re 
ſpect to our women be it ſpoken, I humbly conceive, 
that one half at leaſt of the marry'd men in this king- 
dom, if they will ſpeak their minds freely, muſt do 
their wives this juſtice, as to own, that they ſay'd ta 
porters-drudzery, as a monarch (not inferior to C- 
fomcn for wiſdom) rightly call'd it. Our neighbours 
of Scotland, before they came to be civiliz d, uſed to 
lie the firſt night wich the bride, their vaſſal; but 
now they have flung up ſuch a troubleſome * 
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Il husbands, and now laments for a fourth: Or f! 
tl thought you wanted any ſpiritual cordials, I would 
1 fend you a cart load of ſermons, to teach you that 
| | patience which the preachers of them could never 


| practice. But you are a malade imaginaire, and 
" Mc/icre would ſooner bring you to yourſelf than 3 
if divine. In ſhort, think no more of the viper tha 
| Aung you, and you are well. 3 | 
1 Lou talk much of what people do in Spain upon 
bil "theſe occaſions ; but what have you and I to do wi 

i"! them? Are we to regulate our eating by the 60 f 
Vii Laglaud, or to go naked, in complaiſance to the fal. 
vages under the line? Had you hv'd in SHain, pet. 
haps I had preach'd revenge to you; and out of 
great concern for your perſon, adviſed you to ven- 
ture the gallows, becauſe forſooth your wife, with 
the ſweat of her brows, had earn'd damnation. But 
ſince you live in a country where the people are vi. 
fer than to be enſlav'd by ſuch feolith notions, pray 


ſuffer yourſelves to be governed by the maxims of it, * | 
J tell you once more, cuckoldom is no ſcandal in ny 
our nation; and if you were the firſt and ancienteſt zoe? 
in England, I could ſay no more to you, ay 
If *tis the rarity that makes the monſter, you'll ne. M 

ver come within the number of them. is only 3 
the marry'd men that are not cuckolds, that, proper- * 
ly ſpeaking, are the monſters here; as in Guiana, iu . 


not thoſe that have huge lips and flat noſes, but 
thoſe that have them otherwiſe, are really the deform- eau 


ed. marr: 
- The old Romans, who may be ſuppos'd to have had * 
as juſt ſentiments of honour, as the niceſt Dons of and | 


Caſtile, were guided by wiſer maxims. In caſe of | Por 
_ Infidelity, the wife was ſent home with infamy to 


| | her virtuous relations ; but 1.0 manner of diſgrace re- ag 
} | flected upon the husband. Pompey, the conqueror of — 0 


ſo many kings, Cicero, the father of eloquence, and 0 
i178 Cz/ar, the maſter of the univerſe, had all of them n 
Ti wives that prov'd as errant recreants as yours: yet 
al we don't find that they thought themſelves a farthing oy 
the worſe for it, or that they rail'd at their — 1 a c 


| and reverence, 


_ Miſcellaneous Letters, 177 


few into ſuch extravagancies as you do. .Cicero in 
particular, that has written ſo many conſolatory trea- 
tiſes, to relieve a man under all the misfortunes and 


accidents of human life, as baniſhment, poverty, the 


loſs of friends, old age, diſgrace, . and the like, yet 
never thought it worth his while to part with one 


fingle drop of comfort out of his philoſophical Agua 


Vitz bottle, to cure the heart-burning of a cuckold. 
And, Fack, ſhall it ever be ſaid, to the infamy of old 
England, that heathens, uncircumcis'd heathens, could 
practice that patience, which you that, God be thank- 
ed, live under a meeker diſpenſation, cannot reconcile 
yourſelf to? 5 | 
| You tell me, perhaps, that the Romans bore this 
with the greater reſignation, becauſe they could make 
themſelves amends out of the ſex, and marry another 
wife as ſoon as they had diſmiſs'd the former. On 
the other hand, I think tis happy for you, that you 
live in a chriſtian country, where they won't let you 
cut your fingers the ſecond time with a knife, as 
long as the inſtrument that wounded you laſt is in be- 
ing. There's a fable in -Z/5p, that fits your caſe 
exactly; therefore pray liſten to it with due attention 
A ſhepherd kept a flock of ſheep 
near the ſea, and obſerving it to be wonderful calm 
for a long time, had an itch upon him to turn mer- 
chant-adventurer ; that is to ſay, in plain Englih, a 
gentleman liking the outſide of the fair ſex well 
enough, picks out one to his purpoſe, and reſolves to 
marry, So he converts his ſheep and other moveas 
bles into a purſe of money, buys a parcel of dates, 
and puts to ſea; that is to ſay, furniſhes him a houſe, 
provides a fine ſuir of clothes, goes to Du#es-Place 
and marries. A tempeſt ruffled him cruelly there, 
(this tempeſt, Fact, by the by, is cuckoldom) that 
he was forc'd to throw his dates over-board, to light- 
en his ſhip; that is to ſay, his wife was ſo damn'd 
2 thorn in his ſide, that he was farc'd to drink her 
to death, to get rid of ber. And thus, with much 
ado, eſcapes to ſhore, and returns to the old place, 


to fallow his old profeſſion ; that is, breaks up houſe- 
938 1 5 keeping, 


you call him) and an ugly fellow too. 
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kteping, and lives privately, as he did before. A fe 
days after, finding old father Ocean to look merrih 
about the gills, that is, ſome of the ſex ſmile and 
fim per, as it they had a deſign to hook him into ma. 
tr.::0ny again; a plague take you, ſays he, for a diſ. 
iembler: What, your chops water for more dates, I 
waa; but I'll fee you hang'd before you ſhall have 
any. I don't queſtion, Jack, but that there are twen- 


ty and twenty women in our neighbourhood, that 


long to be fingering your dates; but if you'll follow 
the Wepherd's example, they ſhall all loſe their long- 
ing | 
Well, we have cot over this troubleſome point ; and 


now noching vexes you, but that your wife ſhould 


run away with a ſoldier, (a confounded enſign J think 
but this is 
the moſt fantaſtical complaint that ever was heard. It 
puts me in mind of an 7-7-1: in the civil wars, 
that when he was going to be hang'd, ſet nothing to 


heart, but that he mult be trus'd up in a halter, and 


not in a withe. If your houfe was robb'd, I fups 
pole it would be all a caſe to you, whether it was 
a beau or a chimney-ſweeper, that did you the ho- 
nour to rifle you: And in your prefent misfortune, 
what relief would it be to you, that a blue garter 
planted your horns, any more than a blue apron, 
the duce take me if I can fee. But you, I find, 
are ſomewhat of Beſ/as's humour in the play, who 
comforted himſelf after a good kicking, that his ho- 
nour had not ſuffer'd, becauſe in the firſt place, 'twas 
a lord that kick'd him, and ſecondly, twas done with 
a Spanſh-leather ſlipper. In your next letter I ex 
pect to find you lamenting, becauſe the fact was done 
under a hedge, or upon a bare floor, and not with 
the uſual accomodations in a bed. Once more, the 
fellow was ugly: Why, ſo much the better ſtill, the 
cockatrice of your bofom will have the leſs to ſay for 
herſelf another day, and that ought to be no little 
comfort, Jack, to one in your caſe. Beſides, it jul⸗ 
tihes the old ſaying, tha! ſubjects, and ais, when 
they revolt from their lawful fovertigns, ſeldom T 
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for .a better. As for her pitching upon a ſoldier to 
be her gallant, T don't wonder at it. The gentle 
men in red, and their brethren in black, have for ſe- 
veral ages been in Fae” of the ſex; the latter, 
upon the account of their ſecrecy, which may be the 
reaſon, perhaps, why they wear the roſe, the badge 
of filence, in, their hats; and the other, upon the 
ſcore of the mighty performances which the women 
expe from them. 'The ladies imagine them all to be 
heroes; and as the laity formerly believ'd, that black 
conſerr'd grace and Gres, ſo they vainly think, that 
red gives the wearers of it courage and vigour above 
their neighbours. If we may believe antiquity, Vulcan 
had a broader back than Mars, and was the ſtronger 
made of the two; yet the latter, with the powerful 
charms of the embroided coat and feen-kirt cravat, ſo 
won the Goddeſs's heart, that ſhe was eaſily tempted to 
cuckold the poor blackſmith. In ſhort, women are 
like mackarel, bate but a hook with a piece of red 
cloth, and you infallibly take them. | 

But to return to the chapter of uglineſs, from which 
we have digreſs'd ; I told you before, twould make it 
the worſe for your wife at the Re on ; but upon 
lecond thoughts, I don't know but ſhe may have a 
preat deal to ſay for herſelf, You are a handſome fel- 
ow, Jack, I own it; but perhaps have convinc'd her 
by forrowful experience, that, as the proverb has it, 
all is not gold that glitters, Who can tell but your 
wite has read natural philoſophy enough to know, that 
where the ground was the rougheſt, the moſt unpro- 
miſing ſurface, there the richeſt mines lie below. | 

After all, whether it is ſo or not, variety is a migh- 
ty matter; and much may be faid on fo fertile a head. 
People love. to alter their hands, tho? it is not always 
for the better; a clear inſtance of this we find in Plau- 
tus Amphitrys. Jupiter, who by the high poſt he 
ood poſſeſs'd of, one would think ſhould have no groſs 
palate, lies with A/cmene the very night before ſhe was 
deliver'd of two chopping infants. The lady, for her 
part, was complaiſant, that's certain; but women, ge- 


wraly ſpeaking, are not fo refractory as camels *! 
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that when they have got their burden, riſe up, and 


will carry no more; ſo this is no great wonder, But 
what the duce ſhould bewitch a lover, that had the 


whole univerſe before him, to make his ſon Merci 


pimp for him for the ſpace of twenty four hours by the 


clock, to put himſelf to the expence of a miracle, to 


make the moon and the reſt of the ftars do double 
duty, to keep back the ſun, and make an univerſal dif- 
order in nature, and all to carry on a fooliſh intri- 
gue with a big-belly'd woman! Tis agreed by all the 
Dutch commentators, that he would never have done 
ſo much for Juno, his lawful ſpouſe, in one of her 
moit engaging moments, with all the advantages of 


dreſs and art to recommend her, much leſs under ſuch 


embarraſſing circumſtances. What then may we ima- 


gine to be the reaſon of it? Why, that partly variety, 
and partly itch of making a cuckold, engag'd him 
in this expedition. But all this while, I forget that 


I am pleading for your wife, like the biſhop that was 
employ'd to write againſt Luther, and turn'd one of hui 
arty. 
Thus I have briefly run over all your ſcruples, and en- 
deavour'd to make you redus in curid; but before I con- 
clude, give me leave to tell you a ſhort ſtory. A gen- 
tleman of my acquaintance had a tenant that rented a- 
bout ſome 40 ſhillings a year of him: The hut he liv'd 
in was a fad wretched hole, made up of a few feebie 
poles, cover'd with mud, dung, and ſtraw ; twas not 
to be mention'd on the ſame year with a crow's neſt, ei- 
ther for the materials, the convenience, or architecture 
of it. The leaſt puff of wind ruffled it more ſeverely 
than a hurricane does a ſhip in the Indies. The di 
charge of a gun, at a quarter of a mile's diſtance, 
would give it a Tcrtian ague for a fortnight. Then as 
for the furniture, it was all of a piece with the build- 
ing, half a ſcore wooden ſpoons, with a platter of the 
ſame metal, a broken-back'd chair, and what they call'd 
a bed, by a bolder catachreſis than is to be found in al 
Mr. Cleveland. It was not ſo much as furniſhed with 4 
ſit of G-46-/rct tapiſtry; I mean, a ſet of proc 
ſtant ballads, or the devil terapting a Londen you 
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1 che tanner's advice to his children, or the royal fa- 


mily on horſeback, to keep the poor walls in counte- 
nance. The fellow's whole ſubſtance was a bee hive, 
half a ſcore cabbages, and an apple-tree in the yard; 
on the ſucceſs of which he depended more than the 
con- tes on that of a campaign in Flanders: A tit 
that ſharp'd for his livelihood on the common, but as 
lean as a projector's footman : A cow, whoſe milk. was 
meat and drink, and her tail an almanack to the family; 
with a cock ſtrutting at the head of a progeny; and a 
brace of pigs educated within doors, and ſerv'd with as 
much care as the heir apparent to the cottage. His 
muſick, when he came home, was to hear a litter of 
young dirty children {quauling on one fide of him, and 
the above-mention'd Mcyicurs de Porcraugnac granting 
on the other, and his rank two-handed ſpouſe (that 
never had a drop of water touch her face ſince the par- 
ſon ſprinkled her at the font, by the ſame token even 


then it made her cry out) endeavouring to keep the 


king's majeſty's peace between them. Yet amidſt all 
this poverty and filthineſs the fellow look'd merry, and 
in good hamour, ſnor'd as contentedly at church as the 
beſt of his neighbours, in an old Sunday coat that had 
out-liv'd {ix generations; ſtill whittled at his work; and 
what is more, without any of the pariſh to aſſiſt him, 
once a-year got his wife with child, as if he breakfaſted 


| every morning on the duke of Buckingham's famous broth. 


So his landlord afk'd him what ſhift he made to keep 
himſelf ſo chearful and merry? Why, mater, ſays he, 
when 1 think of ſuch fine folks as your worſhip, that 
ride in your coaches, and eat and drink of the beſt, 
without doing any thing for it, why then, an't pleaſe 
you, I can't forbear curling my old father for begetting 
me under ſuch a ſtarving planet: But when I conſider 
how few are in your caſe, and how many millions in the 
fame condition with myſelf, if not in a worſe, why then 
I ſet my hand to my plough, ard jog on as merrily as 
I can, Fack, this ſtory needs no application: Do but 
think of the millions you have on your fide, enough to 
confound the Turk and Pope, nay, to carry the whole 


world before you, if you knew your own ſtrength; do 


but 
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but think how many noblemen and courtiers you hare tg. 
lead the van, how many cits to bring up the main body 
how many ſoldiers to fight, lawyers to plead, phyſicians 
to preſcribe, and divines to pray for you, and I dare 
engage you'll ſleep heartily upon't, and perſecute me 
I! with no more of your whining letters ; who am 
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Fl all the 
| Your humble Servant, All 5 
[i THo. Brows, eur P. 
[if = gh 
1 POSTSCRIPT. 4 
| that * 
Ki A Phyſician of my acquaintance, that has heard of your «rl 
. misfortune, call'd upon me this morning, juit 281 90 1 
[i had ended my letter; and, left my advice ſhould fail of My 2 
* making a good impreſſion upon you, was ſo kind o fend * oh 
1 you the following preſcription. If theſe precepts won't oo 
1 cure you, we muſt proceed to topicks; and one of the x 
| beſt remedies I know, is what follows. When your 20 
4 * diſcontented ſoul labours with g little brow anguiſb, 1 
| © take a child's coral, with a whiſtle and bells to it, N . 
m.ciſten it with falling ſpittle, and rub your forcheal I 7s 


15 with it ter in die horis medicis. It will make your brow- . 
| 1 | | Cc of bein 
h antlers cut eaſy; for ſome cuckolds are as froward 


1 2 a don't t 
1 under the breeding of horns, as ſome children are 1 
$i) 6 5 i ck a 
1 under the breeding of teeth.“ Once more adieu. gage 
1 : 
I A Letter to the Reverend Mr. — in Eſſex, I our i 
Filth p 
{hl Grafier, Phyſician, and Parfon. 1 
17 1 | g 
it 5 ſpite t 
It Have had a mind to write to thee this long while, but WM (6. 
[36 the misfortune on't is, that a man does not know how denge 


— — 
2 —U— — 


to accoſt thee, without being at the pains to conſult the ind 2 
Heralds office. Geryoz, of tripple headed memory, gave correc 
his {:bjects, I ſuppoſe, the ſic trouble, who, when mouſl. 


—— — — 
— GED 2 —— 
— 2 —— 


A * 
— 
— 


they came to deliver a pention to him, found themſelves viftat 
as much embarraſs'd which of his heads to addreſs to, a ing ne 
I fine myſelf at preſent under which of your three capa- be. 0 
Cities I am firſt to conſider you. In ſhort, I am told you a pin 


have got three ſtrings ta your bow, that you are a pacion, Then 
1 a2 gnaſier, = 


WR. 
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„ 45 
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liier, 


dir, that Jam glad at your good fortune, and wiſh you 


in the world, the caſe was ſomewhat altered; then ſacri- 


| they are not ſo well ſatisfied. Some wonder'd why you 


don't trouble yourſelves for that matter; for let a parſon 
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agrafier, and a phyfician. Now, which of theſe is your 
top-profeſſion, I mean, that which brings you in the 
not money, the Lord knows. However, hoping the 
belt ſtill of the church, this comes to tell you, reverend 


all the proſperity you can deſire. | 
All your friends here in town are extremely pleaſed at 
your grafting the grafier upon the clergyman. You have 
reduc'd things, they ſay, to their primitive condition, 
and join'd two trades, as the world makes them now, 
that liv'd peaceably together long before the lood. The 
od patriarchs, you know, were both prieſts and graſiers, 
and had an equal juriſdiction over their two-legg'd and 
four-legg'd congregations. When Paganiſm got footing 


fces came in play, and the priefts and graſiers turn'd 
butchers; which noble employment, ſome malicious 
people will tell you, their ſucceſſors have kept up under 
another diſpenſation. 

But as for your joining the phyſician to the divine, 


would take ap a profeſſion that lies under the imputa: ion 
of being in the hands of atheifts : But, Gentlemen, faid I, 


tack a hundred other profeſſions to his own, yet I'll en- 
gage, that, like oil among other liquors, the clergyman 
will float uppermoſt. - Beſides, who knows but it was 
your ill fortune to live amongſt ſuch a refractory, per- 
verſe people as Don Diego's were, that would not knock 
off in any reaſonable time, but liv'd long, on purpoſe to 
ſpite their relations, and defraud the church of its per- 
quiſites ! The ropes grew mouldy, and the bells were in 
danger of forgetting their notes, for want of exerciſe ; 
and the graſs in your church yard, for want of being 
corrected by the ſpade, grew ſo ſcandalouſly and enor- 
mouſly high, that the archdeacon complain'd of it at the 
viſitation. Then the poor ſexton, God help him! find- 
ing no employment from the dead, was in a fair way to 
be ſtarv'd among the living; and had as little to do as 
a pimp at Noaumarket, when the C- t is not there. 
They he and you; oh! I beg your pardon, * 


then you and he, under the melancholy yew-tree thy 


| his auſpicious reign. That emperor, who was not par. 
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faces the church porch, all alone, like Mr. Drydir's tw 
tartles in the ſiege of Granada, coo'd and murmur'd u know 
each other's moan, and made as mournful a conſort be. wy 
tween you, as two ſeamens widows in a brandy -ſhop ner himſe 
the Navy oſſice. Huſbands complain'd of their wirs, Wi lf 
and wives of their huſtands, for ſticking ſo unmercifylly rien 
long to one another; and what is a dreadful thing to 5; 
conſider, there had like to have been a general inſur- wa 
rection of all the young fellows againſt their moſt unna. Now 
tural fathers for the ſame account. Jo prevent theſe, "IP" 
and a thouſand other inconveniences, I think it was very world 
diſcreetly done of you, to ſet up for a phyſician ; and noy d 4 
J don't queſtion but the bells toll merrily, the ropes are . RE 
made tractable with ufing, the church-yard looks like Bi 4 7... 
a place of buſineſs, and your ſexton can afford to teen with 
himſelf with a capon at ſupper. K 10 
As I was reading Cæligula's life t'other morning, you i 5 1 
came into my head, I proteit, and I could not forbear I, t 


to wiſh, that it had been your good luck to live under ie 


2 SRD . n you 
tial to his own ſpecies, but heartily encouraged merit 2b ; 
where ever he found it, whether in man or beaſt, ts hair: 

3 


the ſame thing to him, generouſly beſtow'd a fat parlo- Bf ſn lik 
nage upon his horſe Incitatus, whom, by the by, he de. marke 
fign'd to make Lord-Mayor of Rome the next year, but 


granted him, I ſuppoſe, a diſpenſation to officiate by a ¶ out <q, 


curate, becauſe the poor brute had a natural impediment WF the pr 
in his ſpeech. So I was thinking with myſelf, if th 


noble- ſpirited prince could preſent his horſe to a rich WM thor. 


living, what preferment would he have refus'd to a gen. ,,,,,» 
tleman of your ability, had you liv'd in Rome at that I d Tue 
time? But you have prevented all theſe wiſhes in 0 Acids, 
friends, by the wiſe courſe you have taken to get mone); ¶ tory, 

for the devil's in't, if three gainful trades, in confiderag) monge 
cannot make a ſhift to keep the French wolf of poverty Bl are or 
from the door. Some people, indeed, think you come ever) 
within the canon about pluralities; but that is a jet; you. 

they may as well call a double chin a plurality, ad Wo f 
then the Lord have mercy on the wicked, and give 3 in the 


bear and fiddle that ſcandalous name, which would 12 moſt i 
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te copyhold of half the curates in Valet. I would fain 
know why the incumbent, where the benefice won't keep 


| body and ſoul together, ſhould not be ſuffer'd to make 


himſelf amends in ſome other employment, as well as 
your mercers in a country village, to {ell every thing, 


thread. Beſides, all the world knows that the Reyfor- 
mation ſtript the church of confeſſion, and ſeveral other 
advantageous points, which kept the laity in good order. 
Now what could better ſupply the abience of theſe things, 
than the profeſſion you have taken up, ſince we find the 
world is ſo wickediy given, that they have a greater re- 
gard for their tranſitory bodies, than their ſouls? So 
now, if any of your pariſhioners are obſtinate, don't 
threaten them with the eccleſiaſtical court, but ply them 
with pills; don't excommunicate them, but give them 


| phyſick ; for that will ſooner ſend them to the devil, 


than the cenſure of the C- h. 
I, that am at ſo great a diſtance from you, pleaſe my- 


| ſelf now and then with the thoughts that I behold you 
in your own dominions, with as buſy a face as a country 
| attorney ſtanding at his door with a brace of uu in his 


hair; ſometimes I ſee you in the pulpit, knocking down 


fin like an ox; ſometimes handling of bullocks in the 


market, and from thence ſent for to feel the pulſe of 
a farmer's 2 daughter ix ordine ad ſpiritualia. Then 
out comes the clyſter-pipe ; and when that is adminiſter'd, 
the prayer-book is lugg'd piping-hot out of the ſame 
pocket to beg a bleſſing upon't. The harmony of au- 


| thors too in your library muſt needs be admirable ; Cul- 


þ-pper's Midwife, and Dr. Sherlock upon Death; Harvey 
de Lue Vencres, and Burgeſs of Original Sin; C:lebatch of 
Acids, and Twi//e of the Goſpel Sweets; the Diſpenſa- 
tory, and the Concordance; a Father, and an Urinal- 


monger. But what pleaſes me moſt, is, to hear that you 


are grown the graveſt perſon in all the country, What- 
ever you do, keep to your gravity, and that will keep 


you. Some people, I know, will call it dulneſs ; and, 


bo ſay the truth, dulneſs and gravity, like the two So/fa's 
in the play, reſemble one another ſo much, that 'tis al- 
poſſible to diſtinguiſh them ; but no matter for 
Il hold to the text of gravity ; for the topping 

men 


that, ſti 
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men in all profeſſions are protected by their pravity, 2 
the towns in Holland are by the mud and dirt about they, 
Having been told of ſeveral of your cures, I wiſh we 


had you here in town, to ſhew a piece of your {kill upon 


an old acquaintance of yours, who is troubled with 3 
dead palſy on one fide, which I am afraid he will never 
recover of, till death or you come to his rehef; I mean 
poor Harry S , who has lately married the widoy 
9. For my part, I can never ſee him, but I think 
of the embalmer in Herodotzs, that committed fornication 
with a dead body. St. Francis, that was forced to run 
into a heap of ſnow, to correct the inſolences of nature, 
would have turn'd as cold and motionleſs as Lot's wife, 
at the very ſight of her. A generous well bodied calen- 
ture, ſuch as they have under the line, may perhaps put 
her blood into motion; but a common ordinary fever can 
no more warm her, than you can roaſt a ſurloin of beef 


by a farthing candle. By this you may gueſs what a 


wretched condition your friend is in. If there is any 
thing in your art that can give this gentlewoman a civi 
lift into the other world, (for really ſhe is too good for 
this) you are deſired to communicate it; and, beſides a 
good round gratuity, Harry promiſes you ſhall preach 
her funeral ſermon : ſo that after you have deftror”'d her 
with your pills, you may likewiſe murder her with you 
oratory, I am 
| Your bumble Servant, 


2 


Tuo. Brown, 


A Letter to Madam ———, kept by a Jew 


in Cvent-Garden, 


'T my coming to town, I was ſurpriz'd to hear tw 
things: That the duke of Savoy had quitted the 


_ confederates, and gone over to the French; and (what 
ſtartled me more) that Mrs. Lucy had thrown off her old 
Chriſtian acquaintance, and revolted to the avs. Faith, 
child, I could never have unagin'd, that you, of all the 
women in the world, would ever have choſen a gabal 


out of that religion which clips and diminiſhes the 1 
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rent coin of love, or could ever be brought to like thoſe 
people that liv d two thouſand years on types and hgures. 
But, perhaps, you fanſy'd the nation for Sampſon's lake, 


of brawny memory. If you did, you are like to loſe 
your longing ; for you may as well look for ſome of the 
race of the two giants at Guildhall in Cheap/ide, as for 
any of Sampſon's progeny in Dubes-Place. Some of 
your friends alledge, in your juſtification, that you were 
wholly directed by your intereſt in this choice, and troth 
I can't blame you. Our ſtateſmen and ſenators, our 
divines, merchants, and lawyers, act all upon that prin- 
ciple ; and why a poor frail woman ſhould not be allow'd 
the ſame privileges, I cannot ſee. So then, I find, tis 
neither circumciſion nor uncircumciſion that avails any 
thing with you, but money, which is, in reality, of all 
religions; and you only put in practice what your kind 
keeper's anceſtors did formerly in the wilderneſs, that 18, 
you fall down before the golden calf, which, the Rabbiet 
fay, was ſome excuſe for their idolatry. Upon this foot 
I'll allow you to grant ſome favours to your Old Tefta- 
ment ſpark, ſo long as his pot of mauna continues full, 
and you find him, like the land of Canaan, flowing with 
milk and honey. However, in the mean time, conſider 
how his predeceſſors ſerv'd the Egyptians, and let it not 
diſturb your pious conſcience to uſe him in the ſame 
manner. For your comfort, all our caſuiſts agree, that 
it is no more fin to cheat a Jew, than to over-reach a 
Scot, or to put falſe dice upon a ſtock-jobber. And 
now, old friend of mine, to tell thee the truth, I have 
a great mclination upon me to be wonderfully loving to 
thee, and I'll tell thee the reaſon: If thou hadſt kept 
full within the pale of the church, I believe you and 
| knew one another ſo intimately well before, that I 
ſhould have lain under no great temptation to treſpais 
with thee. But ſince thou haſt admitted an interloper 
into thy boſom, I have a wonderful longing to beat up 
his quarters, and am reſolved to cuckold this Eleazar, 
this Eber-Exra, this ſon of circumciſion, only to ſhew 
My zcal to Chriſtianity. Therefore meet me, dear 
Lu, this very evening in the pit; for J long to know, 


Arſt, how thou madeſt a ſhift to paſs the Lewitical 


dulter with him; and, ſecondly and laſtly, to be in- 
5 formed 


_ ours. 


guage, than I ſhould have, if I were married, to imi 


two of my ſoldiers are forced to fill their guts with water 


rality of your women in London, as the clergy have 0, 
the laity, that is to ſay, they know too much; but & 


them to fetch and carry. In ſhort, you may ſooner 
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able lives here, when I tell you, that I am qua. WP t 


Adieu. 


A Litter from a Gentleman in Holland t hy 
FF Friend in England. 


ter d in a little pimping village on the frontier of Flr. e W. 
drs, where | have no men to converſe, and no women angia 
to intrigue with. To begin with the former, I am a |? © 
perfe&t Barbarian to them, and ſo I believe I ſhould be, M eg 


if I liv'd among them till doomſday. For all I knoy, 
they may wiſh me at the devil, and curſe me, when 
J fanſy they are at their compliments. However, thy 
is no more temptation to me to learn their croaking lan- 
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arther, 
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tate the jealous Italian in Poggius, who gelt himſelf, on 
w to know whether his wife was true to his bed, 

en their liquor is ſo abominable, that there's no en- 
during it; rather than do pennance in ſuch vile flu 


every day, and then ſtand upon their heads a quarter df 
an hour together, to make themſelves.giddy, which give 
them ſome feeble repreſentation of drunkenneſs. II 
ſhort, I am grown ruſty for want of exerciſe, and pak. 
away my time as uneaſily as a poor carp, that has bees 
uſed to range in a river, does in a little ciſtern of water 
at a Fihhmonger's by Temple-Bar. However, I could 
make a ſhift to bear the brutality of men, if the other 
ſex made me amends ; but i'faith they are cold to ſuch 
a degree, that neither love nor wine can unthaw them, 
I muſt needs own, I have the ſame quarrel to the gene. 


plague on't, the females here have the contrary fault, 
and are ſuch phlegmatick, ſtupid creatures, that a mal 
muſt live the age of a patriarch among them, to dea 


teach a Laplander algebra. Tho' the wirtuys may be 
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miſtaken in their univerſal character, yet I thought love 
had an univerſal language, which was underſtood from 
pole to pole, and that he kept an exchange 1n all corners 


of the earth, where the two ſexes might barter their 
| com modities; but here, it ſeems, this traffick is not 
0 bis pradis d, tho' they trade in every thing elſe. By ſigns, 
and other motions, I can make a ſhift to tell them what 
| would eat and drink; bat I cannot, with all that my 
mfr. res can ſpeak, with all that my fingers can expreſs, 
. wake the women underſtand my meaning, ſo as to re- 
H, Niete my more preſſing neceſſities. Looking once with 
__ languiſhing, ridiculous air, as people in love uſe to da, 
in 0 landlord's daughter thought I was ill, and a phy- 
ald be. can was preſently ſent for, ſo I greis'd him to be, by 
know. e litzr pipe hanging by his ſide) but I had the grace 
1 o reſoſe the civili ies he deſign'd me. To try her yet 
* farther, 1 put a pledge into her hands, which the women 
ng lan n all other parts of the globe are willing enough to ex- 
9 hange, and know the value of; but ſhe look d upon it 
af, m pncon.ern'd as a Cheapfide cit does at a cuckold, and 
18 bed rn d it me back; and yet the wench was plump and 
"0 en. Some, was paſt twenty, and ſeem'd to be made of 
le fuk he ſame good-natur'd materials with the women in 
wr gland. "Tis a common ſaying, but untrue, that no 
ner d ion is io barbarous, but love and religion have got 
þ give voting in it. If we may believe our modern travellers, 
6. e Hotentots have no religion; and I have found, by 
ail orrowful experience, that the Dutch women have no 
11 ſte of love: Whether this proceeds from their natural 
F * oldnefs, which produces the ſame effects here that grace 
T could loes in other places, or whether their buſineſs, to which 
e older e are no leſs bred than the men, proves too preva- 
to ſuch . for all amorous impreſſions, I can't tell; bat this is 
1 . that as a modern author expreſſes himſelf, we 
* nd, among theſe Pagan people, wn certain uſage de pru- 
have th; quoſt gener oalcment etablie, je ne ſcai quelle vielle tra- 
M but z lion de continence, qui poſſe de mere en fille comme une 
u Full 4h gies: | In ſhort, if love be a deity, there 
t a man. ee ach damn'd atheiſts in the world as in this ſtrange 
10 teach is true, in other places, thoſe of the fair 
; ſooner . w be too profuſe in their offerings ; but, as the 


ues rightly obſerve, ſuperſtition is better than pro- 
© 19922: 069% | faneneſs, 


in this wicked place; but now, heaven be prais'd, 8 
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faneneſs. Thoſe few here that pretend to own ky 
power, pay their oblations to him with as ill a wil, u 
a breaking tradeſman pays his taxes to the government. 
It does not come from any generous principle within, 
the heart has no ſhare in the ſacrifice; and the toll 
which in other countries loves to aſſiſt, and go along 
with the body upon theſe occaſions, is as unconcerned 
here, as a tradeſman's rake-hell prentice at a Quaker) 
meeting. Not but that there are whores and martial 
women too in this country; (which may ſeem to delr 
what I have ſaid before) but they know no more wiat 
gallantry means, than they anderitand Aravict ; and the 
former are ſuch rampant, mercenary devils, that they 
would even lic old Lucifir's cloven feet for a fingl 
gilder. In ſhort, there's not one honeſt Rua to be 
found among chem, to juſtify the profeſtion; and low 
has ne'er a court in all the ſeven provinces, where a man 
can be heard in forms pauperis; which is a fad thing for 


us poor ſoldiers, that are not over ſtock'd with the Ready;| 


And then, as I have already told you, thoſe that yah 
for maids, are ſuch inſenfible things, that one may {ue 
ceed much ſooner in his pretenſions elſewhere, than ht 
can here make himſelf underſtood : Or, to expreſs my- 
ſelf in the language of W:/iminſter-Hall, one may gt 
his cauſe tried, enter upon the premiſſes, and levy 2 
fine elſewhere, before he can put in his plea bere, k 
him uſe all the art he can. The young fellows are mad: 
of the ſame unthinking clay; they ſometimes talk of tit 
flames of love, but tis ſo as we do, at this diſtance, d 
the ſiege of Trey, which nothing concerns us. 'Ts 
next to an article of faith with them, that no evacuation 
is ſo refreſhing as a belch ; that nothing warms bi 
brandy ; and that nothing is worth a man's courting bu 
money. hs 

Gueſs then what a diſmal pennance J have undergo 


perſecution is like to be at an end; for next week 
we are order'd to join the army at Nivelle, where 
hope to meet good ftore of champaign, and to male 
myſelf amends out of the female recruits that are 4. 
rived from England. Come battle and murder, blood 
thed and deſolation, fire and faggot ; in 5 
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ing but Dutch women, and the curſe of ſobriety. 
Thus prays 


191 


Your moſt obliged Servant. 


his Rival. 


OUR barbarous and unjuſt uſage of me has had 
Y this good effect, tho" I am not at all cbiiced to 


you for it, as to make me a very good Chriſtian, I was 
in a fair way to commit idolatry, and to pay my ado- 


nation in a wrong place: So far had a gay outſide m- 
pos'd upon me! But, Madam, you have abfolutely 
cured me of this ſuperſtitious blindneſs ; and now I can 
plainly diſcover the fend, where I imagined a little be- 
fore that nothing but a goddeſs inhabited. | 

Since my eyes have been thus opened, I can look 
upon the faireſt of your ſex, without finding the leaſt 
emotion in my heart; and the moſt beautiful woman of 
heaven's mak ing, affects me no more than one of Sir 
Codfrey's: Nay, in ſome reſpect the copy may be ſaid 
to exceed the original ; it has as fair and charming an 
outſide, but nothing of that vanity and impertinence, 
nothing of that hypocriſy, malice, and diflimulation, 
which make up. the compolition of the other. | 

| dare appeal to yourſelf, who are none of the moſt 
impartial judges in the world, whether I ever faid, or 
did, or write, one miſhecoming thing to you. Paſſion, 
perhaps, which intoxicates no leſs than wine, might 
betray one to ſome exceſſes ; but {till they were to your 
awvantage z on which ſcore you were obliged, if not to 
forgive them, yet at leaſt to bury them in filence, 1 
never approached you but with a facred awe, and al- 


undergoe Ways repreſented a divinity to myſelf, whenever I took 
rais'd, u pen in hand to acquaint you with the ſentiments of my 
next wen ul. If my incenſe was not of the firſt ſort, (for Il am 
„ where I humble enough to believe, that vou might have received 
d to mak mach better from a thouſand other hands) yet the ſin- 
iat are A ert of him that offered it ought to have covered him 
ler, boo "rom your diſpleaſure. Tho' you diſhke my flame, yet 
| 6, ® common charity you might have ſuffered it to expire 
Ip 


a 


1 4 
R 
n 
1 4 
[7 , 
. 
1 
& r 
I . 
1 
þ : 
41 | 
© A 
j : 
LJ ; 
1 1 
1 4 
14 b 7 
” 
. 
7 
1 
i 
L ! 
Fr. 
. n 
+} 
2774 p 
+ 
(| 7 
Tz - 
_ - 
{he : 
x1 7. 
. eng 
8 
4 47 
7 « 14 
+16 + 2 
3 $7 
1 *7 
. 3 
:Y "XP 
J 
I. 

1 
Mb 
F 15 
6 > 
ED * 
AJ. 15 
14 1 
LS F 7 
b S | 


——— ——: 


B: 
| 
1 


+ Porn 


192 Miſcellaneous Letters. 


in its own urn. If you were reſolved to puniſh it f 
aſpiring ſo high, one ſingle frown would have enth. 
guiſhed it, or at leaſt ſecured you from being trouble 
with it any lopger. But to divert yourſelf and my 
rival, at the expence of an unhappy lover, who wa 
then bleeding for you; to publiſh his infirmities, only 
occaſioned by the violence of his paſſion; oh! thoy 
downright devil! I ſhould ſay woman, was cruel to the 
laſt degree, and ſuch uſage that the worſt of prince 
never treated the worlt of ſubjects with. But, heaven 
be prais'd, it awaken'd every reſentment about me, 
and, in ſpite of my weakneſs, gave me courage enough 
to tear you from my heart, which you had ſo unyultly 
uſurp'd. | 
But I forgot, Madam, that you made me a Chal. 
tian; ſo, to ſhew that I am ſtill in perfect charity with 
you, I hope, and that without any reſerve, to ſee you 
married to my rival. Since your vanity takes ſuch de. 
light to be addrefs'd, the very next day after the pri 
has join'd your hands, may you receive more letten 
from your preiended or real admirers, than are ſent t 
a ſecretary of ſlate after the firſt diſcovery of a plot 
May you ſhew them to your huſband, in hopes he vil 
challenge one of the ſparks, and fall in your quarrl! 
May they have that effect, as to fly blow him in the 
jealous fide of his head! But may he never think you 
worth the while to venture the cutting of a fnger, i 
the defence of your honour! Still may the ſparks per 
ſecute you with their billets! and ſtill may he think 
them to be of your own contriving, and treat you at 
cordingly ! In ſhort, may he and you live long, & 
ceeding long, together! and may Providence ſo influence 
all his actions, as to make him an inftrument of doug 
| Juſtice to you, and to the 


Much injur dl 


Thi 


tion tl 
d:rs, a 
would' 


Lchair-1 
flip ar 


Engla? 
that tl 
what 
rous te 
bewitc 
neſs. 
tain; : 
the na 
Lor 
to? T 
fection 
Blue F 
2 fot, 
vant tl 
the bo 
With t 
word | 
put ſo 
umſavo 
ries th 
up to t 
me elf 
In the 
Where 
tains * 
in its 
icent - 
powde 
did for 
Yo 


h it for 
e extin- 
troubled 
and my 
vNO Was 
es, only 
1 | thoy 
| to the 
princes 
heaven 
out me, 
> enough 
unjulthy 


a Chi. 
rity with 
ſee you 
ſuch de. 
he priek 
e letten 
e ſent t 
a plot! 
s he wil 
quarrel! 
1 1n the 
nk you 
nger, i 
rks per 
he think 
you ac- 
ong, er. 
infuence 


of doug 


— 


— — 


Miſcellaneous Letters, 192 


Frum o Beau, diſſuading his brother Beau to 
go to Flanders. 


LL the chocolate houſes at this end of the town 


are exceedingly ſurpriz d at the inhuman reſolu- 


tion thou haſt taken, of paſſing this campaign in Fan- | 


{rs, and talk of going into mourning for thee. Nay, 
would'ſt thou believe it? thoſe brawny inſenſibles, the 


Lchair-men, take it to heart, and threaten to renounce 
[flip and all-fours, ſince thou haſt decreed to leave 


England. Prithee, Tam, what have the ladies done, 
that thou ſhould'ſt be ſo cruel to them? Or, rather, 
what unweildy ſins haſt thou committed, to be ſo barba- 
rous to thy ſelf? For my part, 1 look upon thee to be 
dewitch'd, for I carnot otherwiſe account for thy mad- 
nes. Thou haſt no religion to fight for, that's cer- 
nin; and there are liberty and property fools enough in 
the nation, without thee, to help to increaſe their num- 


to? That a gentleman that underſtands dreſſing to per- 
feftion, and has ſpent ſo many hours at Locket's and the 
Blue Poſis, to cultivate his palate, ſhould ever be ſuch 
a fot, as in cool blood, and of his own true accord, to 
Wait that helliſh country, where the burgo-maſters and 
the boors conſpire between them to infect the very air 
with their belches. Rot. my diaphragm, if the naſty 
word has not polluted my ink, ſo that I am forc'd to 
put ſome orange-water into the ſtandiſh, to correct the 
unſavory ſmell. Really, Tam, to think of the miſe- 
ies thou muſt endure this ſummer, is as bad as going 
up to the monument: It has nrade me giddy, confound 
me elſe, aud my head turns round like a weather cock. 
In the firſt place, to lye in a damn'd ſneaking tent, 
Where you can ſcarce turn yourſelf round, with no cur- 
ans to your bed; nay, not ſo much as a looking-glaſs 
m its loweſt ſignifcation: Then no other pulvilio to 
icent your periwig, but the duſt of the plains and gun- 
powder, and to ſtink worſe of the latter than Che-p/ide 
did tormerly on a lord mayor's-day ; upon tuoſe unrigh- 

You, IVV. K teous 


Lord! what will che degeneracy of this age come 


ters of perſons. 
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teous things call'd marches, no ſuch convenience x 
chair to be got. For your comfort, Jun, you mut 
Walk thro' thick and thin with no waiter behind you 
to clean your ſhoes, among a herd of ſkirtleſs raſcal, 
that ſtink worſe than pole-cats. Oh ! let me think ng 
more of them. Beſides, *tis a million to one that walk- 
ing thus in the fun, will dignify your face with ſome 
pimples. Horrid and hidcous ! the very thought of a 
pimple has fo diſcompos'd me, that feeling ſomething 
itch in my forchead, -— —— 1 muſt beg your pardon, 
Zam, — if being under the apprehenſions of ſuch a d. 
faſter, I now and then make bold to conſult that faith. 
Ful oracle my glaſs : heaven be prais'd, 'tis not 
Jſo bad with me; aad yet what the devil means 
that little ſpot.of red? —*'T'is well 'tis no worle, 
I may thank my ſotting for this. ————— Dem it, to 
drink a whole pint of claret at a ſitting! Hell and fu. 
Ties ! how it increaſes ! ——— I would not have a pimple, 


Tom, for the Indies. — But *tis gone after all, and! 


find my ſuſpicions were in vain. 

To come now, Tam, to the field of battle; thoſe 
ill-bred whoreſon things call'd bullets, are no reſpec- 
A pox on them, they obſerve no d. 
ſtinction between a fine gentleman and a dragoone;, 
Perhaps it would not grieve a man to loſe his lie 
upon a good .eccaſion ! (I ſpeak this by way of fup- 


Poſition only) but to ſurvive the untimely fate of ones 


belov'd wig, to ſee one's embroider'd coat mangled 
and hack'd, is enough to break the heart of Hercalty, 
if he were alive, and had a true ſenſe of things. To 
diſſuade you, if tis poſſible, from embarking in ths 
pernicious affair, let me conjure you as a friend, to fe. 
flect upon Sir John Frppington's caſe, About two 


months ago he puts on a milk white ſuit, deſigning 


to ſhew himſelf in it that evening in the park ; and 
to do Sir hn juſtice, he never exerted the brigit- 


nefs of his imagination ſo much as he did upon the 


trimming of it. Coming by Catharine-ftrect, a ſaucy im. 
puden: chimney-ſweeper daub'd his coat. I wonder, Tam, 
by the by, that the parliament never made a five mike 
act to banifh ſuch prophane villains out of all corpoi 
tions, as once they did the diſſenting miniſters. But ie 
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it happen'd as I tell you, and poor Sir John immediately 
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went home, and took his bed upon't, He had all the 
agonies of a deſpairing finner. — — Come, knight, ſays 
|. there's no harm, I hope; prithee take courage, and 
ud. — Good heavens! my coat, cry'd he.——- 
Why there's no danger, but it will recover, and do 
well, ----Oh, that confounded chimney-{weeper ! ------ | 
Providence ſent him to viſit you for your ſins, Sir 70h. 
1 But what ill have I done to draw ſuch a judgment 
upon me ?------ The ways of heaven Sir 7047, are dark 
and myſterious. Fach,. IJ never committed murder 
nor ſacrilege in my life, why then ſhould------ſo he run 
on for above ſix hours. All this while we endeavour'd 
to ſoften his calamity to him, by reminding him of the 
inconſtancy of human affairs. We retreſh'd his memory 
with ſtories of kings depos'd, 'and famous monarchies 
ſybverted ; but *twas all in vain : He could not be per- 
ſuaded to live, *till the ſcowerer had taken his oath be- 
fore a juſtice of peace, that the coat was not a farthing 
the worſe. Nay, this was not enough, the taylor was 
ſent for to confirm the ſcowerer's depoſition ; and the 
woman of the houſe, who faw him put it on in the 
morning, muſt ſwear, as ſhe. hopes to be ſaved, that 
it was not in the leaſt injur'd. | | 
If this melancholy inſtance, Tam, is not enough to 
deter you from your wicked reſolution, and you have 
no bowels of compaſſion for the iſſue of your own 
fancy, meaning your cloaths, pray retire for a moment 
or two to your cloſet; lay your hand upon your heart, 
and aſk it cooly and ſoberly, how it would reliſh that 
moſt extraordinary accompliſhment, a wooden leg? think 
what a decent figure you'll make in a lady's chamber 
with to fine a qualification. Good lard, a wooden leg! 
Tis almoſt as charming as the devil's cloven foot. 
A lover made of fleſh and blood above, and of timber 
below, what an odd compoſition 1s that ! The minotaur 
in the fable, who was half man and half beaſt, was a 
cherubim to him. Or, Tom, if, this does not mortify 
you, pray conſider, that there are certain impudent 
things in an army call'd guns, that without aſking any 
queſtions, will demoliſh a man's noſe, or run away with 
one of his arms, or carry off half his teeth and under- 
HAS K 2 jaw; 
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il jaw); and yet there lies no action againſt them for | broke 
1 Such bleſſings as theſe are to be had in Flanders ww darick 
1 due care and application; and, Tam, you muſt ſee fo. they k 
1 veral heroes about the town, who purchas'd them at ng to atte 
1 little expence of time and blood at Szeenkirk and Ian. as the 
| den. But, Tam, if you have any guts in your brain, orciſe 


1 you'll never long to make one of the number. him. 
. Having mention'd the lo's of arms, teeth, and leg, I law 2 
"8 without which, Tam, we can neither make our reveren. and t! 


1 ces with a good air, nor talk agreeably to the ladies, no MW fame 
VE perform our parts at a ball; if this won't fright you, MM law p 
twould be impertinent to put you in mind that you FW ton 
! have another thing ſtill to loſe, and that is your life, damn 
[i For alas! Tam, what is life worth, when we have lot the n 
1 the only thing that maketh the trifle dear to us? As fr their 
1 me, confound my Glanduli Pinealis, if J am not of Vi paid 
1 EHence's opinion, the greateſt genius that Covent Cardin The) 

| ever produc'd for exquiſite dreſſing, who uſed to fay, for Very. 
uf his part he knew not what a man's head was good for, will 
9 but to hang his hat or his periwig on; and that if it whic 


| were put to his choice, he would as ſoon loſe that WM alle 
i Wh any other part about him; that the chief end of man MW wil 
Vuuas to dreſs well, and death itſelf was not ſo formidable une 
aas a G3 abille, But whither does this ſubject hurry me? WW e 
b | it Or how came that ſour monoſyllable death in our pen's Rao 
. way ? Faith, Tam, I dare truſt my thought no lon- Like 
FN er with ſo melancholy a theme, So hoping you'll PS; 
ſo kind to your ſelf, as to conſider more of this alex 
matter, I am | and 
Votre tres humble Serviteur, ae 
The Shoulder-knot cabal meets to morrow night near 755 
St. Fame:'s, to do a ſingular act of juſtice, and to hs 

think of ways and means how to reſtore thoſe long. 
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broke out upon you in ſeveral love- ſonnets, and a pin- 
darick ode upon the p:ace, they have deſir d me, whom 
they knew to labour under the ſame diſtemper formerly, 
to attempt your cure, with the {ame proſpect, 1 ſuppoſe, 
as the people of Spain and Italy employ the prieſts to ex- 


| orcile the devil, becauſe they are beſt acquainted with 


him. Take it therefore for an undoubted truth, that 
law and poetry are as incompatible as war and plenty, 
and that the lawyer and poet can no more inhabit in the 


| fame perſon, than a beau and chimney-{weeper. The 


law propoſeth intereſt. for its end, and that conſidera- 
tion makes its thiitles palatable ; but you'll find your ſelf 
damnably miſtaken, if you think to advance yourſelf by 
the muſes. After you have ſpent your whole age in 
their ſervice, you mutt not expect to have your arrears 
paid ſo much as in malt-tickets or exchequer notes. 


EF They'll put you off to one Mrs. T attle, alias Fame, the 


veryeſt coquet that ever was; and that prating goſſip 

will ſham you with an immortality-ticket, forſooth, 

which is not to become due to you 'till you are laid 
aſleep in a church-yard ; and neitaer you nor your heirs 
will be a farthing the better for it. What is worſe, the 
nine ſiſters above-mention'd will not only diſappoint your 

expectations as to a reward, but will engroſs all your 
favours, and ſuffer no rivals to interfere with them. 

Like the Eaſl-India women, they'll expect you ſhould 

prove conſtant, and beſtow no marks of benevolence 
elſewhere, otherwiſe conclude to be poiſon'd by them, 
and made uncapable of any thing elſe ; and nothing, 
you know, is ſo furious as the revenge of a difcarded 
miſtreſs. If you defign to touch at the moſt advanta- 
geous port in the land of poetry, call'd the theatre, 
confider how viſible the dangers, and how unſuitable the 
returns are. To pleaſe the ladies, you muſt take cars 
to lard the dialogue with ſtore of luſcious ſtuff, which 
the righteous call bawdy : To pleaſe our reformers, you 
muſt have none; otherwiſe gruff Fere-zy will be upon 
your bones. In ſhort, a poet has as hard a taſk on't 

to manage, as a paſſive obedience divine that preaches 
before the Commons on the zoth of January. Then, 
to fit with an aking heart for three long hours behind 
the ſcenes, within an inch of dammation all the while, 
: 5, WEN though. 
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though you ſhould come off never ſo victorious, can yy 
imagine the ſucceeding pleaſure can make you amen, 
for ſo much pain and anguiſh ? But you fancy the Jy, 
are lodg'd in Druty- Lane, and that the Spaniſh Plate 
Fleet is not to be compar'd to a good third day, Ty 
undeceive you then, the theatre is not fo over -ſtockd 
with ungodly mammon, as you may believe. Ratla; 
ſomewhere faith, that the very ſhadow of an abber. 
ſteeple is enough to get a woman with child; and I cn 
tell you, for your comfort, that the ſhadow of the the. 
tre 1s ſtarving, and the air of it as naturally produces 

overty, as that of the hundreds in Eſſæ begetsagus, 

here was a woollen-draper in the Strand, that unhay- 
pily drcam'd but of a candle-ſnuffer of the houſe, who 
is at leaſt four removes from a poet, and the poor felloy 
broke within a week after, 

So then, if you have the fear of intereſt before you 
eyes, ſtick qoſe to the law, and let poetry go to the de. 
vil. Ovid will be an everlaſting teſtimony of this truth 
to all ages of the world. His father, like a wiſe ol 
gentleman, deſign'd him for the bar; but the giddy fop 
flung up that profeſſion, and ſet up for a wit; but obſerve, 


I beſeech you, what he got by the exchange. By ſome al 


his fooliſh verſes he drew the emperor's diſpleaſure upon 
himſelf, who ſent him a grazing, to teach him more man- 
ners, and ſo he ivy ©. miſerable fugitive, in partibus infdt. 
lium, wher: he had le Hr enough to curſe the verſifying 
planet which betray'd him to theſe extremities. One 0! 
two perhaps in the compaſs of fix thouſand years have 
made their fortunes by it ; but is this any encouragement 
for you to betake your ſelf to Apollo's high road? What 
man of ordinary ſenſe would hazard his all in a lottery, in 
hopes of mceting a benefit ticket, where he has forty 
thouſand to one odds againſt him. Beſides, buſineſs and 
poetry agrees as ill together as faith and reaſon ; which tuo 
latter, as has been judiciouſly obſerv'd by the fam'd tab- 
drubber of C:w:ut Garden, can never be brought to ſet thei 
horſes together.” Thoſe poor rogues, that do ahl 
drudgery, like the ſervants that belong to Dr. Cn 


1:93 ice, muſt ev'n take their labour for their pains; for 


Ae, and the doctor pay no wages; and they agree in 
this too, that paper paſſes with both for ready — 
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On the other hand, the law has all the baits you can 
think of to take you : Crowds of clients to dance attend- 
ance at your chamber every morning : Wealth perpetu- 
ally flowing in upon you, and all this attain'd with a few 
qualifications z nothing but a ſtrong pair of bellows, call'd 
lungs, and a forehead of the Corinthian order, are re- 
quired. S0 that if you abandon ſo rich a ſoil, to ſtarve 
upon a barren common, the very ſtones in Ve ſimin ſter- 
Hall, like the blood of the recorder's horſes, will rite 
up in judgment againſt you. After all, if you are not 


| maſter of philoſophy enough to ſet your ſelf at liberty, 


and cannot entirely ſhake of the rhiming diſcaſe, let me 
adviſe you, as a friend, to treſpaſs that way in private; 
let not your miſtreſs, nor ſo much as your bottle compa- 
nion, know any thing of the matter? but when the 
writing fit is upon you, do it with as much prudent cir- 
cumſpection as diſcreet thieves when they are going to 
commit burglary. Otherwiſe you mult he under the ſcan- 
dal of being thought a diſaffected man to Cite and Lit- 
tleton ; and if that ſhould arrive to my lord chief juſtice's 
ears, good night to your practice. This is all that 
I have at preſent to ſay upon this head, who am 


Your moſt humble, &c. 


A comical Leiter on! of the famous Monfieur 
de Colletier, to Mademoiſelle de Choux. 


Ma1-m, 8 | | 
ID you ever ſee an almanack in your life? You'll 
lay this is an odd queſtion. F'll give you the rea- 
fon then why I afk'd it: There's an odd ſort of a fel- 
low uſually pictur'd in it, madain, with the devil knows 
how many darts in his body. And what of him? cry 
you, Why, Madam, he's only a type of your hum- 
ble ſervant ; for that ſon of a whore Copi has fo pink'd 
me all over with his confounded arrows, that, by my 

troth, [ look like,------let me think, like what | 
like your ladyſhip's pin cuſhion. But this is not all: 
Your eyes had like to have prov'd more fa: al to me, than 
Cupid and all his reguery ; for, madam, while 1 was 
ſtar-gazing t'other night at your window, full of fre 
2 K 4 an] 
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and flame, (as we lovers uſe to be) I dropt plum in- 
to your fiſhpond, by the fame token that ] hiſs d like a 
red-hot horie-ſhoe flung into a ſmith's trough, "Twas 
2 hundred pounds to a penny but I had been drown'd ; 
for thoſe that came to my aſbſtance, left me to ſhift for 
myſelf, while they ſcrembled for boil'd fiſh that were 
as plentiful as herrings at Rotterdam. Some of my fel- 
tow-ſufferers J caught, of which I intend to make an 
offering to your ladyſhip, as well as of, Madam, 


Your moſt devoted Slave, 


Colletier. 


To Madam- — 


| S nothing is ſo -honourable as an ancient friend- 
| ſhip, ſo nothing is ſo ſcandalous as an old paſſion. 
Undeceive yourſelt, madam, of the falſe merit of being 
faithful, and take it for a certain truth, that conſtancy 1s 
the only thing in the world that can bring the reputation 
of your beauty in queſtion. Who knows whether you 
reſolv'd to love but one perſon, or whether it was your 
happineſs to find but one ſingle lover. Malicious people 
will be apt to fancy the latter. 
Tou vainly imagine that you practiſe a virtue, while, 
alas! you make us ſuſpect you have defects we don't 
perceive, In the mean time, conſider how many inquie- 
tudes accompany this pretended virtue, and what a val 
difference there is between the diſguſts that an old en- 
gagement gives us, and the pleaſant conflicts of a grow- 
ing paſhon. Fw 
In a new amour we paſs every hour of the day 
with new ſatisfaction. Tis an inexpreſſible pleaſure to 
find that our love grows upon us every minute; but in a 
paſſion of an old ſtanding, our time is ſpent very uncall- 
Jy, in ſtill loving leſs, or not loving at all. 11 
We may live well enough with perſons that are in- 
different to us: Either common civility, good man- 
ners, or the conſideration that they may ſometimes be 


ſexviceable to us, may reconcile us to it: But bow 115 
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rbly do we paſs our lives with them whom we love, 
when we find that we are not belov'd again? 5 

J have only four words more to {ay to you, and I 
will be ſo free with you as to deſire you to make ſome 
reflection upon them. If you continue ſtill to place 
your affection upon that which ought to diſpleaſe you, 
'tis a ſign you have none of the beſt taſtes; and if you 
have not reſolution enough to quit that which makes 
you uneaſy, tis a downright weakneſs; you ought to 
put it into your litany, and pray to be deliver'd from 
It. 
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Out of the Reflections of Monfieur Villiers. 
To his much efteewd Friend, Monſteur-----,, 
ſbetoing the Difference between a young 
Laa and an old Hypocrite, 
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Remember that the laſt time T had the honour of 
your converſation, we happen'd to talk of ſeveral 
perſons that made a great oftentation of their piety, and 
paſs'd for ſaints in the places where they lived, who, as 
we had juſt occafion to ſuſpect, by their over-acting the 
farce, were downright cheats, if truly examin'd. I was 
going to confirm this with a ſtory that lately fell within 

my on obſervation ; but happen'd to be interrupted by 
dhe coming in of. freſh company, which put a ftop to 
the diſcourſe. However, as it is worth your knowing, 
| have given my ſelf the trouble to ſend you a full ac- 

count of it in this Letter. 

About a month ago I had occafion to travel into 
the country. with two ladies, one of them a young mar- 
chioneſs, deſcended of one of the nobleſt families 

11 kingdom; the other a lawyer's widow, about 
' WW fifiy years old, who took the ſame title upon her, tho? 
dhe meanneſs of her extraction, and her husband's em- 
bpeyment, that was none of the moſt honourable, might 
bare ſecur'd her, one would have thought, from ſo ri- 
Gculous a. temptation. But being left very rich, her 
own vanity, and the complaiſance of her friends, had 
made her a marchioneſs, and this was the title ſhe re- 
&iv'd on all occaſions, and at laſt challeng'd as her due. 
1 K. I had 
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I had but little acquaintance with either of them, 
dut I was engag'd in this journey by a friend, whoſe 
commands I cold not well diſobey, and who knew 
*Þoth theſe ladies perfectly well. 
We were going to the government of the young 
marchioneſ's husband, where ſhe was expected, and 
Preparations were made on the road for her reception, 
the old marchioneſs travelling only as her companion; 
however, ſhe had her ſhare of all the honours and civi. 
lities that were paid to the other. At the firſt city 
where we arrived, as {oon as we had alighted out of the 
conch, the young marchioneſs was invited to a very 
Plcalant walk without the town; and it being ſum. 
mer time, ihe embrac'd the motion: But the old lady 
taking an air of authority upon her, ſaid it would be 
much better to go to church, and hear a good ſermon 
there. The young marchioneſs told her, ſhe might go 
thither if ſhe pleaſed, while the took a walk. Thi 
anſwer cruelly nettled the widow ; but ſhe diſſembled 
the matter as well as ſhe could, and, taking the next 
way to the church, ſhe deſir d me to bear her com: 
pany thither. Altho' this fit of devotion ſeem'd fome- 
what unſeaſonable to me, yet good manners would not 
| ſuffer me to let her walk alone. 80 with her J went, 
and all the way had the ſatisfaction to hear her yen! 
her godly ſpleen very plentifully at the young marciuo- 
neſs ; ſhe told me a hundred reproachful ſtories of her; 
nay ſhe did not forbear to cenſure even ber condut, 
This language continu'd 'till ſhe came into the church: 
porch. I admir'd with myſelf how it was poſſible for io 
zealous a ſermon-hunter to be ſo damnable cen ſorious. 
All the while ſhe was at church, ſhe made vp ber 
mouth as demurely as the beſt of the congregation ; 2 


ſoon as it was over, ſhe re- aſſum'd the old argument, 


and rail'd on as faſt as her malicious lungs would ge 
her leave, till we came to the young marchioneſs, who 
was ſtill walking in the garden. I had there ar. Op 
portunity to diſcourſe the young lady in private; and 
to fatisfy myſelf whether there had been any former 
quarrel between them; turn'd the converſation upon 
the old marchioneſs, of whom ſhe ſpoke in very obli 


ging terms, and did not ſay die Igait ſyllable of Fo 
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that was diſreſpectful. I then made no difficulty to 
conclude, that this formal hypocrite, that was perpe- 


tually diſgorging broken ends of ſermons, and pelting 


every body that came near her with texts of ſecrip- 
ture, was nothing near ſo virtuous at bottom as the 


young lady, who kept her devotion to herſelf; and 


J made a thouſand obſervations during this ſhort jour- 
ney, that fully confirm'd me in this opinion. / 

The young marchioneſs, who, as I told you before, 
made no great noiſe or buſtle about her religion, ſpent 
but half an hour at her Toilet, and always got ready 
one of the firſt for her journey. 

The old lady ſpent no leſs than three hours in 
tricking herſelf, and made the company perpetually 
tarry for her. | £ 

Our religious dame, for all her pretences to morti- 
fication, thought it no fin to patch and paint her ſelf : 
The marchioneſs, content with her face ſuch as heaven 


made it, ſcorn'd to have recourſe to ſuch artifices. 


The former muſt always have her gellies, and broths, 
and caudles, and the lord knows what, brought to 
her before ſhe would venture her carcaſe out of bed; 
the latter never thought of eating till the very mo- 
ment before ſhe went into her coach. | 

The young lady was always in good humour, 
ſpoke well of every body, was fatisfy'd with every 
thing, and carefully avoided all the compliments and 
honours that were done her, in a country where ſhe 
was miſtreſs. * * | 

On the other hand, the old marchioneſ:, who was 
a perfect ſtranger in it, not only took every occaſion. 
to receive them, but was always complaining that ſhe 
had not reſpect enough paid her. The beds were ne- 
ver good enough for her, the dinner never pleas'd her, 
the ſervants were always ſaucy or negligent, the bills 
unreaſonable, the coach-man either drove too faſt or 
too flow : Still ſhe found one opportunity or another. 
to vent her pious indignation. No body's name 
could be mention'd to her, but fill ſhe found jomething 


to blame in their conduct. Then ſhe was the moſt 


Wpenous devil alive to ker ſervants, none of her 
Women ever liv'd a fall fortnight with her. In ſhort, 
= | ihe 
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ſhe was eternally railing, cenſuring, and backbiting ; | 


magnitude. 


uu as an uſurer does an orphan. 


hut ſtill ſhe. did it with a godly air, and in the lan. 
guage of the Old Teſtament. ined 4 

If any one now ſhould aſk me the queſtion, which 
of theſe two I thought to have the mot religion, 


ſhould immediately declare myſelf in ' favour of the 


young marchioneſs ; and yet to ſee how partially the 
world judges of perſons, the young lady paſies by com. 
mon conſent for a woman that is wholly devoted to the 
world, and the other is univerſally taken for a ſaint. - 
Thus you ſee how eafily the world is impos'd upon 
by a fair outhde and glittering appearance. Tis true, 
your perions of ſenſe ſee through tlieſe thin diſgui. 
ſes, and are ſenſible of the cheat; but where you met 
one oi that character, you find ten thouſand tools that 
always afiit to deceive themſcives. A man of true pie. 
ty, that has no deſigns to carry on, like one ot an eftz- 
bliſk'd fortune, always makes the leaſt noiſe. One ne. 
ver P. le out his money, the other never talks of re. 
ligion, but when there's occaſion for it. 
This puts me in mind of a paſſage that happen“ 
toter day. I made a viſit one aſternoon to madam 
—— '» Where 1 found ſeveral city-ladies of the fit 
After a great deal of fooliſh chat about 
the duty of husbauds, and the infidelity of the men, 


ſome body in the room, by what accident I have 
now forgot, trump'd up Silvius's name, who you know 


is a man of great merit, and has the happineſs to be 
well receii'd by the fair ſex. Says a ſtarch'd piee 
of formality, I wonder how he comes to make ſo mat) 


conquelis; but for my part, tho' he ſigh'd a whole axe 


at my feet, I am ſure I ſhould never loſe a moment: 
repoſe for him, I don't know the gentleman, replies 
another lady; but if he is what the world repreſents 
him, I dare not anſwer to my heart, that I could main. 


tain it long agaiuit him. This latter ſpoke her fentt- 


ments honeſtly, and without reſerve, whercas the 0- 


ther was a diſlembling coquet, that had bury'd two 
huſbands, and was looking out for a third; and, if 


warmly a'tack'd, would, I dare anſwer for her, ſwat 
low a tei:.ptation without making wry faces, as fes 
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gut tho' a good reaſon may be given why we have ſo 
many hypoerites in religion, when they make theis for- 
tunes by it, I could never comprehend the myſtery, that 
the generality of the world ſhould be ſuch aſſes, to value 
themſelves for things that are apparently falſe. 

Lucius is the grandſon of a chimney-{weeper, all the 
world knows it, and yet the fot values himſclf, in all 
companies, upon his noble extraction, ard everlaſtingly 
talks of the ſervices which his anceſtors have done the 
publick. Yes, ſays a gentleman to him one day, fnd- 
ing him upon this ſtrain, the pnblick is obliged to your 
anceſtors; if it had not been for them, Paris had been 
in danger of burning more than once. 

Stentor is one of the vileft preachers that ever mur- 
der'd a text; he bas nothing but his lungs and impudence 
to recommend him ; he had never learning enough at the 
college to get him a degree, nor reputation enough in 
the city to get twenty auditors together, to fit with him 
throughout: Yet, in all his ſermons, this inſect quotes 
fathers ard councils with as much aſſurance as if he knew 
them, and talks of nothing but the vaſt multitudes that 
flock from all quarters to hear him. | 

Amalia is an antiquated maid, cenſorious and de- 
formed ; ſhe has often brib'd midwives and perſons to 
proclaim her for a great fortune, and twenty times given. 
money to be join'd in a lampoon with twenty ſparks, 
one after another, to try if ſomething would come on't. 
But, after all her intriguing, ſhe could never yet find 
any one cully weak enough to marry her: Yet ſhe per- 
petually tells every one ſhe ſees, what advantageous 
matches ſhe has refuſed in her time; ſuch a lord lan- 
guiſhed, and ſuch a knight ran mad for her. And if 
you'll believe captain Buff, the king has not diſpoſed of 


the government of a fort thete twenty years, but he has 


had the firſt offer of it. | 

hut forget J am writing a letter, and have launched 

mto an effay : 'Therefore I will end abruptly here, ra- 

ther than treſpaſs any longer upon your patience; and 
enly beg leave to add, that I am 255 


Your. moſt humble Servant. 
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A Letter to the Duke of Buckingham in 
Yorkſhire. | 


My Lord, 

N humble ſervant of yours here in town, Mon- 

ſieur Borne by name, is fo fully ſatisfied of the 
reality of your reformation, that he expreſſes hunſelf in 
theſe terms to all that have the honour to know you. 

I dare venture my oun ſalvation upon the ſame bot. 
tom with that of the duke of Buckingham's : So firmly 
do J believe the ſincerity of his converſion. | 

Converſion ! ſays Mr. Waller to him: Have a care 

what you fay ; people don't uſe to be converted now- 
a-days ſo eafily. This new reformation you talk of in 
the duke of Byckingkam, is owing neither to you nor 
me, nor yet to any man living. 

"Tis a new friend of his, but one that has been dead 
the Lord knows how many hundred years ago, that has 
very lately brought about this miraculous change that 

ſo ſurprizes us. 

I mean Petronius Arbiter, the moſt delicate man of 
his age, for poetry, painting, and muſick : One that 

perpetually ſtudied and purſued pleaſure ; one that tarn- 
ed the day into the night, and the-night into the day; 


but at the ſame time ſo abſolute a maſter of himſelf, 


that whenever his affairs required it, he was one of the 
moſt regular men in the univerſe. 
The duke of Buckingham, who has long ago re- 


ſembled him in a thouſand other qualities, was reſolved 


of late to imitate him too in this. Thus I have fhewn 
you, Monſieur Bur ne, from whence procceds this alte- 
ration in his Grace's life, which you, it ſeems, have 
miſtaken for a converſion. 
But, wich both theſe gentlemens leave, I ſtall account 
for it after another manner. | 
Tis a certain maxim with me, that no man of a nice 
palate can love vice, when once it ceaſes to be agreeable; 
So, for my part, 1 don't wonder that a perſon of ſo re- 
fin'd and delicate a taſte as your Grace, takes vp wich 
the virtue of continence in the Neth, where you have 
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no objects to tempt and diſturb you. But I dare en- 
age that if we had you here in town, and ſhew'd you 
ſome of our topping beauties, that have charms enough 
to conquer the moſt inſenſible, we ſhould ſoon find the 
new convert of Monfieur Borne, and Mr. Wall.r's nevs 
petronius, to be nothing in the world but the true ge- 
nuine duke of Buckingham. 

Heaven forbid that I ſhould ever be ſo wickedly given, 
25 to diſſuade your Grace from ſo comfortable a quarter 
as love. But I have another ſin to propoſe to you, 
which of yourſelf you would never gueſs, and yet J re- 
commend it fincerely to vou, and from the bottom of 
my heart. I confeſs it has a ſcurvy name, and the 
world calls it covetouſne/s ; however, it would be of 
more advantage to your Grace than the wiſdom of phi- 
loſophers, and the glory of conquerors. To be ſhort, 
I ſhould rather chuſe to ſee your Grace copy any of the 
heroes in Lombard /?rect, than either Sccrates or Ceſar. 
Where the difficulty is great, the merit of ſurniounting 
it is great. Now all the world knows that your Grace 
will fnd it infinitely more troubleſome to you to imitate 
the former, than the two latter gentlemen. 

As we don't all on the ſudden arrive to the heighth 
of perlection, I am not ſo vain as to expect you ſhould 
practiſe all the rules of ceconomy at firſt fight, nor ſo 
moroſe as to advite you to deny yourſelf every thing 
amongſt ſo great an affluence as ſurrounds you: All 
| beg of your Grace is, that you would have a watchful 
eye upon your City friends, that have the fingering of 
your money, to keep them honeſt in ſpite of themſelves ; 
for unleſs, out of tenderneſs to their ſouls, you hinder 
them from playing the knaves, I dare ſwear for them 
that they would venture damnation a hundred times 
2 day, and all in your Grace's ſervice, 

And now if you think it worth your while, when you 
come next to Lond in, to bring a {mail retinue with you, 
but a great deal of money in your pocket, you will cer- 
tainly be the wonder of the hole nation. If you neglect 
this advice, the greater part of the world will never be 
tor you, and you mult content your{elf with a few admi- 
rers in private, of whom I ſhall always be firſt, who am 
| 73 Your moſt bumble Servait. 

2 4 
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T2 | cor deſign 
A Letter to the Ducheſs of Mazazixy Pace nt 


of his retint 
ſelf in the x 
rich a tram 


Have preſumed, Madam, to ſend you ſome advice ſpicuous in 
tho' I am ſenfible how little you ladies care to re. Ml for a great 
ceive any. But let the effect be what it will, I am too MW much upon 
much in the intereſt of your beauty, not to inform you, MW for valets. 

that you'll injure it extremely, ſhould you be ſo ill ad. Govern 
viſed as to ſet off and adorn yourſelf after the faſhion of MM zmple of I 
the court l:dies on the queen's birth-day. Let other WM cheffes ; br 
of your ſex make uſe of ornaments; for, properly ſpeak- Ml dre of a © 
ing, they are but ſo many artificial helps, which we Ml of your be: 
employ to cover the defects of nature, or elſe to give w Ml be taken 
ſome agreements that are wanting in our perſons. But, I habit will n. 
heaven be praiſed, Madam, you lie under no ſuch ne. in the unive 
ceſlity : Every ornament that is beftow'd upon you I have ne 
hides a charm, as every ornament that is taken from Ml haps, is not 
you reſtores you ſome new graces ; and you are never if that makes 
ſo lovely, as when we behold nothing in you but your- to the reciti 


Out of the French. 


ſelf. a ſtory-tell: 

The greateſt part of the ladies loſe themſelves very IM and is dow! 
advantageouſly under their dreſs. How many indiffe- WW is not arriv 
rent faces paſs well enough with jewels and diamonds, decline, we 
and conquer hearts by cardie-light, that would make not put us 


a very ſorry figure without them. The richeſt neck- I will for c 
lace in the world would have an ill effect upon you. take in my 
It would make ſome alteration in your perſon, ard adventure, 
every alteration that happens to a perfect beauty, wou'd During 


certainly be for the worſe. demon put 
Leave others then to ruin themſelves by their jewel, ud his fric 
and other decorations; Nature, that has been at ſo vat MW them. T'o 
an expence to frame you, has ſaved you that charge. bath reſolve 
| You, Madam, would be very ungrateful, and we ſhould. | nfcence w. 
diſcover: but a wretched taſte, ſhould we rot be equally it, and at | 
content with that profuſion of gifts ſhe has heaped upon I Wention, 
you. | The con 
I would counſel you, Madam, to take the ſame mea- had a thouſ 
ſures on her Majeſty's birth day, which the famous Buſy I plume of 


a diamond, 
caton: He 


4* Amboiſe formerly obſerved at a tournament. Being 


informed before hand, that all the nobleu:cn of ws 
court 
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tourt deſigned to put themſelves to an extraordinary ex- 
pence in their equipages and clothes, he order'd thofe 
of his retinue to be dreſs'd like lords, and appeared him- 
ſelf in the plaineſt dreſs in the world, at the head of ſo 
rich a train. The advantages of nature were ſo con- 
ſpicuous in the perſon of Bac, that he alone was taken 
for a great lord, and the other noblemen, that relied fo 
much upon the magnificence of their habits, paſs'd but 
for valets. | | | 
Govern yourſelf, I beſeech you, Madam, by the ex 
ample of Buy: Let your women be attired like du- 
cheſſes; but as for yourſelf, appear in the ordinary 
dreſs of a country nymph, with nothing but the charms 
of your beauty to recommend you. All the ladies wall 
be taken for your women, and the plaineſs of your 
habit will not hinder you from out-ſhining all the queens 
in the univerſe, 7 
[ have no great inclination to tell tories, which, per: 
haps, is nothing but the effect of an ill grounded vanity, 
that makes me prefer the expreſſing of what I imagine, 
to the reciting of what I have ſeen. The profeſſion of 
a ſtory teller ſits but aukwardly upon young people, 
and is downright weakneſs in old men. When our wit 
z not arrived to its due vigour, or when it begins to 
decline, we then take a pleaſure in telling what does 
not put us to any great expence of thought. However, 
Iwill for once renounce the pleaſure which I generally 
take in my own imagination, to recount to you a ſhort 
adventure, which I once ſaw happen at the Hague. 
During my reſidence in that place, ſome malicious 
denon put it one day into the head of a certain count 
and his friend, to draw the eyes of the ipectators after 
them. T'o put which noble deſign in execution, they 
bath reſolved that their dreſs ſhould have ail the mag- 
nfcence which this part of the world was able to give 
it, and at the ſame time diſcover the goodneſs of their 
Invention, | | | | 121 
The count, who was one of the niceſt men of his age, 
lad a thouſand ſingularities to diſtinguifn him. He had 
a plume of feathers in his hat, which was button'd up by 
a diamond, the largeſt that could be found for this oc- 
eon: He wore about his neck ſome. point — 
. which 


* 
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which was neither a cravat nor a band, but a ſmall nf agreeable fa 
which had ferv'd him formerly inſtead of a golilli whey portment fil 
he lived at Madrid. After this, Madam, you wont bent qualities 
expect to find him in a doublet, after the Spari man. is no diffici 
ner; but, to your ſurprize, J muſt tell you, it was a bim: The! 
Hungarian veſt. Then the ghoſt of antiquity haunt nitely pleas“ 
his memory; he covered his ancles with buſkins, by much affe 
infinitely richer than the ancient Romans us'd to wen mortified, t. 
them, on which he had order'd his miſtreſs's name to he People ſti 
written, in letters that were extremely well defign'd, upon Monſieur ae 
an embroidery of pearls. telling the 1] 
From his hat down to his veſt *twas all fingular, a I need nc 
odd, and fanciful: By the latter you would have biz formal ap 
him for the count de Se ini, or ſome beau of qualiy, judgment f 
dropp'd out of the Hungarian world; and an old pic advice mee! 
of Cz/ar or Scipio had inſpired him with the nobe t 10% ſubject 
thought of wearing buſkins. Jeign over u 
As for his friend, he had apparel'd himſelf after x 
extraordinary a manner as he poſhbly could, but it wa 
in the modern French way: His cravat reach'd down to 
his middle, and had ſtuff enough in it to make a fail far 
a barge. A moſt prodigious cravat-ſtring peep'd from 
under his chin, the two corners of which, in conjundim 
with a monſtrous perriwig, that would have made: 
Laplander ſweat under the Northern pole, eclips'd thre 
quarters of his face. In ſhort, he was ſo be ribbon'd al 
over, that one would have thought all the milliners i 
the place had join'd their ſtocks to furniſh him. 
This, in ſhort, was the equipage of our Mr, 
when they made their appearance in the Yoorhout, which 
ð the place where perſons of quality uſe to take the al, 
and divert themſelves. 
They were ſcarce enter'd upon the ſpot, when mul 
titudes ran from all hands to gaze and Rare at them; and 
as every body was ſurprized at fo fantaſtick a ſcene, the) 
could not tell at firſt whether to admire it as extraord: 
nary, or to ridicule it as extravagant. In this uncet 
tainty of thought, as they were going to determine I 
one way or another, Monſieur de Louwigni arrived i 
the place, and put a ſtop to their grave contemplativ! 
He wore a plain black ſuit, and clean linen made up tht 


reſt ; but then he thew'd one of the fineſt ſhapes and mo 
| | | agrecabs 


. geeable faces that can be imagin'd: His modeſt de- 
portment filently inſinuated the merits of all his excel- 
ent qualities. Having thus deſcribed his charms to you, 
W's no difficult matter to gueſs how the company received 
gs The ladies were touch'd, and the men were ing 
mel pleas d. In ſhort, Madam, all the ſpectators were 
25 much affected, as the poor count and his friend were 
mortified, to their great diſappointment. | 

People ſtill remember at the Hague how triumphantly 
Monſieur de Louvigny came off, and ſtill make ſport with 
telling the ill ſucceſs of the two aforeſaid gentlemen. 

I need not give myſelf the trouble, Madam, to make 
2 formal application of this ſtory to you, who haye a 
judgment ſo exquiſitely nice and diſcerning. Let my 
advice meet with what entertainment it will, none of 
1: your ſubjects prays ſo heartily for your long and happy 
teign over us, as, 


21 MAD 4M, 


* Tur moſt humble & . &c. 


in | | J O. 
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JO. HAINES in Penance: 


Or his Recantation- Prologue, at his acting 9 
Poet Bays in the Duke of Bickingham! 
Play calld The Rehearſal. Spoken in 
white Sheet, with a burning Taper in h 


Iland, upon his Admittance into the Uoul 


after his Return from the Church of Rome, 


Written by T. Brown, for his Fricnd Jo. Haines, 


— 


L 


Wt Rome, a ge 
\ damn'd unn 
hey wou'd n 
dat fobb'd me 
ueſs how th: 
That ever any 
Thus to preten 
Tis very hard 
hould put thi 
ut yielding n 
onfirms me f 
herefore, de 
loan your br 
Ind don't defi 
Vhere ſaucy | 
No 
ne'er turn'd 
Iwas decent 
ut you, kind 


6 „— — 


AS you diſlike the converts of the nation, 
That went to Rome and left your congregation, 
By the ſame rule, pray kindly entertain 
Your penitent 4% ſheep return d again. 
For re converted Haines, taught by the age, 
Is now come back to his primitive church, the fag; 
And own my crime, of leaving in the lurch 
My mother P/ayhouſe ; ſhe's my mother church. 
As penitents do go from you to R-m, 
A penitent from Rome to you I come; 
'Tho' I from Rome to you did never go 
As renegade for her, but ſpy for you. 
For ſeeing the beau and banterers every day 
E'en tir'd with themſelves in ev'ry play, 
I went to Rome, to ſeek for fops more new, 
Ard more ridiculous than any of you : _ 
A miracle from Rams, I thought, might do. 
Befe:, 1 left ye all deſign'd for Rome ; 
But ceing ye came not over, I came home: 
For I, lke you, finding myſelf miſlaken, 
Did early cack about, to fave my bacon, 
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ll never da 

We 
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beg from ye 


ho. Brow 
Frer ch! 
ten by 1 
written b 


{/\ ND ha 
0 


Then 
Knew the jil 
il to a priſ 
urſt be the \ 
hat taught 0 
5a damin'd 
Pals my y 
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ame, a godly part they made me play; 
U damn'd unnatural one to me, you'll ſay! 
hey wou'd not let me roar, or rant, or ſwear, 
ut fobb'd me off with penitence and prayer: 
ueſs how that pennance reliſh'd with a player. 
Hat ever any player ſhould have the face 
Thus to pretend to ſuch a thing as grace 
Tis very hard, indeed, th Italian nation 
hould put this phiz a little out of faſhion ; 
ut yielding nature, and this tempting face, 
onfirms me fleſh and blood in ſpite of grace: 
herefore, dear loving liſters of the pit, 
gain your brother rennegade admit; 
Ind don't deſpiſe me now becauſe I've liv' d 
Vhere ſaucy boys claim your prerogative. 
No, ſiſters, no — 
ne er turn d Heretick, in love at leaſt; 
I'was decent whoring kept my thoughts ſtill chaſte: 
ut you, kind Sirs ! who here are daily known, 
o love all whores but her of Baby/on, 
ill never damn Fo. Haines for his religion. 
Well, Sirs |! ——— 
ing thus conſeſs'd, and free from all pollution, 
beg from your kind hands my abſolution. 


* 


ho. Brown's Recantation of his Satire on the 
Frerch King. Supposd by ſome io be writ- 
| ten by Mr. Brown, „ho“ ſaid by others to be 
written by a Nonjuring-Parſon. 


Facit recantatis verfum, 


Kb has this bitch, my Muſe, trapann'd me? 
0 Then I'm as much undone as can be; 
Kew the jilt would never leave me 
ill to a priſon the'd deceive me: 
uſt be the wretch, and ſure's he's curſt 
hat taught the trade of rhiming firſt: 
5a danin'd trade, and who purſues it, 
pals my word, at laſt he rues it: = 
a | Homer 


214 Tho. Brown's Recantation, 1 
Homer and Virgil were but tools, | now confel: 
Fit only for the uſe of fools. | neſult the! 
And Horace too, with all his art, Ind could th 
'To men of ſenſe not worth a fart: d ſtarve bef 
F'en Caſaubon for ſatire famous, hat ſhall I 
Was but a jingling Ignoramus. nd on my 
And all the reſt, to Ber, and fo forth, ut, oh! 1 fe 
A Crew of uſcleſs things of no Woch: thouſand d 
But now I have no time to rail, m all in pal 
Alas ! alas! I'm now in jayl; 5 ly back beg 
My wits are rather on the wrack m juſt as it 


To ſave my own poetick back : | ith hangm⸗ 
Vet, by the way, tis very hard, nd mob of 
Poets, of all men, ſhou'd be barr'd | driſing Ker: 
From lab'ring in their proper ſtation; nd what tor 
Why, where's the juftice of the nation ? [ethinks tha 
Believe me, Sirs, as I am a ſinner, | s he that f 
J writ: that ſatire for a dinner: eviles crow 
And ſtampt it with a parſon's name, U this, 'tis 1 


Not that I meant them any ſhame, nd yet tis V 
But ſince I muſt the matter tell, d that if thin 
1 thought *twould make the paper ſell : rc of my ſe 
By all that's good, and all that true 1s, Was of Pop 
Jever lov'd and honour'd Lewwrs : 1 fore d fi 
He's great and wiſe: more could J ſay, nd to avoid 
But fear again to diſobey; N ook ſhelter 
And for his prieſts, I here hn nas then, 
J value them like all the reſt: Irder ſtrict 
And tho' 1 curſt them all, what then? nd tho I w 
The men are honeſt harmleſs men. cou'd comm 
Next for king James and prince of Wales, | here A litt 
I always will d them happy gales ; we 1 left 1 
And for my ſaucy naming Molly, s charg'd 
I own *"twas impudence and folly. so pull'd 
Taftly, for naming the Nn- Juror, wun ag 
Why that was but poetick furor, h now tis 
] know I have ungrateful been; dere ſince! 


I A ufo — — 1 4 agen. wee. U A > N. — iy 


_ *Twas raging hunger drew me in 8 always 
T' abuſe thoſe very friends that have yet the y 
A! hear me 


Almoſt picſerv'd me from the grave; 
They're honeſt men, mark what I ſay, 
It 1 love any prieſts, tis they. 


or three lon 
d been ſhy 


— — — — 
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4 


now 
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on confeſs tis highly baſe, 

inſult the gown in ſuch a caſe : 

ind could the thing be done again, 

1 farye before I'd wrong ſuch men. 
hat thall I ſay? I here recant, 

1d own my ſelf a ſycophant : 

ut, oh! J fear that will not do, 
thouſand diſmal thoughts purſue. 

m all in pain, and let me tell ye, 

ly back begins to curſe my belly : 
m juſt as if at cart's-arſe ty'd, 

ith hangman grinning by my ſide," 

nd mob of all ſorts crowding round me, 

diſmg Ketch to ſwinge me ſoundly ; 

nd what torments me worſt of all, 

ſethinks that ſome among them bawl, 

is he that for a crown to ſpend, 

eviles crown'd heads, betrays his friend, 

| this, 'tis true, I well deſerve, 

nd yet tis very hard to ſtarve ; 

d that if things were rightly ſtated, - 

rt of my ſentence might be bated : 

was of Poppin's- Alley chief, 

il forc'd from thence to ſeek relief: 

nd to avoid ſome dang'rous rogues, 

ook ſhelter among pedagogues. 

was then, like the Sicilian king, 

Irder ſtrict laws I boys did bring; 

nd tho' I was but a vice-roy, 

cou'd command the chiefeft boy: 

nt here a little time was ſpent, 

fore I left my government, 

's charg d with male: adminiſtration, 

« fo pull'd down from regal ſtation. 

0 town again diſgrac'd I came, 

or now tis vam to hide my ſhame ; 

here ſince I ſharp'd, and ſpung'd, and tick'd, 
ng always ſcorn'd, and ſometimes kick'd. 

nd yet the worſt is {till behind, 

ü! hear me but, and you'll be kind. 

or three long weeks my muſe and I 
« been ſhut up in garret high ; 
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216 Tho. Brown's Recantation, 
The cauſe, I think, I need not tell 


convertable ; 


While thus I lay in deſperate ſtate, 


In comes a bawd, whoſe name was Kate; 
A rampart jade, where once I tabled, 
Who finding me of ſtrength diſabled, 
Not vows nor promiſes could ſave me, 
But off the tears the clothes ſhe gave me. 
And thus of coat, e'en ſhirt bereft, 
Poor naked 7:m in bed was left. 

In this moſt ſharp and ftrange diſtreſs, 
*'T'was then I thought on truſty 5%; 
Who, tho' I knew ſhe was but poor, 

I always found a faithful whore : 

To her, without a long petition, 

I briefly told my ſad condition. 


But I forgot to tell you how 


With hot ox-cheek, and heel of cow, 
With trotters neat, and tripe like jelly, 


She oft had fill'd my empty belly. 


And one thing more I had forgot, 
Hot furmety and rife-milk hot 

She never let me want ; for why, 

It was her trade the ſame to cry. 

I thought (poor fool) ſhe'd pity me, 
Who thus refolv'd to ſetane free. 
With twenty-pence which ſhe had got, 
And ſhillings four, for loan of pot, 
To ſome convenient bulk ſhe hies, 


And there a coat and breeches buys; 


The want of ſhirt too, to ſupply, 

Sends me her ſmock, tho' hardly dry. 
Aud more, to fit me out compleat, 
For t'other three pence buys a cheat. 
When thus equipp'd, abroad J venture, 
Hoping on ſubjectis new to enter; 


But all my hopes prov'd main, god wot, 


Bs ſtill muſt want her porridge pot. 
My belly too grows lank, for ſhe 
Had no rice milk nor furmety. | 
All friends I try'd, not one was willing 
To credit me with one poor ſhilling : 
1 —_— 
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Vol. IV 


An ELEcy, Ge. 


In this diſtreſs, without adviſing, 

] fell to curſed ſatyriſing. 

Oh! pity me, or I am loſt, 

Far worſe than when in blanket tofs'd ; 

And if this time I'm ſpar'd from whipping, 
If eer again you catch me tripping, 

May all the plagues that e'er befel 

A poet poor, on this ſide hell, 

dieze me at once, and may I be 

A publick mark of infamy ! 

May all my whores and duns o'ertake me, 
And all my friends (even Beg) forſake me 
And may the P-, with which I struggle, 
Join'd with the gout, afflict me double 
May I at laſt by inches die, | 

Firſt loſe my noſe, and then an eye ! 

And when I'm dead, then may I have 

A juſt Memento on my grave. 


An ES . 


Surposd to be woritten by Stephen Switch, 
uon Dobbin a Coach-Horſe, who depar- 
led this Mortal Life on Saturday the 8th 
of April, 


H! cruel death ! whoſe rage without remorſe is, 
AJ Why ſhould'it thou perſecute poor harmleſs horſes? 
Whoſe righteous blood, as faid a ſpokeſman wiſe, 
Againſt thy malice will in judgment rife. 
On courtiers thou'ſt my leave to be ſevere, 
for now and then I grudge thee not a peer; 
Spiritual and temporal, no matter whether, 
Or a whole corporation take together. 


Vor. IV. L Such 
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218 Elegy upon Dobbin-a Coah-borſ, 7. 


Such gain methinks, might thy keen /fomach ſtay, 
Conſidering thou'dſt a whale the other day, 
Then why the plague muſt thou on hor/e-#e/ prey 
It grieves my conſcience, and diſturbs my quiet, 
To ſee thee giv'n to ſuch Tortarian diet. 

Poor two leg'd beaſts thou think'ſt not worth a oroat, | 


70 Mr. 


O Ic 


But into porters fooliſh ſport art got, 


But 
And muſt be playing at Al- Fours, god wot, fie righte 
Were 1 tadvile a dinner for thy palate, Will ſon. 
A well cram'd prieſt ſhould ſerve inſtead of ſallad, Why ſhoult 
Fat draymen's chines ſhould be a ſtanding dith Thoſe ſons 
I'd have an admiral when I din'd on fiſh. The wit, t 
If nought but tender morſels wou'd go down, res It 
Commend me to a lady of the town ; Bon rw 
But for the choice tough bit t' employ the maw, Whom dire 
I'd take a ſcriv'ner, or a man of law. The doctor 
But thou'rt, I find a ſtranger to good breeding. gend for 6 
And doſt not know the method of good feeding. In Vain che 
Oh ! Dobbin, thou wert hurry'd off the ſtage, Art has hy 
Juſt in the prime and vigour of thy age. With this 
Howe'er, dear beaſt, tis to thy friends ſome eaſe, And, docte 
Thou fell'ſt by a right worſhipful diſeaſe, Peace, you 
Inſtead of clyſter, balls, and farriers phyſick, Ill bury h. 
Thy days, alas | were ſhorten'd by the phtiſick. And ſpite 
And all men know (I ſpeak it without ſcofting) Will live 
That many an alderman has dy'd of coughing. Thus he r 
But if heav'ns juſtice will endure inſpection, Was foo 
What had thy lungs done to deſerve infection? FO 
For I can ſwear thou ne'er had'ſt the ambition, And ſaw t. 
To talk profaneneſs, bawdy, or ſedition. PE 
Once more farewel, my dear belov'd Q 
The loſs of thee has plainly made me ſtupid. To the / 
J knew thy dad, thy mother, and thy grandſir, for 5 
But thou return'ſt to my complaint no anſwer. ty 
No hugmatee, nor flip, my grief can {mother ; , 
J lov'd thee, Dobbin, better than my brother. | ; 
Since then ſo lame my muſe, ſo dull my wit 5, Rierd 
I'll have thy epitaph compos'd by Pitlis. Say! 
| That too « 
Ang unme 


1 


7. Mr. futice Hligden on bis Play. 219 


7 Mr. Juſtice Higden, upon the ill Succeſs 
of his Play. 
O longer your expected play conceal, 
But to a more impartial court appeal. 
The righteous few, true to the cauſe of wit, 
Will ſoon reverſe the ſentence of the pit. 
Why ſhould their cenſure men of ſenſe alarm ? 
Thoſe ſons of Muggleton can do no harm. 
The wit, that oft their malice dooms, 
Outlives its judges, nay, outlaſts their tombs. 
Thus *twas my fate to viſit once a friend, 
Whom dire foreboding omens did attend : 
The doctor tells him, Sir, your hour is nigh, 
Send for the parſon, and prepare to die. 
In yain the help of phyſick you implore, 
Art has been try'd, but art can do no more. 
With this the angry patient rais'd his head, 
And, doctor, do you then conclude me dead? 
Peace, you grave fot, elſewhere your cant beſtow, 
III bury half the college e'er I go. 
And ſpite of that learn'd phiz, and rev'rend beard, 
Will hve to ſee your raſcalſhip interr'd. 
Thus he run on, and as his ſtars decreed, 
Was ſoon from his unkind diſtemper freed : 
| Left his vain gaping kindred in the lurch, 
nd faw the velvet fop borne decently to church. 


To the ſame, upon his Play's being damn'd, 
for having too much Eating and Drinking 
So 


Rierd Harry, ſome furious pretenders to thinking, 

day thy play is incumber'd with eating and drink- 

lung, 

That too oft in all conſcience thy table's brought out, 
Ang unmerciful healths fly like hail-ſhot about. 


oY Such 
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Let all thy ſons in mourning weeds appear ; 


220 Paſcoral on Queen Mary, 


Such a merry obje ion who e'cr could expect, i 
That does on the town, and its pleaſures reflect; Texpreſs th 
Are a diſh and a bottle grown quite out of faſhion ? And on this 
Or have the ſpruce beaus found a new recreation ? Maurn, ar 
Elſe why ſhould theſe fops be ſo monſtrous uncivi, Thy befi k 


As to damn at a Play what they like at the Dec ils 


Ye beaute 
Were-uſed te 
ve ſhepherd 
Taught ev'! 
Your rural 

This is 0 

ut bring, 
That ſhort-I 
The mourni 
he beaute: 
And all the 
Or humble ! 
Then gently 
0 thele jo 
Miurn, d 
Thy beſt. 
Ye daunt 
All dangers 
n heavy fi 


Upon perſecuting it with Cat-calls, 


HEN to Moloch of old, by way of oblation, 
Any Jab of his fon made a wicked donation; 
The priefthood with trumpets and drums made a noiſe 
To ſtifle his groans, and extinguiſh his cries. 
Thus our fierce modern heroes, thoſe Feat of the pit 
When to damn a poor author's attempt they think fi, 
With cat-calls ſo dreadful the houſe they alarm, 
Leſt the wit of the play ſhould their fury difarm: 
Howe'er, they may paſs with the reſt of the nation, 
Tho" their malice 1 blame, I recommend their ditcretion 
For *tis but convenient, you'll readily own, 
That the beaſt ſhould perform what the man woull 
_ (difown, 


8 3 : Dy ind then l. 
A Poſtoral on the Death of Queen Maxx. er death 
han when 


H E's gone; the brighteſt nymph that bleſod tix 


e penſive 
green, In foreign f 
No more the beauty of her eyes is ſeen. Now give a 


Who can from grief's extremities refrain, 


denim all! 


Or in due bounds the ſwelling tide contain? hat bount 
Who can behold this diſmal ſcene paſs by Vhat was 
With an unmov'd and unrelenting eye? Tho as ſh 
London thou pride and glory of our iſle, {Wire faibd 
Tho' in thy boſom both the Indies ſmile; ls now (m: 
Oh! ne'er forget that unauſpicious day, Hurry'd, a 
Which thy beſt treaſure rudely ſnatch'd away, ME ; 
Thy buſy change be for a ſeaſon dumb, Thy bj 
No ſaucy mirth within thy manſions come; ve ine 


Upon the 


Each face ſhews ſorrow, and each eye a tear. 
Tenn 


Paſtoral on Queen Mary. 221 


Texpreſs their duty, let all hearts combine, 
And on this black, this ſad occaſion join. 
Maurn, drocping Britain, mourn from ſhore to ſpore, 
Thy beft bels ved MARIA 7s no more. 
Ye beauteous virgins, that in moving ſtrains 
Were-uſed to fing her virtues on the plains : 
Ye ſhepherds too, who out of pious care, 
Taught ev'ry tree MARIA s name to wear; 
Your rural ſports and garlands lay aſide, 
This is no time for ornamental pride; 
ut bring, oh ! bring the treaſures of your fields, 
That ſhort-liv'd wealth Which unbid nature yields, 
The mourning hyfcinth inſcrib'd with woe, 
he beauteous lilies that in valleys grow, 
And all the flowers 100 ſcatter'd up and down, 
Or humble mead or lofty mountains crown; 
Then gently throw them all upon her hearſe; 
o theſe join laſting bays and living verfe. 
Miurn, drocping Britain, mourn from ſhore to ſhare, 


Thy bet belowd MARIA 7s no more. 


Ye dauntleſs hearts, that for your country's good 
All dangers ſcorn, and wade thro* ſcas of blood, 
n heavy ſilence march around her tomb, 

ind then lament your own and England's doom; 
Tor death has by this ſingle ſtroke done more 
han when (ten thouſand lain) he ſtalks in gore. 
e penſive matrons, who by fortune croſt, 

In foreign fieids have dear relations loſt, 

Now give a free and open vent to grief, 

Baniſh all hopes, and think of no relict ; 

"hat bounteous princeſs, who fo juſtly knew 

hat was to blooming worth and merit duc, 

ho as ſhe lov'd on valour ftill to ſmile, 

P\cer fail'd to recompenſe the ſoldier's toil ; 

now {malicious fate wou'd have it ſo). 

Hurry'd, alas ! to the dark ſhades below. 


Thy 500 elo MARIA 7s no mere. 


Je miter'd heads, and likewiſe you that wait 
pon the altar in a lower ſtate, | 


L 3 


Maurn, droeping Britain, mourn from ſhore to ſhorty 
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222 Prologue to a Muſick Speech, 


Bewail the loſs of ſo divine a prize, 
And open all the ſluices of your eyes, 


Reme's gaudy pomps her mind could ne'er allure; 


Firm to her word, and in her faith ſecure. 
The ſacred ſcriptures were her daily care; 
Her only exerciſe and food, was prayer. 
Where can we now fo great a pattern find ? 
Where can we meet ſo bright, ſo pure a mind! 


Mourn, drooping Britain, mourn from fore ts fogy, 


Thy beſt belov'd MARIA is ns more. 


But tho' proud fate has done her utmoſt ſpite, 


And bury'd all her hopes in endleſs night ; 
Tho” rav'nous death has ſeiz'd the richeſt prey 
That ever did a regal ſcepter ſway ; 

Her name ſhall live, and till continue fair, 
Fragrant as rich Arabia's ſpices are: 

While Albion in triumphant ſtate ſhall reign 
Queen of the iſles, and goddeſs of the main 
While filver Thames in wanton folds ſhall play, 
And tribute to the Britiſb ocean pay: 

While haughty Lewis ſhall remain abhorr'd, 
And Nilliam be by all the world ador'd ; 
Our grateful tongues her vertues ſhall proclaim 
Thro' all the diſtant provinces of fame: 

Still in our hearts ſhall chaſte MA RIA reign, 


Tho' dead, her ſtation there ſhe ſhall maintain. 


Then ſhepherds leave at laſt your mournful lays, 
And turn your ſongs of grief to ſongs of praile. 


Prologue to a Muſick Speech in the Theait 


at Oxtord, 


Give me my mother-univerfity. 
Bleſs us! how neatly has ſhe rank'd you here, 
Where drawn in Love's battalia, you appear, 


The black, the brown, the fair, and the not fair 


J muit confeſs the caſe is alter'd now, 
From what your narrow fulſome box could ſhow. 


u. 


Ell! for a careful provident bawd, ſay I, 
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Prologue to a Muſuck-Speech. 223 


A muſick room! a fitter name 'twould prove, 

Call it a ſtove, a bathing tub of love, 

Where ſweating ſcholar faints, and knows not why, 
Ard melting tallow-chandler drips hard by, 

And all this heat from love, or elſe July. 

But now you're welcome hither ; in this row 

Painting does in its full perfection ſhow, 


ter above vou, ladies here below. 


Did not ſuch malice in your beauties reign, 

We yet might hope a golden age again : 

When nature taught her untold tale of love, 

And paſſion from a ragged gown could move, 
But now thoſe days are gone, and ſaucy art, 
Mimick of nature, acts the nobleſt part. 

E en paſhon is ſucceſsful in this age, 

Unleſs ſet off by lowve's high equipage. 

The ruffling pantaloon declares the flame, 

And the well-ty'd cravat-ſtring wins the dame. 
Pain lovers, like plain linen, e' er caſhier'd, 

In whoſe behalf no point has e'er appear'd : 
What hopes then have unhappy we to pleaſe, 
Whom niggard ſtars made not ſo vain as theſe ? 
Alas! we hate your gentle ſtinking water, 

Loath diſtill'd oils, but thoſe of mother nature. 
This knew our fates, and plac'd us in a town 
Where beauty is ſo thin, ſo rarely ſown, 

The nymphs o'th' fleece, and the three gates go down. 
Like homely peaſants, us'd to wholeſome meat, 
When love invites us to your ſplendid treat, 
We'll gape and gaze, and make no hearty meal, 
Give us our ſturdy beef and mutton ſtill. 

But let us not deſpair, I'll lead the van, 

And tho I proudly ſay't, we ſcholars can, 
Altho' not act the fop, yet play the man. 

We'll run at all, and freely take our lot, 

From the fair Yale down to foul Biſs Scot, 
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The EPILOGUE. 


S from a darken'd room ſome optick gals 
Tranſmits the diſtant ſpecies as they pals 
'he world's large landik ip is from far deſcry'd, 
And men contracted on the paper glide, 
Thus crowded Oxford repreſents mankind, 


And in theſe walls Great Britain ſeems conf d: 


Oxford is now the publick theatre, 

And you both audience and actors are: 

The gazing world on the new ſcene attend, 
Admire the turns, and wiſh a proſperous end. 


Oxford, the ſeat of peace, the quiet cell, 


Where arts, remov'd from noiſy bus neſs, dwell, 
Should calm your minds, unite the jarring parts, 
And with a kind contagion ſeize your hearts. 
O! may its genius, like ſoft muſick move, 

And tune you all to concord and to love. 

Our acts which have in tempeſt long been toſs'd, 
Could never reſt on ſo ſecure a coaſt. 

From hence you may look back on civil rage, 
And view the ruins of the former age. 

Here a new world its glories may unfold, 

And here be ſav'd the remnant of the old. 

But while our thoughts on publick cares are bent, 
Paſt ills to heal, and future to prevent, 


Some vacant hours allow to your delight; 


Mirth is the pleaſing bus neſs of the night, 
The king's prerogative, the ſobject's re] 
Were all your hearts to ſallen cares confin'd 
The body would be weary'd by the mind. 
Tis v iſdom's part, betu ixt extremes to ſtecr 
Be gods in ſenate, but be mortals he. 


f 5 J. * 
F. T' not the Tyraclan bard admire, 


Upon Mi. Creech's Tranſlalion of Lucretius 
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Algernoon Sidney) Letter. 223 
To keep juſt meaſures with his lyre: 
Tho' taught by his commanding harmony, 
The beaſts forgot their native cruelty, | 
And to a univerſal peace did jointly all conſpire. 
| II. | 
Thy ſacred hand does more, 
That does Lucretius again reſtore, 
Who was a mighty ſolitude before : 
His rolling atoms now we lee, 
In ſquadrons and juſt meaſures lie, 
Even in contuſion now appears juſt ſymmetry 
III. | 
Nought but a heav*nly hand could make 
Theſe atoms their old nothing forſake, 
And a true decent order take : 
Thy charitable hand has greater wonders done, 
And has Lucretius his own errors ſhown : 
Our modern Atheiſt grieves to ſee 
His belov'd fins ſo laſh'd by thee, 
That doſt in this deſerve e'en of poſterity. 
What trophies can thy victory out-do, 


| That triumph'ſt o'er the preſent times, the paſt, and 
future too ? 


Algernoon Sidney*s Letter of Advice to bis 
Friend, concerning the Education of bis Son. 


) Ay T. B. 


lace 'tis your only ſtudy, and your care, 

i) Flow to diſpoſe of Bob, your ſon and heir, 
II give rou my advice, Sir, in this grand affair. 
i By ingenious, and a boy of parts, 

Vo not debauch him with the liberal arts. 

Thoſe jiting whores, inſtead of filk and jattin, 
Lquipt in linſcy-woolſey, Greck and Latin, 

Will {poll his fortune, if they once come at him. 
Eut ne is mercurially inclin'd, | 
Vi it ſeacious, and heroic mind, 


L 5 Hed 


And keep the rebel in the Eng/i/h name | 


226 Algernoon Sidney's L2tter. 


He'd beſt purſue thoſe honourable courſes 

Of picking pockets, and of taking purſes ; 
And I'll preſcribe the lad a ſafe and true gate, 
How to avoid the dreadful path of Newgate, 
Leſt bloody judge and jury ſhould tranſport 
The boy to 75% n- ſend him to the court; 
Where in a fortnight's time he'll learn his cug, 


Under — 


To pick the pockets of a free- born nation, 

In furniſhing two diſhes for collation : 

Like learned cooks, as all men grant they are, 
To make the ſelf ſame ſauce to peace and war. 
What better are we for this boaſted quict, 

IF we muſt pawn our birth-right for our diet? 
But fince it is by providence decreed, 

That liberty and property muſt bleed; 

This only comfort will their ſuff rings eaſe, 
That, like good Chriſtians, they depart in peade, 
You cannot, Sir, do better for your lad, | 
Than bind him an apprentice to this trade: 
The king's his ſurety, and will not neglect him, 
But with a ſtanding- army ſtill protect him. 


Vet if Bob's talent lie not in his brains, 


Make him a parſon, neighbour, by all means. 
His road unto preferment, Sir, is chaulk'd, 


In all my life J ne'er knew blockhead baulk d. 
As rankeſt weeds in richeſt ſoil are found, 


So ſpiritual hemlock thrives in holy ground. 


The church and ſtate, like ſharpers, cry out halves, 


One claims the fools, the other all the knaves. 


Thus, Sir, I've ſhewn you how your ſon may riſe, 


But do as ſeemeth good in your own eyes: 
For if your Exgliſb ſtomach can't digeſt 
The rav'ning courtier, or the jackal prieſt, 
Teach him yourſelf, and let the ſon inherit 


Ilis father's acres, and his father's merit; 


E'er ſenſe, that, like Aurora, does make way 
For brighter reaſon, the enſuing day, 


With Noll's great image fill his dawning ſoul, 
His fancy flatter, and his judgment rule. 


May lus actions ſuit unto his country's fame, 


Your 
And 
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much of, 


The Character, &c. 


Let him, like me, all monarchy oppoſe, 
And pluck the idol by his Roman noſe. 


Your Servant, 


ALGERNOON SIDNEY, 


| . 
Your old friend Mr. Ludlow's in good health, 
And hopes to live to ſee a common- wealth. 


W c ce 
THE 
CHARACTER 
FA 
Low-Cuvxen MAGISTRATE. 


Have at laſt, with much difficulty, procured 
® x 2 you a copy of the character of a Latitudina- 

» AF rian anatomiz'd, which you have ſo long, 
& and with ſo much importunity deſired of me. 
All I can learn from the paper is, that the author cal- 
cilated it for the meridian of York, as J take it, (the 
magiirate of which place, in the year 44, was a famous 
Anbid.xter) and that it will equally ſerve for any cor- 
poration within his majeſty's dominions; but 1 will not 
detain it from you any longer. | 4 

A Latitudinarian is A walking Amſterdam of religions, 
out of whom all the ancient and modern hereſies might be 
ealily retrieved, though the volumes of Epipbanius and 
Roſs were loſt. He thinks no part of the church ſacred 
but the aweather-cock, and honours the memory of him 
that invented a windmill, becauſe it can gri44 indiffe- 
reatly with Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South, He talks 
much of moderation, yet is as hot as one of his own 
| 'caltards, 


— . — — 
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cuſtards, and as cholerick as a haſty- pudding: He's 23 
þ:/itive in his own ſingle ſelf, as an aſſembly of ſplay. 
mouth'd divines ; Geryon and Cerberus were only type of 
him; but though he has three heads, wiz. an Indy. 
AY, a Preſbyteriar, and a Church of England head, yet 
he has not brains to furniſh any one of them. By his 
wiſdom and gravity one would think he had long tars; 
but *tis certain he has none, for he is deaf to the cri 
of the poor, and though he devours widows and orphan; 
at a morſel, yet he has no bowels. His conſcience is a5 
unaccountable as a mod: rn hypotheſis, which ſpares cockle- 
ſhells in Nce4's flood, and diſſolves the hardeft metals; 
for it ſtarts at an 7nocent ceremony, when It MAKES nothing 
to digeſt perjury-and app Hon. is impoſſible to frame 
an oath, but what he'll readily ſwajlow to gratify his 
ambition, He calls them ate counter, takes them for 
his intereſt, and breaks them for his convenience; he 
calls God to witneſs, and yet believes nothing of hi 
xiſtence; like the fellow in Plautus's Aipfiyti is, that 
{wears by Hercal:s before he was born. Trax, wit 
bim, is the J and the prophets; and, in oppoſition to 
the text, he's reſolv'd to ſerve G:d and Mammon toge- 
ther. Had he lived in the time of Confiartine, hel 
have gone to the Chri/iian aſſemblies one day to fave i 
bacon, and to the He:/h:n temples the next, to fecure 
a flake againſt a Pagan revolution. The men of Gothin 
are regiller'd for a pack of fools, for endcavouring d 
hedge in a cuclean; is it not then a ſcurvy reflecta 
upon a certain wiſe city's care for religion, to pitch upon 
2 camaleon fcr its head, who chavges his colour as ofet 
as he ſhif's his place? *Tis pity that our laws, that 
order ſo Lonourable a reward for plurality of wits 
have rot made the ſame wholeſome proviſion again 
plurality of religions. He rails at /uper/titicr, and pre 
tends to ſtand up for the primitive church ; but though 
we read that tne Apoſtles were fiſhers, they were 16 
watermen, to look one way and row another. | 
He is very ſevere agamft the bakers, and puniſe 
them upon every occaſion; not for cheats, for as {uct 
he honours them, but only to ſhew his {kill in the hiker 
of the Bible, where he finds it was one of that profeſſion 


that firſt handſell d the gallows. He deſigns to _ 
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the annals of his government with ſomething extraor- 
dinary, and to purchaſe a name, as Her Hratis did of 
old, by inflaming the church. Sew and Hollinſtend, 
that took ſuch pains to deſcribe calves with fix legs, and 
all other unnatural births, if they had lived in our age, 


6 what a ſtrange account would they have given of this 

tripple headed beaſt, that exceeds all the monſters that 

; ever were known in Barthclomearv- Fair, that ever Africk 

or H://and produced? 

5 When his dulneſs is mounted on horſeback, he makes 


. me think of ſame ancient coats of arms, where the ſup- 
; WM porters are of the fame ſpecies with the beaſts in the 
o Wl f{cutcheon. If the city, to give another inſtance of their 
e diſcretion, ſhould chuſe Ball to ſuccecd his maſter, as 
15 we find Caligula once deſign'd his horſe for the conſulſhip, 
Or [ dare engage for Bell, that he'll make the ſoberer ma- 
e cifrate of the two; and after he has had his belly full 
Is of hay and oats in the morning, that he won't kick and 
winch, and kecp a pother to be carried to brewers grains 
and chopt ſtraw in the afternoon, 

Whatever ke may be to the reſt of his ſervants, his 


do all the year round as a barber in M.ſcohy, a lord- 
treaſurer in Scotland, or a taylor under the Line, where 
they all go naked. Ile preaches vp temperance at his 
own table, but is an harpy incarnate when he can de- 
your on free coſt, and hates no tins but thoſe that are 
expenſive. He ſhews his charity to the poor, by pro- 


rol viding priſon- room for them; and for fear they ſhould. 
fen die ot {urfeits, takes care to let them blood with a dog- 
chat ll Whip. | 


In his own fingle ſelf he out-does all the ſtrange 


uk changes in Ow7d's Meteinnorphojfts, Ocdipas himſelf, were 
pre: he alive, could never unriddle him. The Satyr, that 
vr quarrell'd with the fellow in the fable for blowing hot 


and cold ſucceſſively with the ſame breath; what would. 
be ſay to our flea bittten magiſtrate, that can do both at 
the ſame inſtant? If he varied his body as often as his 


ſuch foul tacks about, no taylor could fit this p:/furc-clark 
to in religion, but he that made a manteau for the moon. 
ſon 


In vain he promotes a reformation, who ought to begin 
* at home; and ftands up for the Sabbath, which mo. 
one 
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one profanes like himſelf; for he teaches more atheifn 
by his example, than all the parſons in the city can ever 
hope to preach down. He is of ſeveral churches, but 
of no religion; as we ſay of Hermaphrodites, that, by 
being of both ſexes, they are indeed of none, and cn 
neither conveniently receive love as women, nor a it 
vigorouſly as men. He pretends to hate diviſions, and 
yet encourages ſchiſm, which he fooliſhly judges to be 
expedient for the ſtate ; as the women on the other fide 
of the Tweed refuſe to be cured of the itch, becauſe, 
forſooth, it is wholeſome. 

Nebuchadnezzor's image had a head of gold, and feet 
of clay. Our idol has a ſkull as ſoft as pap, to a face of 
braſs and arms of iron. Having mention'd braſs, com- 
mend me to that Murus Aheneus, his conſcience, which 
has long ſince learn'd the trick, nulla pall:ſcere culpa. 

I wonder with what pretence he can puniſh beggar, 
who is himſelf the moſt inexcuſable vagrant in the three 
| Kingdoms. If the Pythagoreen ſyſtem of tranſmigration 
be true, the next remove his ſoul makes muſt be into an 
_ otter, or ſome ſuch amphibious animal, for one ſingle 
element can never contain him. He alters his ſhapes 
according to the company he is in, like thoſe experienced 
ſharpers, who when they are at court would paſs for 
good city ſecurity, and when they are in the city would 
be thought to have an intereſt at court. When he thinks 
his authority will bear him out, Lucifer is leſs haughty 
and abſolute: Ar other times he's as ſubmiſſive and 
humble as a 7:mplc-Bar vintner in the long vacation. 
But who would not beſtow a cudgel upon this fawning 
cur, that will leap over a flick for the Pope's une 
and next minute do the ſame for a crop-ear'd tub- 
drubber ? : 

He goes to a ſermon with the ſame intent as the pr- 
ſoners in Ludgott go to the grate, only to ſhew his chain; 
or as the beau goes to a play, not to reform his man- 
ners, but hear himſelf expoſed. But tho! he ſees hypo- 
criſy laſh'd every Sunday, he ſtands all the fire the per- 
ſons ſhall flaſh at him, like a managed horſe: He's con- 
vinced that 'tis a cowardly, ſcoundrel ſin, yet he wont 
part with it, becauſe it brings him in gain: As I knew 
2 fellow once that bad aches all over his body, wh 
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panCtoally foretold all changes in the weather, yet could 
not be perſuaded to be cured becauſe he would not loſe 
his o/manach, as he call'd it. Had this linſey-woolſey 
brother lived under the Moſaical diſpenſation, how finely 
had he been trounc'd, for ploughing thus with an ox 
and an aſs, and dividing himſelf fo nice between a c 
ſick and a cla, He revives the ftory of Penelopr, ſtill 
unravelling what he has done before, and unlearning 
der one teacher what he learn'd under another. 
The poor cully in Z/op, with his two loving wives,, 
one of which clear'd his head of the black, and the other 
oc his grey hairs, till at laſt they left him none between 
chem, is a true emblem of him. The different churches 
he goes to will ſo weed and purge him by degrees, that 
i WE they won't leave him a rag of religion to cover his 
nakedneſs. With him, as in the creation of the world; 
the evening ſtill goes before the morning; for tho” he 
rouchſates his morning to the Eabliſb d Church, yet in 
| his heart he's at the Meeting, and his thoughts ſtill run 
upon his afternoon's cxtompore repalt, Thus he is guilty 
| of /chi/m, even when he ſeems to aſſiſt at the publick 
ſervice; hke the man that committed adultery with his 
own lawful wife, by thinking on another. I never ſee 
him at the cathedral, but he makes me think of an AV 
gerine putting out Chriftian colours. Indeed if the 
churches were ſhut up, ſomething might be ſaid for his 
going to the barn; for even hor/e-feſh we know was 
laudable diet at the ſiege of Londonderry. If he does it 
tor variety, 'tis a ſign he has a moſt wretched palate. 
Who but a coxcomb would go to a farce in Smithfield, 
when the playhouſe is open? Who, that has din'd at 
b. Lockers, would afterwards ſup among porters in a cellar 
in the S rand? | 
ni This laſt place puts me in mind of his extraordinar 
in; I bouſe keeping: "Tho? fo great a gormondizer of ſpiritual 
an. food, which coſts him nothing, yet very little will con- 
do. tent him in his own kitchen. By the power of good 
ar- management he can extract three meals for himſelf and 
on- WF bmiy out of one ſingle ſhoulder of mutton; which piece 
t No frugality he learn'd, I ſuppoſe, from the ſtory of the 
ev e ſheriff, that converted an old cloak firſt into a 
ict dat, then a waiſtcoat, and laſt of all into a pair of 
| 3 breeches. 
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breeches. I have heard of a gentleman, who, purely 
to fave his money, would take a coach that coſt him 
twelve-pence, to be trimm'd by a two-penny French 
Barber in 8%. Ihe city, perhaps, with equal diſcre. 
tion, choſe him to huſband their ſtock; but by ſtarving 
the poor, he has put the pariſhes to ſuch charges in bu. 
11 rials, that they are not hke to fave any thing by him; 
$i unleſs, as old Chiron was both a tutor ard a pad-nag 
upon occaſion to Achilles, fo they make the beaſt ferve 
them in a double capacity, that is to ſay, both as their 
horſe, and their magiſtrate. h 
| have been told of a man that had a very bad me. 
mory, ſo very treacherous and unfaithful, that if he had 
made an aſſignation in the morning, he was ſure to forget 
it long before the hour came. Well, ſays he, to pre- 
vent this for the future, I am reſolved to buy a mm. 
randum book. But what was he the better for it? He 
| ſoon after forgot that he had bought any ſuch direc 
to relieve his memory. This is the cafe of our Latitu- 
dinarian: When thoſe of his party are under hatches 
then all the diſcourſe runs upon Chriſtian forbearance and 
condeſcenhon, and never a paſſage in the Old or Nes 
Teſtament eſcapes him that makes for that purpole.| 
But when they are mounted, and in the ſaddie, the 
tables are turn'd, and he lays about him like thunder 
and li; htninz, and forgets that perſecution is the mar 
of antichriſf. Tis true, all the while he devours you, 
he cants of moderation, and pretends he does it unyl 
lingly ; but this is only a copy of his countenance. It 
rit tears you aſunder, as the Jcaus did J/4iah of old 
with a wooden ſiw of a dull heavy ſpecch : But wid 
would not rather chuſe to make a brœakfaſt for a gen: 
; Tous hon, than to be eaten by a weeping crocodile ! 5 
For my part, I wond'er that the prieſts of the die 
rent churches le repairs to, don't execute a piece of f 
litary diſcipline upon him, and truſs him up for a / 
But | ſuppoſe he keeps in with all, by telling them It 
verally in a corner, that each performs belt; like the 
harlot in the play, that was kept by three gallant, aad 
told each of them in private, that he was the perion that 
gave ßer the moſt ſatisfastion. Tis next to à mirace 
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ather occaſions, don't ſee thro” the thin artifices of this 
barefac'd impoſtor, and dart the thunder of the Church 
upon a wretch who pretends to be a friend to all, and 
yet is an enemy to the whole tribe. I hope none of the 
prophets have given it him under their hands, that 'tis 
no fin to go to the temple of N,. But this preſent 
contending between the ſeveral perſuaſions to ſecure him 
to their party, gives me a perfect reſemblance of an 
at-hill, where there is the ſame lugging, and tearing, 
and ſtruggling about a dead fiy. 

In ſhort, our Latitudi nasium is à retainer to all churches, 
q but a member of none; and will never have the benefit 
of his clergy, tho' he pretends to make his court to all 
the various forts of them. is an unthinking fot, that 
keeps the ſtreets cleaner than his own conſcience. At 
aft, every body finds out his diſpuite, and deſpiſes him; 
and as ſeveral cities formerly contended who gave birth 
to Homer, fo, in his cafe, all church,s and congregations 
ſtriye who ſhall diſclaim him firſt, Tho' he has a middle 
tation here, he muſt not expect one in another world. 
wifer only can pay him the wages of his hy pocriſy, 
a Whoſe clutches we leave him. 


OS” - STR”; 


Nur moſt humble Servant, 


T. B. 
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To Dr. SHERL OCX 


On Occaſion of his Tating the OA ks 
| 1690. 


2 


ND have you now at length reſolv'd to take 

The Call, fo long refus'd for conſcience-ſake! 
So fam'd a champion for the Loyal Church, 

So call'd) to leave her, and her friends, 1'th'lurch! 
Doctor, in ſhort, you have amez'd us all, 
Mak ing that 2 you religion call. 

Had you comply'd at firſt, thad been a jeſt, 

And you no more to blame than were the reſt ; 
But, after ſuch mature deliberation, 

(Preaching up loyalty in ſpite o' th' nation) 

At laſt to turn Apoſtate on a ſudden, | 

Shews, tho' a Churchman, that you are no good one. 
The ſenſeleſs book you've writ in your defence, 
Diſcovers more your guilt than innocence : 

Each argument therein does ſeem to ſay, 

Your reaſon, with religion's fled away. 
Now ſome pretend you tempted were by woman, 
Nay, by a ze, which is a thing not common, 
To fin againſt the laws divine and human : 

Her importunity was ſuch, they ſay, 

When you did preach, ſhe never ceas'd to pray ; 

Until at length, by force of much perſuaſion, 

She brought your Doctorſhip into the faſhion. 

To take an 92th, to juſtify the reign 
Of William, till king James return'd again. 

But, Doctor, moſt believe what ſhe could ſay, 

Had not prevail'd to make you go aſtray, 

And with the preſent government to join, 

If little Villiam had not paſs'd the Boyze : 

But now you from your principles do {werve, 

For fear that you and yours ſhou'd come to ſtarve 7 
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E. 
Truſting to providence (it ſeems) your ſoul, 
But, for your body, you're not ſuch a fool. 
ho sor, in fine, you'll live to curſe your fate, 
And then repent, (alas !) when tis too late 
Reptoachful ruin ſtill ſuch crimes attends; 
Your friends you've made your foes, your foes no ſriends. 


J. Epitaph on Dr. SHERLOCK, 1707, 


I. 
r IERE lies, within this holy place, 
H (The Lord have mercy on him!) 
The H#e/c/, in a wooden caſe, 
Exempt from human plagues, unleſs 
You lay his wite upon him. 
II. 
Some people think, if this were done, 
Tho' dead, he wou'd be ready 
To riſe before his time, and run 
The Lord knows where, to fairly ſhun 
That termagant, his lady. 
| ITT. 
vince he is gone, tis hard that ſhe 
Shou'd be ſo long deſerted. 
Why, Death, ſhould'ſ thou ſo partial be, 
dince all good people do agree, 
Iis pity they were parted ? 
IV. 
Pray bid her, when ſhe comes, not prate, 
but hold her teazing nonſenſe : 
But if the Tiegel ſmell a rat, 
| Hell fly his wife, I'II tell you that, 
As be once did his conſcience, 
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A PROPHECY found under tbe Fonds. 
tion of the Chapel of Willingford Houſe, 
engraved on Lead, and diſcover'd on Satur. 
day the 2d , June 1694. and ſens iy l. 
Povey, E%½; le the Lora Mayor, who pri 
clain?d a beſt thereon. _ | 

HEN Teak ury muſtard ſhall wander abroad, 
And die in a Jau avithout Mag pye . toad, 

Then the /awvce of the vol, joining three ts one liam, 

Shall devour a fiſh, the pad-nag of Arien: 

The /i//ies ſhall try ta ſwim over the ferry, 

Where they ſhall be met with, and drown'd by chert). 

The children of France, with famine oppreſt, 

Shall weep that their mother has never à bret. 


4 PROPHECY fund under the Tren 

and Bench in St. James's Park the 12th H 
June 1694. cngrav'd in Copper, and ar: 
yd to my Lord Chamberlain, by Serjeai 
Barecroft. 


HE N the laſt of all K:ights is the firſt of al 
Kn«wes, 3 

And the beſt of all pimps is the worſt of all brave ; 

When a cbt is dubb'd for not fighting, but feeding, 

And a lubbirly brute preferr'd for his breeding: 

When a medal and chain is beſtow'd on a hog, 

Who deſerves more a pe than ever did 43 

When prophecies are coin'd by a drunken buffoon, 

Whoſe chief talent lies in abuſive lampoon ; | 

When the Lc is given to a bold brazen face, 

What beaſt may not hope at JVhitchall for a place! 
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4 PROPHECY found on Friday zhe 
29th of January 1696. by ſome Workmen 

| digging up the Ruins of the Privy-Garden, 
| and by them carry*d to the Ujher of the Black- 


Nod, as it was written in a Scroll of Parch- 
: ment, 

HEN a knight of the North is lopp'd in Ax- 
(Tara, 
9 


By a biting p---'s trick having plaid a ſalſe card; 

When at the grecn-c/oth a grey fox does preſide, 

And a wolf in a chain thro' the city does ride; 

When chalk pays for cheeſe, and gold dwindles to wood, 
And banks rather jet in than keep out the flood, 

When Grocers-5all fears to be ſent to the Comprer, 

Publick faith being ſo light that a feather will mount her: 
When the coin ſcarcer grows, tho" the Mints do increaſe, 
And we are maul'd with a war, Without hopes of a peace: 


Pen the ocean's fo frenchify'd, few ſhips dare ride in't, 
of And is rul'd by a Shovel inſtead of a trident; 
r When juſtice is forc'd to abandon the land, 


Tho' moſt people are ſeen with her ſcales in their hand: 
When a pack of brib'd knaves do a Cape] diſgrace, 
That deſerve the ſame fate with the ſaints in the place: 
When London's great wiſdom is feen in a Cuddom, 

And a man with a noſe do's things that he ſhoud'n : 
then England, I tell thee, thou'rt curſedly ſhamm'd, 
Tis too late to repent, ſo fin on and be damn'd. 


4 PROPHECY found in a Vault in 
Lambeth Chapel. 


HEN the number that ſtands next to that of the 
1 | | (Muſes, 
And the member to man that of viſible uſe 1s; 
When the thing that {till withes his dad at Old- nich, 
But together aipires to an arch-bifhoprick : | 
When the Panther, fo ſpotleſs, is plagu'd with a head, 
Whoſe outſide is braſs, and whoſe inſide is lead: 
| EY When 


238 On a Silver P 1ſ]-pot, | F 
When Lambeth, its primitive oracle loft, 13 
Inſtead of a pillar, is propt with à poſt; be 
And Britain beholds, in an eminent ſtation, bie 
An immod'rate dunce of great moderation; Her quick 
If ſuch a dull guide to the church proves a Benifor, Ib ons 
You may ſwear contradictions are true, and that Teint. aer 
| In bed, b) 


On a Silver Piss-PoT, Occaſion'd by a Bil The poſter 


2 8 0 N And all th 
to compel the bringing in of Plate to be Coin. 13 


ed, 1690-7, Cf all her 


7 o 
. Philandex, 


Aids need no more their ver- piſi- pots ſcour, 


b 5 Lyes raptu1 
| For they muſt jog, like ?raytors, 7 8 over, ih pant 
Preſumptuous pit, how durſt thou _ F She meets 

Compelling females on their knees to bend. In all the a1 


| ings and Queens we humbly bow the knee, Which the. 
Fa 2 3 are forc'd to flop to Fee, Was the 
Jo thee they cringe, and with. 0 un "ne Her trembl 
They ceaſe their grief by opening of their caſe 5 The couch 
In times of need, the help they do implore, : 
And oft to eaſe their ailments make thee 794 ; d expos'd 
What woman, tho' of ſtricteſt modeſty, Dato tht er 
But her dear /ecret would impart to thee 4 3 Fo the chaſt 
Long haſt thou been a pris'ner and confin a With futt'r: 
But liberty is now for thee deſign d: OT O Semele, e 
Thee, whom ſo many beauties have e Burnt with f 
Now in a better ſtate ſhall be imploy'd, 


Ih expande 


| The flames 
And with delight be handled every day, The danglin 
And oft' ner occupy'd another way: But finding 1 
So ſhalt thou paſs as current and as free, As "tis their 


As that which has ſo often into thee. Approaching 


he center « 
Which vaſtly 
Than all the 
(But ignoran 
[Lhe ſilence 
5 modeſty þ 


Meleſinda's Misfortune on the Burning i | 
5 Smeck, 1690. 


pe Ir'd with the bus'neſs of the day, 


Upon her couch ſupinely lay ' aſcend at 
Fair Mele/inda, void of care, But doubtleſ; 


No living creature being near: de fire be 


. 


© 


Meleſinda's Misfortune. 


When ftrait a calm and gentle ſleep 
Did o'er her drowſy eye-lids creep: 
Her ſenſes thus by fetters ty'd, 

By nimble fancy were ſupply'd 7 

Her quick imagination brought 

Th' ideas of her waking thought ; 

She dreamt herſelf a new-made bride 
In bed, by young Philender's ſide: 
The poſiet's eat, the ſtocking thrown, 
And all the company's withdrawn ; 
And now the bleſt EIiſium, 

Of all her wiſh't for joys, is come. 
Philander, all diſſolv'd in charms, 
Lyes raptur'd in her circling arms, 

With panting breaſts, and ſwimming eyes, 
She meets the viſionary joys ; 

In all the amorous poſtures love, 

Which the height of extaſy could move: 
But as ſhe roving did advance 

Her trembling legs, O dire nuſchance ! 
The couch being near the fre-fide, 
S expanded them, alas! too wide: 
Sr expos'd her nethermoſt attire 

Unto th' embraces of the fire; 

do the chaſte Phenix of the E aſt, 

With flutt'ring, fires her ſpicy neſt. 

9 Semele, embracing Jove, 

burnt with fire and with love. 

The flames at firſt did trembling ſeize 
The dangling hem of the loſt prize; 
But finding no reſiſtance, higher 

As tis their nature to aſpire, 
Approaching near the ſeat of bliſs, 

The center of earthly happineſs, 

Which vaſtly more of pleaſure yields, 
han all the feign'd E/y/an fields: 
(But ignorance muſt now excuſe 


The ſilence of my baſhful Mie. 


5 modeſty had ne'er the face 
' aſcend above the gartering place; 
But doubtleſs *twas a lovely ſight 
he fire beheld by his own light. 
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240 Meleſinda's Mi fortune. 
So Owid with'd himſelf a flea, 
That ſo transform'd he might ſurvey 


His love all o'er, and uncontroul'd, 
Her every grace and charm behold. 
Had Ovid's flea been there to night, 

I fear 't had had but ſmall delight; 

His rival flames had ſpoil'd his bliſs, 
And made him curſe his metamorphorſts, 
At laſt the flames were grown ſo rude, 
They boldly ev'ry where intrude ; 
They ſoon recall'd the lady's ſenſe, 
And chac'd the pleaſing viſion thence : 
Soon as her eyes recover'd light, 

She ſtrait beheld the diſmal ſight ; 
Beheld herſelf, like blazing-ftar, 

Or bright tail'd glow-worm to appear: 
She had no time to meditate 

Upon the ſtrangeneſs of her fate; 

But was confin'd to lay about, 

To beat the impious fire out: 

The am'rous flames were loth to ge, 
They kiſs'd her hand at ev'ry glow ; 
And round her ivory fingers play, 
And ſeem'd as if they begg'd to ſtay, 
Vanquiſh'd at laſt they did retire, 

And in a gloomy imoak expire. 

Then viewing of her half-burnt ſmock, 
Thus to herſelf the ſad nymph ſpoke : 
I this the effect of dreams? Ir this 
The fruit of all my fancy'd bliſs ? 
Misfortunes evill, J. fee, betide, 

When maidens throw their legs too wwide : 
Had I but kept my legs a-corofs, 

1 and my ſmack had nad no bifs : 

1 ought, Im ſure, to hade took more hed, 


For nien had wirgin greater need 


My kindues and my little care 

Has left me fearce a ſmack to wear : 

Some have been begg* di, ſome have been burn'd. 
All are to clout: or tinder, turn'd. 


Taco Jmacks 2 ft night the flames faken 4 
Aud in the Haſte erke 43 
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Vol. IV 


The Claret-Drinker's Sang, &c. 24 
lers Idid on friends beſtow, 


Wt dreaming 1 ſpou'd want em now ; 
1 I con'd bear the loſs of them, 

al not the fire diſturb'd my dream. 
There is a ſaying frights me too, 

Dt bend n forbid it ſoud be true! 
That wwhere a virgin burns her train, 
, all her life-time, ſhe d remain. 
dare not be of this belief, 

For ſhou'd 1, 1 ſhould die with grief; 
Live always here a nun-like lift, 

Ind never, never be a wife ! 

Never enjoy a marriage-bed, 

Nor loſe a hated maidenhead. 

/ crucl flames, you're too unkind, 

o bring theſe fancies to my mind. 
Down, down, into your native cell, 

r your ou blazing regions dwell : 
Jex me no more, let me poſſeſs 

My inen, or my dream in peace. 

hus the poor nymph bewail'd her treach'rous luck, 
t once to loſe ſo good a dream and ſmock. 


Defign, 1684. 


Pox of this fooling and plotting of late, 
{ What a pother and ſtir hath it kept in the flate ? 
Let the rabble run mad with ſuſpicions and fears, 
Let 'em ſcuffle and jar till they fall by the ears; 
Ir grievances never ſhall trouble my pate, 
do that I can enjoy my dear bottle in quiet. 
What coxcombs were thoſe that wou'd venture their caſe, 
ind their necks for a toy, a thin wafer and maſs ? 


At old Ty&zrn they never had needed to ſwing, 
Had they been true ſubjects to n, and their K1xG. 
A friend and a bottle is all my 4, ien, 


It has no room for treaſon that's top full of wine. 


I mind not the members, nor makers of laws, 


Let 'em fit and 


Vol. IV. 


prorogue as his majeſty pleaſe: 
Rs 


he Claret Drinker's Song; or the Good Fellows 


Let 


242 Advice to Dr. Oates. 


Let em damn us to Mellin; I'll never repine 
At my lodging when dead, 10 alive J have wine: 
Vet oft in my Urink I can ha idly forbear 

To curſe 'em for making my c/aret ſo dear. 

J mind not great , who idly debate That rivulet 
About Do ard Succeſſion, the trifles of ſtate; Thro' laſhe 
We've a good king al Iready, and he deſerves laughter And farther 
IT 3 W ill trouble his head with who ſhall come after. | 
Come, here's his health, and I with he may be 


Por "twill m 
And turn its 
Alas! what 
And at a ca! 


What tho' y 
And what it 


As free from all cares and troubles as we. | Stec of a 
What care I how leagnes with Ho![anders go, Fa cot 
On intrigues between Sydrcy and Monſieur D'awanx ? ae of 
. 5 8 0 ; Lo: 8 2 HH \L 

What concerns it my drink, if C220/ be ſold, by all the h 
If the Conqueror vr ic by ſtorming, or gold? Moot of if 
Good Bourdeanx alone is the place that | mind, never 


And when the flect's coming, I pray for the wind, Wee 
The bully of Trance, that aſpires to renown, | Thaſs that: 
By dull cutting of throats, and vent'ring his own ; 
Let him fight and be damn'd, make matches and treat, 
To afford news mongers and cotee-houles chat: 

He's but a brave wretch, whilſt I am more free, Well may 
More fate, and a thouſand times happier than he. one the 
Come he, or the Pape, or the Dewi to boot, Of thoſe th. 
Or come faggot or take, I care not a groat : 
Never think that in $7:775feld 1 porters will heat, 
No, I ſwear, good Mr. Fox, excuſe me for that: 
3h drink in defiance of gibbet and halter, 

This is the profcſiion that never will alter. 
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Or Doctor, 
For cwearin 
And many 1 
Your heart 
F And you m 
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Bench. Doubtleſs y 
That was t] 

A S I'm inform'd, on Mouday laſt you ſat He eat the 
FN As diſmal as a melancholy cat, He ran aw 
olding your arms, and pulling down your hat But who ca 

| 0: er your eyes, and groaning in a chair, by vexing 1 
; 3f you did, for God knows what, deſpair. Therefore | 

Fy e, Doctor, fre! You know it is a folly, Intead of 


Jus to ſubmit and yield to melancholy ; 


For 


Advice to Dr. Oates, 243 


Por "twill mutabilate poor nature's light, 

Ind turn its day into a glomy night. 

Alas! what if you have been often ſtripp'd, 

And at a cart's-arſe ſo ſeverely whipp'd, 

That rivulets of blood ran down your bacl:, 

Thro' laſhes given you by hangman Fact ? 

And farther (which was puniſhment enough) 

What tho you ſometimes wore a wooden ruff ? 

And what if O-tes be now laid in a gaol, 

(Stead of a barn) and threſh'd with that ſame flail 
We call contempt? Shit, let 'em kits your tail. 
Long as (thro' Providence) you are ſupported 

by all the holy ſiſters, and are courted _ 

Mmoſt of all your Prefo3terian brothers; 

Ph! never make ſuch needleſs pothers ! 

What need vou care whoſe dunghill, Sir, you ſhit on! 
Thoſe that take up the ſword for G muſt fight on, 
Put if your ſadneſs does proceed from fear 

f being mounted on a Fhree- legg'd mare, 

And (in a ine) to preach a ſermon there; 

Well may you melancholy be, and vex, 

Becauſe the jade does always break the necks 

Of thoſe that ride upon her: Therefore ſure 

Nothing ſo great a penance can endure. 

Or Doctor, if you have an inward ſting, 

tor ſwearing falſiy againſt Pickering, 

And many more innocent poor wretches, 

Your heart muſt needs be grip'd and full of ſtitches, 
And you may well thro” fear beſhit your breeches. 

If you are guilty of thoſe horrid crimes, 

Ueter not, Doctor, but repent betimes : 

If your heart be linty, hard and flony, 

Doubtleſs you'?l be damn'd, and go to Tony: 

That was the ſubtle fox that ſet you on; 

He eat the meat, and made you pick the bone; 
He ran away, and left the gooſe alone. 

But who can help it? *Tis in vain to fret, 

by vexing you may loſe, but nothing get. 
Therefore be merry, Sir, as you were wont; 
latead of fulſome, uſe a wholcſome 


my, 
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To the Memory of Mr. Joun OLnnay, 


UT that 'tis dangerous for a man to be 

Too buſy with unmutable decree, | 

I cou'd, dear friend, e'en blame thy cruel doom, 
That lent ſo much, to be requir'd ſo ſoon : 

The flowers, in which the meads are deck'd fo gay, 
Altho' they are ſhort-liv'd, they liv'd a day; 
Thou in the noon of life wer't ſnatch'd away. 
Tho' not before thy verſe had wonders ſhown, 
And bravely made the age to come thy own, 
The company of beauty, wealth, and wine, 
Were not ſo charming, nor ſo ſweet as thine. 
They quickly periſh, yours was ſtill the ſame, 
An everlaſting, but a lambient flame, 
Which ſomething ſo reſiſtleſs did impart, 

It ſtole thro' ev'ry ear, won ev'ry heart. 
Unlike the wretch, who ſtrives to get eſteem, 
Nay, thinks it fine and jantee to blaſpheme, 
And can be witty on no other theme. 

Ah! fooliſh man]! (whom thou didſt ſtill deſpiſe) 
That muſt be wicked, to be counted wiſe: 

But thy converſe was from this error free, 

And yet *twas every thing true wit cou'd be; 
None had it, but ev'n with a tear does own 

The ſoul of dear ſociety is gone. 

But while we thus thy native ſweetneſs ſing, 
Wie ought not to forget thy native fling : 

Thy ſatyr ſpar d no follies, nor no crimes ; 
Satyr, the beſt reformer of the times 

While diff” rent prieſts eternally conteſt, 

And each will have his own religion belt, 

And ina holy huff damns all the reſt, 

Their love to gain, not godlineſs, is ſhown ; 
Heav'n's work they leave undone, to do their own. 
How wide ſhoot they that ſtrive to blaſt thy fame, 
By ſaying that thy verſe was rough and lame ? 
They wou'd have fatyr their compaſſion move, 
And write ſo pliant, nicely, and ſo ſmooth, 

As if the Muſe were in a flux of love, 
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A Satire on Marriage. 245 
But who of knaves, and fops and fools does ſing, 7 
Muſt force, and fre, and indignation bring, 

For 'tis no ſatire, if it has no ſting. 

In ſhort, who in that field wou'd famous be, 
Mui think, and write like wal and thee : 
Let others boaſt of all the mighty Nine, 

To make their labours with more luſtre thine x 
Inerer had no other Mi but thee ; 

Fen cho wert all the mighty Nic to me: 
Twas thy dear friendſhip did my breaſt inſpire, 
And warm'd it firſt with a poetick fire ; 

But tis a warmth that does with thee expire. 

For when the ſun is ſet, that guides the day, 

The traveller muſt ſtop, or loſe his way. 


A Satire on MARRIAGE. Suppoſed to be 
ſpoken by one who was threatned to be diſiu- 
herited, on condition he refusd the Maich 
that was offer'd him by his Friends. 


O-----let my friends determine what they will, 
I'm fix'd, and keep my reſolution ſtill 
againſt the threaten'd marriage bonds; declare 

With them and all the world eternal war : 

My freedom I at its juſt value rate, 

And love my quiet more than my eſtate. 

Marriage of each is the deſtructive bane, 

No ſooner match'd, but we lament in vain 

Their fatal loſs, which we muſt e'er ſuſtain. 

Of all its days the firſt and laſt are beſt, 

de valtly is it, ſo completely bleſt ! 

Oh glorious ſtate ! repleniſh'd with delight! 

A nundred ills each day, for one good night!“ 

In marriage ſure, if any comfort be, 

T's in the hope that we may once be free, 

When kinder death the union has unty'd, 

And taken to himſelf the gracious bride, 
hoeyer cou'd the tireſome load ſuſtain, 

But for the hope onee to be freed again ? 
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246 A Satire on Marriage, 


For why ſhou'd man, of a free gen'rons mind, 
Be to one object all his days confin'd ? 

Still ty'd to what he cannot love, ſo faſt, 

And find no reſt until he finds his laſt: 

en thouſand tortures in his ſoul ariſe, 

And while in ſpite ſhe hives. each hour he dies. 
For me, I'm too much to myſelf a friend, 

To chule thoſe evils winch this ſtate attend. 

I Fate a be roam: When we go to ey, 

V by can't we all things as complete ly do, 
Without th 2 cvrate ard the lawyer too ? 

When once the dire 1Þ-omen'd yes we ſay, 
The joys & love ſoon vaniſh all away; 

The thing's quite ſpoil'd, becauſe a duty grown, 
And y 182105 now no more, becauſe our own: 
But u hat's forbidden f :creely we purſue, 

Ard woad'rous charms are in the thing call d new, 
Wou'd you at height maintain the pleaſing flame, 
'T hen carefully preſerve a lover's name: 

By forms love's briſk affairs are ruin'd quite, 
Avd the dull name of huthand palls delight. 
Eefides, the tedious yoke what need we bear, 
When we may be as unconſin'd as air? 

Not forc'd to live in diſcontent and noiſe, 

And all thote . that walt neglected joys; 
But uncont: oul'd, at liberty to range, 

Or whe r-latour'd find our eaſe in change. 
Ch! with ; vat art th GuRrops lover tries 
To hide bis failings from his C /4's eyes? 

But When eien d, tis then no "Ha ger fo, 
Fach other's then too ſoon, too well they know. 
Then forth each hid defect wich vigour ſprings, 
All cal es to pleaſe, accounted needleſs things; 
Soon ali the rare accompliſh'd glories fade, 
Like a bne flower in its bloom decay'd. 

He thut was once ſo neat ! fo trim! ſo gay! 
Like the del ghiful month of ſmiling Moy, 
Wears a perpetin al cloud upon hi- brow, 

And loobs as low'r ng as Decimbem now: 

You'd think he'd nought but law-fuits in his head, 
Bug all his grace and all his wit were fled ; 
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The Oxford Barber's Verſes: 247 


Fo br wedlock made a perfeR uſeleſs fool, 
| droni ng idiot, and a dreaming fool! 
And u noto does an equal hazard run, 
Can he ex pou hat very fate to ſhun ? 
fly think he's j: it ſufficient grown 

Jobe hor maſter, who is not his own? 
3! no! He'll and that all his (xl will fall, 
Altho' he is the head) to rule her tail. 
Of this ſo ferious bus'neſs, if you doubt, 
Ilitrions C vrydon fnall make it out: 
We ſafely now may quote the glorious peer, 
And need no n Mugnatum fear, 

acko'd of high degree !----- And that he's .o, 
He staben pa. ns that 4 the world ſhou'd know. 
Davis's fate's like his, and Co//7z's too, 
Whoſe buſineſs, tho' more ſecret, is as true 
Shou'd i thro? all the race of cuckolds run, 
To name them all, I never ſhou'd have done; 
Or tell, ſince the firſt planting of the horn, 
What vaſt increaſe each age and foil has borne, 
In Paradice the ſerpent, tome believe, 
in ſomething elſe than apples tempted Ewe: 
The thing is w ell ſuppos'd, the creature's wiſe, 
And knows the worth of op portunitics | 
But {ay that this ſuſpicion is unjuſt, 
Vet w hy ſhou'd man to woman's frailty truſt ? 
No! as a wiſe man ought, I'll be ſecure, 
And xeep me from the danger, that I may be furs, 
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OON as the diſmal news came down, 
Au ſpread itſelf about the town, 
| in 2 e with heavy ſoul 
(AS f. walls their horns) drew in my pole; ; 
dhut ſi. op, and in a paſſion ſwore, 
a never uſe my [ciſtars more, 
vince Las * fo raſh had been : 
To cut the throat of gracious Queen, 
MI 4 but 


248 Upon Love; in Imitation of Cowley, 


But IT deſigning more 

Than ever barber did before, 
Reſolv'd on the too fad occaſion 

To exerciſe a ſtrange vocation, 
Rhyme, the great buſineſs of the nation, 
I thought it errant ſhame to fetter 
True Eugliſb ſenſe in foreign metre : 
For none do bury, 1 conjecture, 
Folks in outlandiſh manufacture: 
Not but that I my grief cou'd tell 
In any other tongue as well ; 
Whether in Turi or Arabick, 

In Eiliapick or Malabrict, 

In Cambro- Britannick or Tegray, - 
Or lingua Balaam's aſs did bray : 
But why ſhould I my readers vex 
With theſe Barbarian dialects? 

In ſhort, already I have ended, 
And done what I f:rit intended: 
"Tis uncorrected, unamended, 

No tutor did this work peruſe, 
Nor money hir'd a hackney Muſe ; 
Tho' that's the faſhion of the town, 
This I proteſt is all my own. 


Upon Love. In Imitation of Cowley. 


Hether we mortals love or no, 
| 'Tis the ſame caſe whate'er we do: 
For love does killing-pleaſure give, 
And without love 'tis death to live. 
If then to love ſo painful be, 
And not to love be miſery, 
What a ſad caſe muſt he be in, 
Who has diſgrac'd and jilted been? 
Haniſh'd for ever from thoſe eyes, 
Which conquer fools, and fool the wife, 
And none but Szcicks can deſpiſe? 
They conquer, but they will not yield, 
Love knows no ſuch unequal field: 
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Julii Mazarini Cardinalis Epitapbium. 249 
But in love's gentle fight | 
Foth conquer, when they both ſubmit. 
Sometimes the better to perſuade, _ 


— 


call in Heraldry to my aid | 
| ſpeak my fire's and grandfire's praiſe, 
Tell her how brave, how good he was; 
Then magmfy myſelf, and ſay, 
How wiſe, how witty, and how gay 
[am; and (as the times go now) 
How conſtant, and how ſober too! 
But ſhe, inflead of this, demands 
What ſtock, what money, Sir? what lands? 
Shepherds and clowns inherit life, 
Do you e'er think to get a wife? 
Becauſe your dad was born before ye, 
That, Sir, is but an idle ſtory. 
Tho' men be witty, wiſe or gay, 8 
Fools may love as well as they: _ * 
5 Wit will not pleaſe at night, nor profit in the day. 
Curſe on the money ! Wou'd he were | 
bunk beyond hell, to languiſh there! 
Condemn'd to everlaſting chains, 
Where the rich miſer Pluto reigns ? 
Who firſt call'd counters happineſs, 
What an improper thing is this? 
that money is th' common cauſe of ſtrife, 
The common barrater of life ; 
Sets brethren into mortal fray, 
Makes children parents. diſobey ; 
Makes wars and ſlaughters to abound, 
Where peace and joy before were found ; 
| Ard which is worſt of all, it does 
Love's gentle votaries abuſe. 
It does to love its pow'rful aids deny, 
V hilſt, for want of it, the lovers die. 
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Julii Mazarini Cardinalis Epitaphium. 


H IC jacet Julius Mazarinus, 

7 FRE Galliæ rex Italicut, 

Eccleſia prefel Laicus, 
M 5. 


Europe 


250 Juli Mazarini Cardinalis Epitaphium, 
Europe prædo purpuratus. 
Fortunam omnem ambiit, omnem corrupit; 
Srarium adminiftravit & exhauſit, 
Ciwile bellum compreſſit, ſed commoqut; 
Regni jura tuitus oft, & invaſit ; 
Beneficia poſſedit, & vendidit. 
Pacem dedit aliguando, diu diſtulit; 
Hoſtes cladibus, cives oneribus affiixit ; 
Arrifit paucis, irriſit plurimss, 
Omnibus nocuit. 
Negotiator in templo, Tyrannus in regno, 
Prado in mini ſterio, 
Vulpes in concilis, 
Grafjator in bello, 
Selus nobis in pace hoſiis. 
Fortunam olim adver/am, aut elufit, aut vicit. 
Et noſiro ſœculo widimus 
Adorari fugitivum, 
Imperare civibus exulem,. 
NRegrare proſcriptum. 
Duid deinde egerit? rogas ® Paucis aecipe e 
Lujit, fefellit, rapuit; 
Ferreum nobis induxit ſeculum, fibi ex aurco noſire 
| Aurum [* cit. 
Quorundam capiti nullius fortunis pefercit 
Homo crudeliter clemens; 
Pluribus tandem mortis elanguit, 
Plures in carlo mortes irrogante, 
Cui ſenatus olim unam tantum decrewerat. 
Vincemi /e arcibus inclufit moriturus, 
Et quidem apt 
Oueftuit carcerem. 
Diu cedentem animam retinuit, ægre redaidi, 
Sic retinere emnia didiccrat, 
Nihil ſua ſponte redaere. 
(unſtanter tamen viſus eft mori; quid mirum#? 
Ut vixit, fic obiit diſſimulans. 
Ne morbum quidem noverunt qui curabaut, 
Hac und fraude nobis frofuit, 
Fejellit medicos. 
Mortuus eft tamen ni fallimur, & moricns 
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Epitaphium Dem. Defforis James. 251 
Regem regno, regnum regi reflitutt, 
eliquit 
Preſulihus peſſima exemple, 
Aulicis infida concilia, 
© Adoptive ampliſſima ſpolia, 
Paupertatem popiilis, 
Succeſſoribus ſuis enmes prædamdi artes, 
Sed praedem nulla; 
Immenſas tamen opes licet profuderit, 
Id unum habuit tantum, Ox ſus, quod dart, 
Nomen ſum : 
Pectus Jus poſt mortem apertum 4ſt; 
Tum primum patuit daf um cor 
Maxarini; 
Quo nec precibus, nec lachrymis, nec injuriis moveretur, 
Diu queftuimus, invinere medici 
Cor lupid. um; 
nd mortuus adhbuc cmnia moveat & admin, yet, ne mireris, 
Stipe ndid in hunc anmm accefit ; 
Nec fraudat poſt mortem, wir bene fid i. 
Dus tandem ev. fer it tandem regites ? 
Calum fi rapitur, tenet, fic datur meritis, longe aboſt. 
Sed abi wiator, & cave; 
Nam hic tumulys, 


Eſt Specus Latronis. 


Fpitap hium Domini Doctoris JAMES, Cu- 
ſtodis Coll. Omn. Animal. Oxon. 


FH C jacet, qui ſub nullo lateret marmore, 
Thomas James, S. S. Theologie Door, 
Collegit hujus were Cuſtos, 
Oftimo dignus monumento, 
Nullius indigens, 


| Duem nec Parcus nvidee ſermo, 


P p AN 
Nec propria modiſiiæ, Ow 
Nec mortis umbræ poſſunt celare. 
Cajus in laudibus celebrandis, 
Nec ama loguax, nec ipſa mendax, 5 


Paterit e Epitaphium. 


g 


Sed 


Monumentum Thomas Willis, 
Sed plura wetat magnarum 
Virtutam comes verecundia. 
Hoc igitur omina breve claudat encomium z. 
| Vivus amicos habuit homines, 
Dor iens conſcientiam, 
Mortuus Deum. 
Htatis ſug LXVII. 
Obiit 59 Jan. Anno Dom. CIOIOLXXXVI. 


252 


Monumentum ſibi fieri vetuit, Beatiſſimus 
Pater, Thomas Willis & Henricus Jon 
Poſuere, e duabus Sororibus Nepotes. 


letatis eſſe artitrati, 
Huic uni jus mandato non ol temperare, 
| Prrædicandum ſibi, 
Min:me cenſuere hunc talem virum, 
Melicrem quam ut wellt laudari, 
Majoerem quam ut poſſet. 
Defſideratiſſimi patris pietatem 
Non hoc ſaxum, 
Sed hec teſtentur mænia; 
Muni ficentiam hujus loci /Edificias 
| Liberalitatem alumni. 
Ouid in moribus informandis 
Quid in publicis curis ſuſtentandis, Academia, 
Quid in propaganda religione, Ecclefia, 
Luam felidter juventutum erudierit, Procerum Familiz, 
Luam præclare de republica meruerit Tota Anglia, 
Duantum de bonis literis, univerſus Orbis Literatus. 


In Diadema Regium a BLoop1o furtim 
ablatum. 


TY Luddius ut damnum ruris repararet aviti, 
Addicit ſiſco dum diadema ſuo, | 
Egregium ſacro facinus velavit amicru 
Larva magts reges fallere nulla poteff 
Lack 
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The Practical Quaker, Sc. 233 


Fecidit aft auf. $ tafys pietate profana, 
Cuſtodem ut ſervet, maluit ipſe capi. 
di modo ſevitiam texifſet pontificalem 
Veste Sacerdotis, rajta corona forct. 


M. S. Jonaxxis FELL,:D TP. 


Ongavorthiee Bercherienfium natus, 
L In hanc Madem, 


A patre Decano admiſſus 
8 Alumnus undecennis. 
. Maogiftralem Togam ante induit quam ſumeret in n 
Sacros ordines 
Diaconatus, vacillante Eceleſſa, 
Presbytcratus, penitus everſa, 
Auſus eft ſuſcifere, 
Ft Ecclefie reliquias ea fovit cura 
Ju præluſiſſe vidlatur Mn. 
Spectata 
Ir utrumgue C ARO L UM fat, 
A filio tandem reficurato 
Tutelam hujus Eccleſiæ Decanus accepity, 
Et huic tantæ plus quam par frovincie,, 
Epiſcopatum una Oxanicnſem 
Feliciter admmiſtravit. 
Sed dum ſaluti publice intentus 
Negligeret ſuam, 
4 Ecclefia itcrum periclitante deſideratus ef. 
7 Diacenus, A. D. 1647. : Decanus, A. D. 1660. 
Presbyter, A. D. 1649. 5 E 32. A. D. 1675. 


—. 


Natus Jun. 23. A. D. 
Mortuus Jul. 10. A. D. 4885. 
tim 
The Practical Quaker; or, the New-Lights 


 =Vilut inter ignes 
Luna minores. Hor. 


I doggrel rhy mes we ſeldom uſe 
To ſtay for any Gods, or Muſe 3 
ah in ſo nice a caſe as this. 


vid) 1 think it cannot do amiſs: 


294 Dye Practical Quaker; 
For all the lu -Heys round the town | 
Have {worn (I hear) to run them down; 
The men of talloau, exich, and cofton, 
The ?in-men too the cry have gotten ; 
Whom, let me ſee, ſhall we retain ? 
Phebus for once ſhall be the man. 

Great god of lights] we thee invoke, 
If not on t'other fide beſpoke; 

The ſtars above, to us below, 

Juſt like your farthing candles ſhow; _ 
Whilſt thou, with glorious luitre crown'd, 
Poſt hang like one of ſix in the pound; 
Thou, who'rt all eye, caſt half an one. 
Down on this new invention. 

"T's new indeed to men below, 

But known in heav'n long ago; 

The ſtars, in juſt ſuch chryſtal ſpheres, . 
Have burnt above five thouſand years : 
They fear no ſtorm by day, or night, 

But thus hang wind or weather tight ; j 
And ſo they'll hang till day of doom, 

By that time they'll their oil conſume ; 
And then their glaſſes breaking round us, 
In flames they'll fall, and fo confound us; 
Nay, we can prove the mi/ky-wey, 

For all Sir Sage] can ſay) 

Is bat a ſtreet of ſome ſuch lights, 

To guide the heavenly folks arights ; 
The council-chamber, up above, 

Is hung with ſuch, and Fowe's alcove ; ; 
Tin, horn, and greaſe they've none, and I dare ſwear, 
There's ne'er a fallogu-chandlen there. 
Prometheus once (that ſon of fame) 
Upon a viſit hither came; 

And lik'd the thing ſo wond'rous well, 
He ftrait upon the tryal fell : | 

But whether (as ſome authors ſay) 
The zallow-chandlers ſhew'd foul play, 
Or link-boys us'd to break his glafles, 

(For variouſly the {tory paſtes z) 

The project fail'd, and he ran mad, 
But luck the virtugſo had, 
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That's all, the bird (the poets ſay) 
Lies gnawing of him night and day. 
May more propitious fates attend 
Our preſent art-improving friend 
Were this invention underſtood, 
Twould be of univerſal good: 
The fars might go to fleep a nights, 
And leave their work to theſe nexu-/ights 
The midwife 1290 might mind her calling, 
And noiſy /ightman leave his bawling: 
Men might pull in their horns, and be 
From officers and ſummons free; 
This theſe nen- curſers that maintain 
The cry, by darkneſs ſtill do gain; 
Whoſe chief employ, Tom T7 ---d-man right, 
In winter weather, lies by night ; 
Nay, with ſuch potent influence, 
Their ſtreaming rays they do diſpenſe, 
That if the ſun ſhou'd he too long 
Here, he might have his buſineſs done: 
Fe might indulge in Thetis lap, 
And, while they burn, take t'other nap, 
On! had you been the other night 
In Cheap/ede, at th' amazing light, 
Vhere with their ſawcer eyes they hung, 
And gather'd the admiring throng ; 
The plying p-#s crept into holes, 
Who walk'd the ftreets before by ſhoals ; 
The night cou'd now no longer ſkreen 
The tavern-ſots from being ſeen ; 
The /ight-men they began to rally, 
Who bluſh'd, and turn'd down Grocers-Alliy. 
The tente you have ſeen, no doubt, 
juſt ſo the candles all went out: 
Thoſe ſilly tools no more cou'd burn 
Than kitchen. greaſe before the ſun. 
The guaker, with up-lifted hands, 
By yea, and zay, the rogue commends : 
Of all their boaſted light, he fa'd, 
Theſe never entered once our head. 
hen we compare our times with thoſe are paſt, 
We cry, this age of greater light can boait ; 


256 Tn Epiſcopum Sarishurienſem. 
III fay ſo too, if this device hit right, | 
Elſe ſwear our age wants wit as well as light. Be 


In Epiſcopum Sarisburienſem, 


Scotia presbyter profigns, 
In Angliam ad bene mentiendum 
Reipublice cauſa aliguando wenit, 
Li primum dominum ſuum, 
| Deinde regem, 
Tandem ecclefiam, regnumque prodidit. Da mihi 
| Egregius mehexcule fimulator, Nagtem pe 
Ommum horarum homo. J. 
Proteus zullo (niſi quem metuit) 
Moa tenendus. 
Aliguando pro regibus diſputavit,, 
Munc contra Regem ſuum, 
Criſtas ſuas erigit epiſcopales 5 | 1443. 
Hinc rebellionis antiſtes, 
Olim ad miſeriam damnavit 


Et Gehennam /eaitio/0s,. a 

Nunc cælum & terram, | Ih a Let 

Preſentia & futura F I d. 

Iiſdem promittit, a ne 

Homo erudite miſericors. de wits 

| Angliz exul ad exteras ſe contulit regiones, lezve a | 
| Ut male fallerct tædium conſcientie ; about, tc 
| Sed fruſtna, heret lateri lethalis arundo's. the tranſa 
| "Calum non animum (male ſibi conſcium So mi 
Aliiſque machinantem) mutut letter to 
| Dui trans mare currit. wieldy th 
Sed ubique (i credere fas eſt) ked, as 
Religionem quæ ſiwit, country | 

Pariſiis, Roma, Geneve, Amſtelodami, I have 

| — , Sed nullibi invent try and c 
15 | Ne quidem in Anglia, little alte 
N., in. Eccleſiæ Sarisburienſis cathedra, 0 Ur 
Di aunc magniſice ſedet % 

In ſui gloriam, Hoop 


Ecclefie regnique dedecus, 


A Deſcription of a Country-Life. 257 
Et bonorum omni um triftitiam., | 
De moribus ſuis corrigendis parum ſollicitut, 
Precibus publicis in melins 

(Si diis placet) reformandis 
Totus incumbit; 
Orandus eft, ut, inter alias novas, 
Duas miditatur, fermulas, 
Hanc precatiunculam 
Secundum uſum Serum, 
Interſerere cururet: 
Hic in templo negotiatori 
Da mihi fallere, du ſanctum juſtumg; wider?, 
oclem peccatis & fraudibus objice nubem 
Viwit nobis, va nobis 2 in Anglia, 
| Marzarinus alter; 
Vidimus triumphare fugitivum, 
Et regnare exulem. 
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A Deſcription of a Country-Life. 
In a Litter to Mr. P------in London, June 2. 1692. 


F I did not love you better than our ſtateſman do 

a new plot, a fop a new faſhion, and the wou'd- 
de wits at /7//'s do a new criticiſm, I would never 
leave a parcel of honeſt fellows that are now duſting it 
about, to retire to a corner by myſelf, and ſend you 
the tranſactions of Hart fur aſbire. | 

So much by way of preface, without which even a 
letter to a friend now-a days, not to mention thoſe un- 
wieldy things call'd epiſtles dedicatory, is thought as na- 
ed, as an archdeacon's hat would be thought by the 
country people, without a roſe in it. 

I have now paſs d juſt two tedious months in the coun- 
ty and cannot forbear now and then to cry out, with a 
ittle alteration from the words of our belov'd Herace: 


C Urbs, quand» ego te aſpiciam, quandogz licebit 
Phy/ltde nunc pulchra, nunc bacchi divite ſucca 
ere ſolliciteæ jucunda vblivia vite ! 


The 


258 A Deſcription of a Country Life, 

The effects of this curſed war appear no where ſo 
lamentably as they do in theſe parts of the world, In 
London you only find it in your Gagettes and news ng. 
pers. You have the play-houſe to divert you, and the 
taverns are as much crouded as ever. Here we har 
company indeed, and drink; but when we conſider hoy 
much the latter is degenerated from what it was in the 
time of peace, it palls our mirth, and we are as heavy. 
hearted as the 7Jeavs of old were at the ſight of thei 
ſecond temple. 

The wine, in thoſe few places where we fnd it, B 
ſo intolerably bad, that tho' 'tis good for nothing elt, 
"tis a better argument for ſobriety, than what all the vo. 
lumes of morality can afford. My companion, Jad 
Freeman, who you know is a Ebertine in his nature 
ſays, it ought to be imployed only in ſacred uſes: far 
wnatever preparation it deſerves beforehand, it nere 
fails of giving a man a week's repentance afterward, 
The duce take me, if, in ſome of my ſullen momety, 
I don't envy a London fly, I don't mean an inhabitant 
of Smithficld or Wapping, but one that tipples in a cr: 
ditable tavern, ſomewhere about the Exchange or Ton: 
ple-Bar. Where this ſorry ſtuff is not to be had, ve 
are fore'd, in our own defence, to cake up with punch; 
but the ingredients are as long a ſummoning, as a cold 
nel would be recruiting his regiment. In my conſe 
ence, the king might ſooner get a convocation of lo. 
neſt diſintereſted church men together. We mult ſend 
to a_market-town five miles off for ſugar and nutmeg, 
and five miles beyond that for rotten lemons. Waun 
itſelf is not to be had without travelling a league i! 
it, and an unſanctify'd kettle ſupplies the place ef & 
bowl. Then when we have mixed all theſe noble ing. 
dients, which, generally ſpeaking, are as bad as fd 
the witches in Mackbeth jumbie together to make a 
charm, we fall to contentedly, and ſport off an air 
noon. Tis true, our heads ſuffer for it next mormng 
but what is that to an old ſoldier ? We. air ourſelves ne 
morning on the common, and. the fin and the pain as 
forgotten together, | 

At other times we do penance in ſtale March bet 
which. fills and clogs, but never inſpires. If it * 
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A Deſeription of a Country-Life. 259 
bey mirth, 'tis fickly and faint, like the light one re- 
In WM ceives from burnt brandy, and our ſmiles like theſe of 

ra- the moody Alas xor in the play, are hardly to be diftin- 
the Wguiſhed from a 4. This courſe of life we led till 
hae our ſtock was ! „chauſted at home, and then 'twas 
boy WW with us in the caſe of drink, what it was formerly be- 
1 the Ml tween Maſfomet and the inountain upon another occa- 
avy. gon. If the drink won't come to us, we muſt e'cn go 
ther to the drink, and that we do with a witneſs ; for we 
make longer pilgrimages to a tub of ale, than a jeſuit 

, ö would undergo to make a royal convert. Our director, 
elle, in theſe matters, is an honeſt parſon of the neighbour- 
> 10- Whood, one that has made a ſhift to get a red noſe and 
fat a double chin in the ſervice of the church, though he 
ture, Whas bat thirty pounds a year: and to keep his palate or- 
: for WMthodox, and ſtill in tune, he carries the tip of a dry'd 
never ikars tongue always in his pocket. He has ſome ac 
ard, Wauaintance with books and critical learning, and pre- 
ets, tends to have diſcovered a falſe reading in Migutius Felix, 
which has hitherto eſcap'd all the Ger mom commenta- 
tors. T'is that famous paſſage, Nan magna [rguimur, 


Ten. v,. He ſays, and proves it by the context, 
, ve chat it ought to be &:55mus, and has brought us all to be. 
neh; of bis opinion. In ſhort, you may talk of your ſecreta- 
col0- x 


nes of ſtate, and miniſters as ong as you pleaſe ;, but 
bes a perſon of the moſt univerſal intelligence I had 
| 00- erer the honour to be acquainted with. No ſooner 
lend does one tub decline, but he has his emiffaries to tell 
meg, bim when another is fit to bleed; and thus ten miles 
vat Wound him. Then we ſaddle our horſes, and make as 
e l much haſte to examine the veſlel, as a meflenger docs to 
ot Kg feize a delinquent come from France. | 
gte, . Having thus tired you with our drinking, you expect, 
1 {uppoſe, to have an account of our women. I was: 
xe à fie days in this family, before I ſaw a female face. 


acer. Whatever the matter is, they are as ſhy of being ſeen by 
ung, Na Londerer, as a Dutch trooper, or as the modeſteſt ani- 
next mal in the univerſe, is of meeting a French dragooner 
n ae in Flandern. But Cother morning, as I walk'd in the 


garden, J heard a (queaking treble murder a play-houſe 
mne, at leaſt as old as herſelf; however it was new here, 
ad preſently after a thing in a commode look'd out of 

; | the 
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the window, but as merrily as king Charles IT. peeps on 
of the royal oak in a country fign. The governck 
of the caſtle at laſt believed we were no monſters, and 
reſolved to give us the honour of ker company. I ne. 
ver ſaw ſo diminutive a creature in my days; when ſh 
came into the dining room between her two {rapping 
daughters, that were at leaſt fix foot high, ſhe loo 
methinks, like a pair of ſnuffers between two mom. 
ment candleſticxs. After the firſt ſalutation was over, 


ſhe complain'd of the taxes, and the fins of the ag bght, to pr 
that occaſion'd them; but for all her ſandtity, the der day; 
gentle woman thought it no fin, it ſeems, to pain be pluckin 
which ſhe had laid on as thick as an author does fiattery eme the | 
in a dedication. The Fucus had beitow'd ſome red upon diam and 
her cheeks, by the ſame token it made them guilty der, we! 
a piece of falſe chronology. It made reſemblance del in / 
youth amongſt furrows and wrinkles ; fo I could ere inter 

help thinking upon ſome of Varelſi's pieces, where you hddle a 
ſee winter and ſummer flowers, that never grow tog: ir abili 

ther, join'd in one pid ure. But for all that, twas a vim mov. 

godly diſcreet old lady. She aſk'd us a thouſand quett: ud how | 

ons about the funds and the lotteries, and whether e could ne 

might diſpoſe her money ſafely to the government? V dich ſho! 

doubt on't, madam, the confederates and we are aip"*" ſatis 

hundred thouſand ſtrong in Flanders; beſides Raſſel hu df nature, 
play'd the devil with them at fea, The meſſieurs, one Nine and 

theſe days, will come upon their knees to ſupplicate io . ſhoulc 

a peace; and we parted for that time. docchead 

A few days after, this old lady deſired Fack Freima 1 littl 

and Our 


and me to bear her and her daughters company to | 
wedding in the neighbouring village. At the very met qually tr 
tion of a wedding we rejoiced as much as the people Sen th 
Cornwall do at the news of a wreck. So down we well BF acherie 
to the farmer's houſe, whoſe heir apparent was to hf, was 


matrimonially bound to his good behaviour. The brit ungred t 
was a fat freſh-colour'd wench, well built and ruddy, BF ©*Be0 
and a great pains-taker (to uſe Harry Higden's word) Bi. war 
I dare warrant for her. The husband elect look'd ſome- co mar 
what grum upon the matter, as knowing how much be aon te 
ſineſs he had upon his hands. To be ſhort, we fa ben fake me 
conducted to the enchanted caſtle, where the ſacred m- . 0 


gician perform'd his office. When he came to the 4 
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able words you wot of, the bridegroom look'd as pale 
3 2 parſon that preaches a ſtolen ſermon at a viſitation ; 
and the bride, after the laudible cuſtom of her ſex, dropt 
few precious tears, and wip'd them off with her hand- 
kerchief. From thence we came back to the old place 
of rendezvous, where one would have thought the 
whole country was aſſembled to behold the ceremony; 
bit tis an old commendable cuſtom of your mothers, 
all England over, to bring their daughters to ſuch a 
fight, to prepare them for what they mult undergo ano- 


* der day; as your keepers call in their young dogs at 
an Ne plucking down of a ſtag, to enter them. All dinner 
nen time the bridegroom and bride ogled one another like 
upon {lam and Eve in an old bible cut. When that was 
ty of "er we removed into the yard, where we ſhaked 6ur 
ee a eels in _fre/co, and towards the cloſe of the afternoon 
| na ere interrupted by a parcel of country fellows, with 
va fiddle at the head of them, who gave us a ſpice of 


heir abilities under an elm- tree. When I firſt ſaw 
move, they gave me an image of Lucretius's atoms, 


7 
1 


acti pod how they jumbled and interfered in the vacuum. 
er ſhe could not forbear to make another reflexion upon it, 
Ibach ſhows upon what chimerical grounds people build 
re ul eir ſatisfaction. Theſe fellows, by the pure inſtin& 
2 a! nature, did what Mr. Dogget has learnt to do with 
ane ins and long imitation ; yet Mr. Dogget pleaſes, and 
te ſa e ſhould hifs theſe off the ſtage for ſcoundrels and 


diockheads. 


ann little before ſupper we had ceſſation of fiddles, 
y to nd our oid lady, whoſe piety and phtyfick made her 
men: Equally troubleſome to herſelf and all the world beſides, 
ople it Sen the diſcourſe with complaining of the ſtrange de- 


baucheries of the men; and to ſhew her wonderful cha- 


to be > was pleaſed to affirm, that not one man in five 
e bride Nundred that has been bred in London, but has paſs'd the 
ruddy, WF" urgeon's hands, two or three times before the day 
word) BP" marriage. Well, the lord be praiſed, ſays a gen- 
| ſome- ewoman newly married, that fat next her, I have no 
ch bu- {4/02 to complain of my husband, he is no drunkard, 
w then i ke me thankful for't, nor given to lewd company, and 


red m. tew of my neighbours can ſay, I am fo ſure he 
he ter, er knew any woman before myſelf. ------ Sure 
me 1 on't! 
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on't | cries Jack Freeman, riſing up and bowing 4 
her. For heaven's fake, madam, how was it poſible) 
For Maſes, madam----puh ! fays ſhe, what do ye 
me of Moſes ?---With ſubmiſſion, madam, Maſes was an 
honeſt gentleman,” and tho' he fat down certain mar 
by which a man may know whether his wife come 
@ maid to him----lord ! what ſtuff is here----yet he 
no where inſtructs the women to know whether the 


men have been treſpaſſing before.----- No matter f "T's a ſis 
that----did you believe him then upon his own voie you \ 
---- won't tell you whether I did or no? yon the ſc 
did you diſcover him to be a virgin, as we do a r date « 
undiſciplined ſoldier ?---How is that---why, madam, by raw ve! 
the awkard handling of his arms, and making his * Nen a thou! 
tacks irregularly.---With that all the men fell a lager to bear 


ing and the women bluſh'd behind their fans. hu perjury | 


this was not enough for Tack Freeman, for with u ere, ar e 
aſſurance equal to that of a thorough-pac'd evidence world 
tho' he never ſaw this woman's husband in his life lf piece, 
fore, yet as if he had been one of his old intimate & HD. But 


quaintance, he thus went on- indeed, madam, I cat 
tell what ſtories Mr. N---might tell you of his om 
virtue, and all that, but 1 knew him perfectly at tht 
nniverſity. He and I, madam wcre of the ſame col 
lege, I believe we have drank this room full of bottle 
ale together, and we took him for no faint ther, 
There, went a ſcurvy report of him, but I won't juttth 


ny, as if 
the go 
erlaltingl 
hen you 
dr ſomebo 
y heart 
y dear, - 


it; becauſe fame's a common harlot, and a lyar ffcer, dea 
initio. But the report was, I remember, that he wa] then ye 
very great with his bed-maker ; no tawdry young crer BF moment 


ing's maj 
very hat 
lenc'd: 


ture, I mult do him that juſtice, but a grave, ſtay d di. 
creet perſon, a venerable old matron, upon my word, and 
fit to have made a wife for Burgar/dicius, if ever yl 


heard of him. She wore about her girdle ſome three-Mſ'eeaing, 
ſcore and ten keys, which, when ſhe walked, made & ught to 


delicious muſick as a carrier's bells. And, madam, Wt * whe 
had a tradition amongſt us, that he ſeduced this ancient ey ll asl 
perion with nine-pence in hard money, and a pair of blue es, as 
worſted ſtockings, but God forbid that I ſhould afim leration, 
this; yet, for all I know, it may be true, for, madam, Plain that 
all fleſh is frail, Upon this the company laughed & pretty) 
heartily as before; the poor gentlewoman looked 1 dd luſcio 
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the mouth, but ſupper came very ſeaſonably to her 
elicf; ſo to eating we fell, then the fiddlers ſtruck up, 
and we danc'd till ten. At which time the old people 
king the bride's caſe into conſideration, whoſe concupi- 
cence had ſtood upon tip-toes ever fince the parſon had 
wt her into the church pound, took her up ſtairs, and, 
Mr. Oravey fays, diſh'd her neatly in bed. What 
ppened afterwards you may eaſily gueſs. | 
| 'Tis a ſign you don't know when you are well, other- 
file you would not long fo furiofly ta be here, only 
pon the ſcore of the country-nymphs, as you call them; 


r dare engage you'd ſoon with yourſelf home again. 
n, raw wench here in the country, not to recount to 
iis . Nou a thouſand other impertinences, before you can bring 


er to bear, will put you to the devil and all of expence 
Þ perjury : All which is ſaved in Landun. The women 
here, are better bred than to aſk it of you, or elſe know 
he world too well to depend upon it. Produce but the 
af piece, and they trouble their heads no farther about 
ou. But here you muſt run through as ſtrict a ſcru- 
ny, as if you were to take a poſt of the greateſt truſt 


; on the government And, my dear, will you be 
at theWerlaſtingly true to me---no doubt on't, child-----but 
e cob ben you have ſerved your turn, you will leave me 
zotted er ſomebody elſe---but indeed I won't. it would break 
there. r heart if you ſhould---never fear it---ſwear then, 
juitiy Wy dear, -- why there is no occaſion---but you ſhall 


ear, dear rogue, now your honey bids you, or, 


e vu then you are obliged to part with as many oaths in 
cter moment, as would handſomely maintain one of the 
d d, ng's majeſty's garriſons for a twelvemonth. Now this 


d, ad very hard upon the ſubject, eſpecially the tender con- 


er van ienc'd: Nay, to give you the laſt proof of their ill- 
tluee.reeding, in the critical minute of joy, when they 
ade #MW"git to be all rapture and contemplation, then, even 
m, wehen, when they ſhould be wrapt up in holy ſilence, 
ancient Weyl ask you a thouſand fooliſh queſtions, as mal a 
of blue , as if one ſhould interrupt a popiſh prieſt at the 


afim {W'cvation, and aſk him what a clock it is. You com- 


nadan, ain that the damſels with you dreſs too fine, and that 

hed & BY Pretty woman, ſet out in all the advantages of art, is 

| blank iP luſcious a diih to feed upon, and as bad as fack and 
i 


ſugar, 
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I can anſwer for no body's palate but my ogy, 
— 7 help ſaying with the fat knight in Harn de 


fourth: If ſack and ſugar is a fin, the lord have mem I * 
on the wicked. the 
During my ſtay in theſe parts, I have reconciled my. Name 
ſelf to all the ſports of the country, but fox-hunting Baſtat 
They have got me out twice upon that account, but Oy” 
ever they get me again, I'll give them leave to hang 172 
me. For my part, I believe ſome prieſt firſt invented K, 
it, becauſe it requires ſo much implicit faith, and the A LT! 
drudgery is ſo ſtupid. A man muſt venture his neck for all « 
a thing he never ſees, and when he has got it, tis ng other, ! 
worth his while. And this doctrine 1 daily pred ndneſs, | 
to the gentlemen, but they mind me no more than don 1 int: 
bankers in Lombard-ſtrect did the zealous David Jm''ercenary 


now ther 
ff the ch 
horn, brou 
reton, at 

f eight ar 
ame is) 
the ſign 
jariſh had 
Rs big · be 
quainted 
ou muſt | 
ur pariſh 
d her lod, 
ife's atte 
damin'd v 
ile threat 
pn, At t 
nding ſhe 
ing requ 
d produce 
wn'd at la 
go, to be 
ou carried 
ge, wher 
bu debauc 
dken you 


Vo T\ 


imi inſt uſury. 
ke Ti olagu'd you with a tedious Jong letter 
which I have not patience enough to look over again 
and going to make excuſes for it, I am interrupted h 
the following compliments... what a plague are * 
doing all this while by yourſelf. ... here " 
ſcor'd you ten glaſſes...... come, or we ſhall. 4 y 
heavier fine upon you. . thus I am forced to con 
with ſubſcribing myſelf, 


Your mad humble Servant. 
T. Bows 


4 Bantering Letter. 266 


Baulering Letter to a Vintner Lving near 
the Royal-Exchange, under the borrowed 


my. Name of a Juſtice of Peace's Clerk, about a 
=, Baſt ard-Child. | 
K, Grays-Inn, Aug. 23, 1703. 


te A LT HO' I am wholly a ſtranger to you, yet as 
k for all of us ought to do mutual good offices to one 
other, I was eaſily inclin'd to do you the following 
tndneſs, if you pleaſe to make it one, for I can aſſure 
ou I intended it as ſuch, and that without the leaſt 
percenary proſpect of being rewarded for my pains. 
now then, that Mr. Daniel Arrow/mith the hoſier, one 
f the church-wardens belonging to St. Andrew's Hol- 
urn, brought to my maſter, the worſhipful Mr. Juſtice 
F:ton, at his chambers in Gray's-Iun, about the hours 
f eight and nine this morning, a young woman, whoſe 
ume is Faudith Merryweather, living in Leather-lane, 
t the fign of the Hat and Feather. The beadles of the 
ariſh had ſome time ago obſerved her to look as if ſhe 
as big-bellied, and knowing her to have no husband, 
quainted the two church-wardens below the bars, (for 
ou muſt know, Sirs, we have four in all belonging to 
ur pariſh) with the matter, who repair'd very early 
o her lodgings this morning, and upon the pariſh mid- 
ife s atteſting her to be with child, they very ſeverely 
amin d who was the true father of the child, other- 
ile threatning to ſend her to New-Priſon, near 1/ing- 
n. At the firſt ſhe would make no confeſſion, pre- 
ding ſhe had a husband at {ea in the Britannia; but 
ang required by my worſhipful maſter, Juſtice Jeton, 
d produce the certificate of her marriage, ſhe frankly 
wn'd at laſt, that it was her misfortune, ſome fix months 
po, to be pick'd up by you in High-Hollorn, and that 
ou carried her to the Rummer tavern in Cr s- Inu paſ- 
ge, Where, in the green room up two pair of ſtairs, 
pu debauched her twice upon a chair, by the ſame 
ken you gave her half a crown in hand, and pro- 
Vol TV. N | miſed 
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miſed her a pair of blue ſilk ſtockings ; concluding, tha 
ſhe was never concerned with any man in the word 
but you, and that ſhe was ready to confirm this upon 
oath. My maſter hearing that you were a young may, 
newly ſet up for yourſelf, and being loth to expoſe 
your reputation, the ſoul and life of a tradeſman, 9 
the malicious cenſure of the world; he refuſed to admit 
the young wench to {ſwear againſt you, and particulzr. 
ly ſpoke to the two church-wardens, Mr. Daniel Aru. 
ſmith hofier, and Mr. Jacob Thimbleſworth cheeſemon. 
ger, to endeavour to make up this matter amicably with 


you, to conceal your naine, and give you the meeting 


this afternoon at ſix of the clock, at the 7hre-Tan ta 
vern near Hollorn- Bare, and make as eaſy a bargan 
for you as he can poſſibly, in caſe they conjectured you 
to be the right father; which will ſoon appear when the 
young wench and you are confronted together. Then, 
Sir, he ordered me to write this letter to you, to ac 
quaint you with the time and place of necting ; s 
alſo to be there myſelf, and give him an account a 
night of all particulars. So, Sir, if you pleaſe to en 
quire for number fix, at the aforeſaid tavern, you vil 
certainly find us there attending your coming, in hops 
thereof you'll make a ſhort end of this {curvy bulines 
J remain, tho' unknown, 


Yeurs to Command, 


PETER Axor. 


p. S. The young woman is about ſixteen, fiel. 
colour'd, but a little frickled, and red-hair' d, Her mv 
ther keeps an apple-ſtall. 


A Letter to a young Lap v. 


1 Have languiſhed a whole tedious week, which, ! 

the computation of us lovers, is an age at lea, 
under the ſevereſt pains that can be imagined ; a0 
yet, Madam, you have not vouchſafed to expreſs b 
leaſt compaſſion for my ſufferings, tho' you are 
cruel occaſion of them. Why ſhould beauty ale 
arbitrary ſway, and take delight in the rum of its * 
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küchful adorers? Or why ſhould fo paſſionate a heart as 
mine is, that would gladly ſacrifice the whole univerſe 
to purchaſe yours, be rewarded only with ſcorn and 
contempt ? Oh let me conjure you by thoſe dear kil- 
ling eyes, that have robbed me of my repoſe, to let 
me know my crime, and wherein I have offended you, 
that the whole ſervices of my life may atone for my 
tranſgreſſion: If you are reſolved to make me your vic- 
tim, do but let me know fo much, and I'll die with 
the eagerneſs and reſignation of a martyr: For, alas! 
my deſpair at preſent has ſo effectually mortify'd .me, 
etine WM that ſhould you continue to be ſevere, death will be a 
1 ta- ¶ welcome deliverer to the moſt unfortunate, 

* T. Brown, 
| you | 

n the 25 

li HENRICUS HAMMONDUS. 
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"3.8 D cujus nomen aſſurgit 

mt 2 DPuicquid eſt gentis literate, 

to er | (Dignum nomen, 

Ju wil Duod auro, non atraments, 

hops Nec in marmore perituro, ſed adamante potius 
Ames. 


Exaretur) 
Maſageres celeberimus, vir plane ſummus, 
Theologus omntum conſummatil/iinuc. 
Erudite pictatis decus ſimul S exemplar ; 
Sacre codicis mnterpr cs 
Facile omnium oculatil/inms, 
Errarum Malleus, 
Poft homines natos feliciſſimus, 
Veritatis hbyperaſpijier 
Sara quam dici poteſt ner w 
In cujus ſeriptis 
Eluceſcunt 
Ingeuii grauitas S Acumen, 
| Judicii Sublimitas I Axels, 
dententiarum Oyxos & Ats rc, 
Docendi methadus utiliffima, 
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7 
In ipſa mortis vicinia poſitus . 
Immortalitati quaſi e e | His death 
Exuwias mortis venerandas To bette 
(Prater quas nibil mortale habuit) 78 
Sub obſcuro hoc marmore In that, 
Latere wolurt, He own « 
VII. Cal. Maias, Þ long 
Am. Etat. LV. kee 
MDCLX. pe 
That me 
9 71 | His fa 
An Epitaph on Algernoon Sidney, 1683. Here 
: 2 Whom h 
' A Lgernon Sidney fills this tomb, Ne'er ict 
FN An 414:if, by diſclaiming Rome; Nor nas 
A rebel bold, for ſtriving ſtill Read thi 
To keep the laws above the will, And mer 
And hind'ring thoſe wou'd tread em down, 
'To leave no limits to a crown : | 
Crimes, damn'd by church and government, 5 
But, Oh ! where muſt his ſoul be ſent ? 
Of heav'n it ever muſt deſpair, | HH E. 
If that the Pope be Turn. Key there: V 
And hell it ne'er can entertain, A noble 
For there is all tyrannick reign ; EIS Proclaim 
And purgatory's ſuch pretence, A proud 
* 2 receiv'd a man of ſenſe: . hen 
ere goes it then? Why, where it ought to go, 0 he 
Where neither Pope nor Devil have to >. , He ftll 
| He was 
| The art 
An Epitaph on TRUE, Queen MARY n. 
225 Dog Had nen 
. , There's 
IF wit, or honeſty, could ſave 3 ; 
Y Our mould'ring aſhes from the grave, Fo Pen 
This ſtone bad yet remain'd unmark'd, Yer had 
I ſtill writ proſe, and Trae ſtill bark'd: He ail 
But envious fate has claim'd its due, And ry 
Here lies the mortal part of T rue: Him 10 


- 


An Epitaph on a Stumbling-Horſe. 
His deathleſs virtues muſt ſurvive, 
To better us that are alive. | 
His prudence, and his wit, were feen 
In that, from Mary's grace and mien, 
He own'd the pow'r, and lov'd the queen 
By long obedience he confeſs'd, ps 
That ſerving her was to be bleſs'd : 
ye murmurers, let True evince 
That men are beaſts, and dogs have ſenſe. 
His faith and truth all VHhitehall knows, 
He ne'er could fawn, or flatter thoſe 
d Whom he believ'd were Mary's foes: 5 
Neer ſculk'd from whence his ſovereign led him, 
Nor ſnarl'd againſt the hand that fed him: 
Read this, ye ſtateſmen now in favonr, 
And mend your own, by True's behaviour. 


An Epitaph on a Stumbling-Horfe, 


E RE lies the horſe beneath this ſtone, 
Who living, oft has lain on one: 
A noble ſteed, who, as he went, 
Proclaimed ſtill his high deſcent : 
A proudly headed nag he was, 
And hence it often came to paſs ; 
Tho' he his feet nought valued, 
He ſtill ſtood much upon his head. 
He was no war-horſe, yet he knew 
The art to ſquat and lie perdu ; 
Yea, many a horſe, long train'd in wars, 
Had never half ſo many ſcars : 
There's only this ſmall difference in't, 
Theirs were ſteel wounds, but his of flint. 
He was no hunter, nor did care 
To follow chace of fox or hare ; 
Yet had this property of hound, 
He {till was ſmelling on the ground. 
And tho dame nature did not frame 
Him for a finder of the game; 


RT 
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Yet were it loſt, none certainly In king's 
Wou'd ſooner ſtumble on't than he. With thy 
He was no racer, as ſome fay, Here lies 
Tho' ſome conclude the other way; | But now 


And ſay, for ſwiftneſs he might run 
Againſt the horſes of the ſan: 

For tho” full ſwift Don Phatus be, 
This wou'd be ſooner down than he: 


For his opinion, critick-wit | Xul 
Does vary much in gueſſing it: E 
Some ſay he was conform itt bred, | 

He bow'd ſo low; but ſome this ſteed Nome! 
Think may for nonconformiſt go, 

At every thing he tumbles fo. Ca 
Some think him presbyter, cauſe he | 
Prings rider down to purity. Al 


Put ſome ſay no, for, by this knack, 

Ee full throws jocky from his back. 

Some for rebaptiſt him beſpatter, | Alter 
For dipping rider oft in water; 

But all no quaker him conclude, 

Becauſe with knee reſpect he ſhew'd : 

Some think him papiſt, *cauſe ſo prone 

He was to worſhipping of ſtone : 

Some think again, that tripping he 

Confutes infallibility. 

But moſt allow him (which is worſe) 

No more religion than a horſe : 

Well, now he's dead, nor wonder is't, 

For mother-earth long ſince he kiſt; 

And what it was, full well did know, 

To turn his heels up long ago. 
If any to enquire ſhall pleaſe | Furt 
What caus'd his death, 'twas a diſcaſe, 

Call'd EHI se by learned Leech, 

But falling fickneſs in plain ſpeech. 

And to confrm it for a truth, [ 
He often foamed at the mouth, 

And our good coroner finds he hath, 

By his own ſtumbling, caus'd his death. : 
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Fn king's highway, pray let him reſt, 


With this inicript1on on his breaſt : 
Here lies the horſe, that fell and roſe before, 
Put now (the learned ſay) mult riſe no more. 


ORACULUM, 


Xulta, Germania! 
E Venit enim tempus, 
Quo 
amen Leopoldus ranůit in omen, 
Pelio du ds 
Capitæles ſcilicet Germaniæ Hes: 
Pulſum jam alterum vidimus, 
Alterum brevi pellendum ſperamus, 
Sultanum  Ludovicum, 
Utrumgque magnum | 
Alteram quondam orbis terrorem, nunc ludibrium. 
Turcia /ub ill, a. tot ſœculis, 
Gallia /ub hoc, a paucis luſtris, 
Indict am ſe jaditawit : 
Alterum winci poſſe, alter docuit. 
Uterque cum Germanis ferit 
Inuducias wiginti annorum, 
Sed & fregit ; 
Alter ſub finem, ſub initium alter : 
Pari uterque uſus pretext, 
Ile, ut comitem de Tekely, 
Hic, ut principem de Furſtemberg, 
Firmaret. 
Tekly chriftianus contra chriſtiauos, 
Furſtemburg Germanus contra Germanos, 
Utergue duxit hoffes, 
Sed pari ut Speramus ſucceſſu. 
Nec emine caret 
Ludovicus amine Decimus quartus : 
Interroganti cum, 
Quid es? Sum Turca: 
Nomen & omen referre. 
Quis difiitebitur ergo, 
2uod Ludovicus Turca 
n Parent 


272 Prophecies out of Merlin's Carmen. 
Parem cum Turca experturus fit fortunam ? 
| Tranſit enim 10x, 
| Dua 
NoFurnum Sidus, & animal, 
Luna, & Gallus, regnant : 
Exortus eft dies; 
Nam luna per ſolem cæpit oëſcurari: 
Ft cum aquila inter folis werſetur radius, 
| Dieſit Gallicinium, _ 
Nec Gallus amplius cantalit. 
Venit enim tempus 


| 2,” 
LF DoF ICFs Magus bre flet par M., 
Nam literæ numerales dant numerum 
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The Epſom Duel, 1689. 


F Sing of a duel in Epſom befel, 
Twixt fa ſo la Dus fey, and ſo-la-mi Bell: 


But why do I mention the ſcribbling brother? 


For naming the one, you may gueſs at the other. 
Betwixt them there happen'd a horrible clutter, 

Bell ſet up the loud pipes, and Durfey did ſplutter. 
Draw, Bell, wert thou dragon, I'll ſpoil thy ſoft note, 
Thy ſqueaking, ſaid t'other, for PII cut thy throat. 
With a ſcratch on the finger the duel's diſpatch'd, 
Thy Clineas (O Sidney !) was never fo match'd. 


Prophecies out of Merlin's Carmen, 1690, 


 Rthurus wveniet, clypeo ceu nomen ab aureo 
A Sive a divitiis fibi quærat nominis umbram, 
Sed wenict certe: Majoribus integer auſis. 
Holios certo ſibi junget fædere fratres, 
Non unda, non ſaxa illum, non impius enſis, 
Impediunt currentem, & mollia juſſa ferentem. 
Diis charum, ſacrumg; caput nec fulmina tangent, 
Axem humeris torquet, fugit inde volubile ferrum, 
Abſalvitque deos tantum peccare timentes, 
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Aas wer juncoſque dabit ; ſed proxima meſſis 
Lilia, fic daminus lati Ietabitur orbis. | 
Interea diros fremitus terraque marique, 
Delphinogeum tunc circumludite monſirum, 

Per regis cameras, cœli laguearibus aptas 
Multaque tunc infanda videbitis. His dare finem 
Ferridus Tfiacis curret Neptunus ab undis, 

Nec feret hoc dux Penigerum. 


Sure as ye live, who Arthur's fate deplore, 
Heav'n for you has an Arthur yet in ſtore; 
Behold his deeds, and thence the man proclaim, 
Tho' a gilt helm or riches ſtamp his name. 

From Aolus he calls a ready wind, 

And carries every element his friend, 

Heav'ns darling! Him no inſtrument of war 
May touch, nor boldeſt thunder ſinge his hair. 
O Zolus ! O ye gods! The ball is hurl'd, 


| That ſhoulder hurt, where will you fix the world ? 


He, Britain's angel, in one moon ſhall mow 

The flags and ruſhes which in Bog/and grow; 
The lillies, a white harveſt, next ſhall crown 

His facred head, and all the world's his own. 
Againſt God's wind, tho' hell may drive the tide 
In the king's chambers, tho' a dolphin ride; 

Yet ſure that rout ſhall the proud dragon rue, 

St, Michael comes with all his winged crew ; 
And Neptune will the brutes no longer bear, 


| Thunder begins, and wonder ends the war, 


The Cavalcade, and disbanding the Royal Re. 
giment; à Ballad for Jo. Haynes, 1690, 
LL you that have proteſfant ears to hear, 
Each of you prepare to ſhed a ſalt tear; 
For know that our monarch intends to disband 


| The only brave heroes could conquer Feland. 


II. 
The ferce royal regiment, as brave men a d willing, 
A Duichmen, or Danes, or thoſe Imestilling, 

N 5 | Muſt 


The Cavalcade, ce. 273 


274 The Cavalcade, 8c. 
Muſt now be caſhier'd without any rewards, | 
Who once did pretend to * the king's guards, 


O had you but ſeen them march with that decorum, 


That no Roman triumph cou'd e'er go before them; 
Some ſmoaking, ſome whiſtling, all thinking no harm, 
Like Yora/hire attornies coming up to a term. 
IV. 
On long-tails, on bob-tails, on trotters, on pacer, 
On pads, hawkers, hunters, on higlers, or racers ; 
You'd have ſworn knights, ſquires, prigs, cuckolds and 
panders, 
Appear'd all like ſo many great Alexanders. 
V. 
Theſe Herdes, who thorow all dangers durſt go, 
Moſt bravely deſpiſing blood, battel, and foe, 
Were mounted on ſteeds the laſt lord mayor's day, 
From Turkey, Spain, Barbary, coach, cart, and Cray, 
VI. 


T was on that very day their proweſs was ſhown, 
For guarding the king thro' the fire-works o'th” town; 
The ſparks were unhorſt, and their lac'd coats were 
ſpoil'd, 
Yet theſe fear'd no ſquibs of man, woman, or child. 
VII. 
The cornet, whoſe noſe tho' it ſpoke him no Raman, 
Was mounted that day on a horte feared no man; 
Believe me, for all o'er his trappings ſo ſumptuous, 
He ty'd ſquibs and crackers, *twas mighty preſumptuous 
; VIII 


But note his deſign, twas worth your admiring, 


'was to let the queen fee how his horſe would ſnd 
firing; 
Not wiſely conſidering what *twas to be married, 
For at firing of the ſquibs his own miſtreſs miſcarried. 
IX. „ 
Th' Anabaptiſt, who ſquirts his zeal into his maid, 
In his jackboots, both night and day, preach'd, fleph 
and pray d; | 
For jingling his ſpurs chim'd them all in as well 
Jo ſermon, or prayers, as any ſans bell. 
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X. 
The Lieutenant- Colonel being thrown by his jennet, 
His-ſon in- law thinking ſome treachery in it, 
Did tender him the oaths, which the horſe took they ſay, 
But ſwore by the lord they went down like chopp'd hay. 
| XI. 
He the beaſt of an ib papiſt did buy, 
So doubting his courage and his loyalty, 
Taught him to eat with his Oatis gunpowdero, 
And prance to the tune of * lilly-burlero. 
XII. 
A noble ſtout ſcrivener, who now ſha!l be nameless, 
That in time of action he might be found blameleſs, 
A war-horſe of timber from a Dutch carver buys, 
To learn with more ſafety the horſe- exerciſe. 
| XIII. 
With one eye on's honour, the other on's gain, 
He fixes a deſk on Bucephalus main; 
That fo by that means he his palfry beſtriding, 
Miglit practice at once both his writing and riding. 
A 
But oh! the ſad news that our heroes confounds 
To Ireland their own like the laſt trumpet ſounds ; 
The king has invited lord mayor and ſhrieve Hublin, 
To dine upon Midſummer day with him in Dublin. 
XV. 
Good lord! how this news ſets the champions a trem- 
bling, Ds 
And now quite forgetting their wonted diſſembling, 
Can think them of nothing but ſuits and petitions, 
Of humble addreſſes, of terms and conditions. 
XVL. | 
© who'll march for me? now ſpeak any that dare, 
A horſe and a hundred pounds for him, that's fair; 
Dear courtier excuſe me from Teagueland and flaughter, 
And take, which you pleaſe, my wife or my daughter. 
XVII. 


Some feign'd to be lame, ſome feign'd to be clapt, 


At laſt finding they themſelves had thus trapt, 
Unanimouſly they to the king all addreſt, 

And told the bare truth, twas all but a jeſt. | 

A jeſt 


— * ROE 1 4 
blew 2 
— 


1 
* = 
'T } 
- i! 
* 70 
4 
« 
= ; 
ke = 
STS + i: © 
y . 4 E 1 
* % 
4 *z 
y . 
i 1 
1 
4 77 4 
1 
N 1 
13 1 
| .. 
g ; 5 
* 
i 
© 4 5 
—_— 7 4 Y 
* 15 
i” LM 
. : 2 
'F . 
: q 
i 11 
* 0 
” 1 1 ; 
: : 4 
1 N 
OE + » 
. 4 1 
) TV 
. $ 1 = 
3 - 1 
1 
3 7 11 
x 
; j 
F 1 
: 3 i 
. * 
4 4 
„ 7 = 
i 
1 
D ; 
1 1 
110 
* . 
2 145 
$5 +1 - 
127 # 0 
i 
19 1 
1 5 


44 


on 
jo — 


— — — — 
r 
we 

—— — — 


276 A BaiLap bn the Tin es, 1696, 
XVIII. 

A jeſt! quoth the king, and with that the king ſmibd, 

It ne'er ſhall be ſaid ſuch a jeſt ſhall be ſpoil'd; 

Therefore, now I break you, in peace all depart, 

For twas more your goodnefs than my deſert. 


Thus happily freed from the dreadful vexation, 

Of being defenders of this or that nation, 

They kiſs'd royal fiſt, were drunk all for joy, 
Then broke all their ſwords, and cry'd, Vive le Rey. 


A BALLAD on the Times, 1696, 
: | J. - 

Ood people, what will you of all be bereft ? 
8 Will you never learn wit while a penny is left? 
We are all, like the dog in the fable, betray d, 

To let go the ſubſtance, and ſnap at the ſhade : 
Our ſpecious pretences, 
And foreign expences, 

To war for religion, will waſte all our chink ; 
Pts clipt, and it's ſnipt, | 

5 It's lent, and it's ſpent. 
Till *tis gone, till tis gone, to the devil, I think. 
II. | 
We pay for our new-born, and we pay for our dead; 
We pay if ware fingle, we pay if we wed: 
Which ſhews, that our merciful ſenate don't fail 
To begin at the head, and tax down to the tail. 

We pay through the noſe, 
„„ For ſubjecting of foes ; 
But, for all our expences, get nothing but blows: 
Abroad w'are defeated, | 
At home we are cheated, | 
And the end on't, the end on't, the lord above knows. 
III. 

We have parted with all our old money, to ſhew 
How we foclihly hope for a plenty of new; 
But might have remember'd, when't came to the puſh, 


That a bird in the hand, is worth tyo in the bulk; , 
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We now, like poor wretches, 
Are kept under hatches, 
At rack and at manger, like beaſts in the ark; 
Since our burgeſſes and knights 
Make us pay for new lights, 
Why ſhou'd we, why ſhou'd we be kept in the dark ? 


TTTEEEEELEE EEE CEFEEEEEEE VEE FEELS. 


Love-LETTERS written to Madam 
Maintenon, ſtolen out of her Cloſet 
by one of her Servants. 


The Marquis de Chevereuſe*s Love-Letter. 


MADAM, 

FTER having oftentimes aſſured you in conver- 
A ſation, that I love you more than myſelf, I take 
the liberty to write to you, that I may give you fuller 
evidences of my fincerity, and at the ſame time to make 
this proteſtation before you, that notwithſtanding all your 
indifference, I ſhall ever perſevere to adore you, I am 
ſenſibly afflicted that I had not the honour to take my 
leave of you before my departure; I have ſought every 
occaſion with the utmoſt diligence : But you, my cruel 
fair one, think that I am not ſufficiently puniſhed for my 
tranſgreſſions, either by your rigour, or my own deſpair. 
You have hitherto induftriouſly avoided my company, 
becauſe you very well foreſaw that one moment of your 
charming converſation would ſweeten and lenify all that 
chagrin which your abſence had created. Let me per- 
ſuade you, Madam, to quit all thoſe cruelties that are ſo 
diſagreeable, and contrary to the faireſt ſex; conſider 
the violence of my paſſion, and by an a& of generoſity, 
which is ſo peculiar to your nature, return one heart for 
another; mine is altogether yours, it will ſuffer no other 
mage to be impreſs'd upon it, but that of your charm- 
ng perſon, nor will it be ever ſeparated from you. 
Give me therefore ſome ſmall room in yours, tis the 


only 
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only thing in the world which I beg of you; and for de 
attaining of it, I would willingly abandon my fortune 
and my dignity. Let me then conjure you, Madam 
to comply with my paſſion, and make yourſelf abſolus 
miſtreſs, not only of my heart, but alſo of every thing 
that J poſſeſs. The bearer hereof will bring me you 
anſwer : I beſeech you that you'll no more deny me thi 
fayour, than any thing elſe that I have requeſted of you; 
without which you'll reduce, to the extremity of de. 
ſpair, the perſon, that preſerves his life upon no other 
fcore than to love, nor his fortunes, than to ſerve you, 

| Ds Creverevs, 


The Marquis of Chevereuſe to Madam 
Maintenon. 


7 IS I find decreed, Madam, and you have re. 
ſolved my death: If that is your deſign, youll 

have your ſatisfaction upon me in a few days; for ſince 
I have been abſent from you, 1 have not been able to 
procure one moment's releaſe from my torments, How: 
ever, if you'll be pleaſed to alleviate my pains with one 
word from your adorable hand, I ſhall have the conſo- 
lation to be remembered by you. Do it then, I be 
ſeech you; and if you diſdain to anſwer my proſe, at 
leaſt anſwer the verſes, which are ſent you by the mok 
paſſionate and ſincere of lovers, 
Dr CHEVEREUSI, 


Te o my Alorable Guillemette. 


4. 

FAIR Goddeſs! whoſe victorious charms 
Have made a conqueſt o'er my heart ; 

When will you fill my long-expeRting arms, 
And bid my cruel fears depart ? 

II. 
Since envious fate your abſence has procur'd, 
No peaceful reſt has crown'd the night; 
"The day has ſeen no kind delight, 
Ten thouſand .martyrdoms I have endur'd. 
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* the III. 

ture come, make a victim of your pride, 

Cure my deſpair, and eaſe my pain; 

lute Lay unbecoming cruelty aſide, 

king WY And to mild pity facrifice diſdain, 

your . 

th Or if my fate you have decreed, 

you; And poor unhappy I muſt bleed, 

de. In a pathetick tone pronounce my death; 
other And I with freedom will reſign my breath. 


Love-Verſes ſpoken to the Adorable Guillemette, 
1 by the Marquis of Chevereuſe, after his 
Recovery from a fainting Fit. _ 


. 
ou * EL. L now, imperious fair, I find 


ne You have your lover's death deſign'd: 

e t Since you that could have eas'd my wretclied ſtate, 
10% Have added to my cares, and urg'd my coming fate. 
| One af 

oY Go take a kiſs, love whiſpers in my ear, 

be. But love, alas! gives place to fear; 


e, WM MWeful reſpect difarms my hands, 
mot And to my growing paſſion gives commands. 


vos. Ah! muſt your wounded lover die? 
And fee his balm, and ſee his cure io nigh 2 
Or ſhall he boldly ſeize a kiſs? 
A prelude to a greater blaſs. 
IV. 
No, hell a thouſand deaths endure, 
And all reverſes of his fate attend, 
E'er he'll by ſacrilege attempt his cure, 
And his dear Gui/lemerte offend. 


2 
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To the ſame; delivered by a Peaſant. 


M AD A M, 

AM perſuaded, that if I did not live intirely for yoy 
I had not been able, by this time, ſo much as to H 
up my eyes to ſee you without dying. If I could hae 
had the honour to take my leave of you, and know you 
ſentiments, I had received ſufficient conſolation. Do me 
then the favour, that I may enjoy one minute's conyer. 
ſation with you, in ſome place or other: Alas! who 
could have believed that we ſhould be ſo cruelly ſepa. 
rated, when we were juſt upon the point of meeting} 
However, it does not ſignify much; and I have that 
favourable opinion of your charity, that it will repai 
the loſs we have mutually ſuſtained. Adieu, my dear, 
let me know how matters go with you. You may con- 

fide intirely in the bearer, for he's truſty and faithful. 


Her Anfwer to the Marquiſs, /lipt into il 
Peaſants Pocket. 
Oo DANY 

Ltho' I have not ſeen you ſince my departure from 
——, yet I have not ſuffer'd that paſſion to be 
extinguiſhed, which you have kindled in my heart. Far 
a proof of this, Jet me find you to-morrow about four 
a- clock, diſguiſed in a female habit, on the fide of the 
wood that joins the highway; there I ſtall have the 

honour to ſee you. vl 


Ten Years after ſhe was the Marquis's Miſtreſs, 
be propos d ber in Marriage to a Fudge 
the Finances. The young Judge's Leiter i 
the Marquis, againſt entering upon a ſecond 
Marriage. 

S 1 R, FO Ve 0 OS Ou 

A Fter having made abundance of reflections upon the 

| inconvenience ard misfortunes that marriage gene- 


rally carries along with it, I have taken up a n 
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not to venture myſelf the ſecond time on that outrageous. 
ſea, but to paſs the remainder of my life in ſecurity in the 
harbour. The moſt convincing arguments that ſerved 
to determine my opinion in this caſe, were ſent me in 
a letter by a poet, a friend of mine: I have tranſcribed 
a copy of them for you, that you may ſee the advice 
which he gives me, and with what an invincible aver- 
fon he declaims againſt matrimony, In the mean time 
| ſhall never ceaſe to make you all the acknowledgments 
in the world for your infinite favours; and I am hear- 
tily diſpleas'd with myſelf, that I cannot force my incli- 
nation ſo far, as to offer my vows to that charming 
perſon you defigned for me. You may reaſonably be- 
lieve, that providence never deſigned me for ſo great 
a bleſſing; however, I ſhall always reſerve that honour, 
of writing myſelf | 

| Yours, &c. 


TOI LT ECRIE EF. 
The Verſes ſent in the ſame Letter. 


HE huſband's the pilot, the wife is the ocean, 
He always m danger, ſhe always in motion : 
An | he that in wedlock twice hazards his carcaſe, 
Twice — 228 a drowning; and, faith, that's an hard 
8 | 


| Even at our weapons the female defeats us, 


And death, only death, can ſign our Quietus. 

Not to tell you ſad ſtories of liberty loſt, 
How our joys are all pall'd, and our pleaſures all croſt, 
This Pagan confinement, this damnable tation, 

Suits no order, nor age, nor degree in the nation. 

The Levite it keeps from parochial duty, 

For who can at once mind religion and beauty ? 


The rich it alarms with expences and trouble, 


| And a poor beaſt, you know, will ſcarce carry double. 


Twas invented, they ſ. 

; „they ſay, to keep us from falling, 

Oh the virtue and grace of a ſhrill caterwauling! _ 

I tit pales in your game. Ay, but how do you know, Sir, 
ow often your neighbour breaks up the incloſure ? | 

| ee 
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For thus is the principal comfort of marriage, 
You muſt eat, tho' a hundred has fpit in your porridge. 
True * avoman necr minds @ ſermon or lect unc, 
Her glaſs is her guiae and her ghoſt!y director; 
There ſhe primes her gay looks <vith an early devotion, 
8 -re ſpe paints, and Re; h:tches, and Ptudies each motion; 
Not to pleaſe the dull fight of ker conjugal ſatyr, 
But charm and nee every gaping 7 Cator. 
If at night you're unachive, and fail of performing, 
Enter thunder, and lightning, and bloodſhed next 
morning. 
Cries the bone of your ſide, thanks dear Mr. Horner, 
This comes of your ſinning with crape in a corner. 
Then to make up the breach, all your might you muſt 
rally, 
And labour and ſweat, like a flave at the gally. 
But ſtill youu muſt charge, oh bleſſed condition! 
Tho' vou know to your colt, you've no more ammu- 
nition. 
Tilh at laſt, my dear mortified tool of a man, 
Von're not able to make a poor flaſh in the pan. 
Fire, iemale, and flood, begin with a letter, 
And the worid ſor them all ſcarce a farthing's the better: 
The flood toon 1* gone, and the fire you may humble, 
If into he flames tore of water you tumble. 
But the fire of a female, on the word of a friend, 
Is ne'er to be quench'd, but burns world without end. 
You may call ai! the engines and pumps in the nation 
To extinguiſh the flame, and allay atulation, 
But may piſs out as well the laſt conflagration. 
Thus, Sir, I have ſent you m- thought s Of the matter, 
Judge you as you pleaſe, but I corn to flatter. 


Ou ENJOYMENT, 


But as reſiſtance feeds the flame, 
And fans the dying fire; 

So dull enjoyment ſpoils the game, 
By palling the defire. 


* Theſe lines never printed before, 


1. 
And I'y 
Not to 
Then m 
I may | 
But ther 
Why 1't 
This tel 
And fo! 
Well, 1 
Either b 
But the! 
And be 
But wh: 
Not a f 
Then d. 
You kn 
Ne'er li 
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Am 
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therto a 
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Geareſt, 


n; 


mmu- 
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Monſieur Scarron's Siſter's Verſes on her Bro- 
ther being bil&'d of his Spouſe's Maidenhead 
on the Marriage-Nigh:. That Secret being 
reveaPd, broke the Poel's Heart. 


HERE's no body knows this ſecret but T, 
Which I've heartily ſworn to conceal, par ma fo; : 

And I've promiſed without any damn'd reſervation, 
Not to utter one word to a ſoul in the nation. 
Then muſt I conceal it? alas and alack ! 
I may promiſe as well to bear Paul's on my back. 
Put then if I tell it, I rum my brother, 
Why 1faith I can't help it, as well he as another. 
This telling of /-crets is part of our charter, 
And for my part, I ſwear, I'll die no body's martyr. 
Well, let me conſider once more of the matter, 
Either burn, or diſcloſe it; why, troth chute the latter. 
but then if I ſpeak it, farewel reputation, 
and beſides J may raiſe his ſevere indignation, 
But what woman alive can conceal fornication ? 
Not a female on earth can cuckoldom ſmother, 
Then don't take it ill from your ſiſter, good brother: 
You know what the matron ſaid unto her daughter, 
Ne'er long keep a ſecret, nor long hold your water. 


The French King's Leiter to Madam Scarron, 
who was afterwards Madam Maintenon. 


Am to tell you, Madam, that your reſiſtance has ex- 
tremely aſtoniſh'd me; me, I ſay, that have been hi- 
therto accuſtom'd to victory, and was never before re- 
fas d. I always believed, that being a king, it was 
ſuficient to give any ſign of my deſire, in order to ac- 
compliſh it; but I perceive the contrary by your ri- 
Fours, and therefore to oblige you to ſoften them, was 
the occaſion of this letter. Let me conjure you, my 
deareſt, to love mÞ, or at leaſt make as if you loved 
| me. 


- CS DRE 


DEED 
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284 On the Death of Mrs. Bilton. 


me. Towards evening I ſhall come to ſee you, and i 
then I fnd you no more favourable to me than at you 
other viſits, you will reduce to extremity of deſpai 
the moſt paſſionate of lovers, 


I fix'd my 
Ar a juſt a 
Nir ſhall 
When you 4 
V, 1 wil 
No Time / 
Laſting as 
rivet 


And ſpine 


LOUIS, 


To Mr. Synh----m at Cambridge. 


S 1 R, 
| H E lines hereunto ſi.bjoin'd, were occaſion'd by 
the death of a lady really beantiful and ſtricth 
virtuous, an ornament to her ſex, and the delight of 
her parents, and this lovely flower, even in blooming, 
dy'd; what a loſs the world ſuſtain'd? and vba An FE; 
grief was bury'd in obedience to almighty providence? 
The reſignation of her parents equal'd the ſilence of RO 
her departure, and ſurviving friends preſerve her me- Te 
mory for imitation: Thoſe who knew her were tram. Poor Sa- 
Ported with her converſe, thoſe who have truly heat And bid 
of her were aſtoniſh'd at her virtues, and her deat 


ſeem'd a calm tranſlation from uncertain comforts to the 


throne of endleſs happineſs ; her patient behaviour d. 

ſpell'd the puſillanimous clouds of her relations, dying 

an example worthy of their obſervation : And now pre | 
ſuming the guard of chriſtianity a ſufficient barnet H'. 
againſt natural force, I beg leave to offer the following i 


_ Copy of verſes. vat oh 


Whilſt e 
On the Death of Mrs. Billon. 


HAT, could} not thou a blooming beauty ſpare? 4 
And muſt your dart deſcend on ſuch a fair ? n 
Lucinda's dead, and has reſigned the prize 
To fainter charms, and lefs inviting eyes. | And m 
But *tis a fign thour't blind, regardleſs death, nis 5 
A Vandal weu'd have ſpar'd that valid breath : That k 
But tbou'rt all ice, unalterably cold, | k now 


Uncharm'd by beauty, and unbrib'd by gold: 
Whilſt zealous vowws did in the church aſcend Will n 
Beyond the ſtars, Iæould not but Fend g. | 


EPITAP ES. 28 


419 fix'd my eyes, and thoughts, and heart on you, 
my Ar a juſt d:bt, and abſolutely due. 
As: Vr. ſpall that day cſcape my calendar, 
When you aſcended, and became a ſtar. 
1 will conſecrate your final hour, 
ine ſhall e er your memory dewour 3 


Laſting as virtue ſhall thy darling name | 8 


MD 


vive the tomb, and aged honour claim, 


Aud ſhine for ever in the rolls off fame. 
'd by Your humble Servant, 
tt of | £ TS. 
wh An Epitaph upon SARAH, a Taylor's Wife, 


ce of ROM Abraham's boſom, full of lice, 
r me. To Abraham's boſom in paradiſe, 
trat. Poor Sars ghoſt has took its flight, 

heat And bid the louſy rogue good night. 


T. Brown. 
to the | 
dl. ; | | 
* An Epitaph Upon Barren Pres. 


barrier JERE lies the body of barren Peg, 
H Who had no iſſue, but her leg: 

But to her praiſe, for ſhe had that cunning, 

Whilſt one ſtood ſtill, the other was running. 


T. BROWwR. 


An Epitaph upon Charming PE OO. 


1 Nder this marble, Peggy lies, 
Who did ſo often ſpread her thighs, 
And made Ph:ilander”s courage riſe, 

This morſel of delicious laſt,” 

That kiſs'd with ſo ſincere a guſt, 

& now diffolv'd to common duſt. 

Her hands (forgive me if I'm blunt) 

in now no more, as they were wont, 
Hot love's failors to her——— 
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Her limbs that us'd to move ſo nice, 
And taſte love's pleaſures in a trice, 
Are now, alas! as cold as ice. 

To tell the truth, as ſhort as can be, 
She kill'd herſelf with drinking brandy, 
And all for her dear jack-a-dandy. 
Thus did our charming nymph expire, 
According to her heart's deſire, 

And as ſhe liv'd, ſhe dy'd by fire. 

* Hecter, my boy, of thee I beg 

Not to forget the iHuftrious Pg, 

But o'er her tomb lift up thy leg. 
Then piſs ſuch deluges of rain, 

In ſo exuberant a ſtrain, 

As ſhall o'erflow the world again. 
This tribute's to her aſhes due, 

Whoſe loſs ten thouſand youths will rue 
And fo, immortal Peg, adieu. 


* The Name of his Daniſh dog. 


On the Death of the Duke of GLoversTth, 


OR Gloceſter's death, which ſadly we deplore, 
Though fate's accus'd, we ſhou'd commend 1 it more; 

Leſt he with Burnel's faith ſhould be imbru' d, 
Or learn of C—-truth or gratitude: 
Left two ſuch maſters ſhould their rules inſtil, 
And his young ſoul with poiſonous precepts fll. 
Untimely fate heav'n timely did employ, 
And to preſerve the man, deſtroy'd the boy. 


A Legacy for the Ladies : Or, CHARACTERS 
of the Women of the Age. 


The Charger of a Wanton Woman. 


HAT which we call gallantry, is a fond reliſh of 
the world, and of its pleaſures in general ; and thi 
| ſpirit is born with the female ſex, Their natural tem- 


per contributes much to foppery 3 but their education 
1 con- 


confirms it 


deed poliſ 
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confirms it, and ſo renders the folly entire. Civ'ility in- 
deed poliſhes it, and this is the beſt et beſtow'd up- 
on it. By 1 know not what unhappy fate, the very 
cre that art takes of that /-x's perfections deſtroys it: 


80 ſoon as a girl learns to ſpeak, ſhe is taught pretty 


things, but few that are »/z/u/ : Her frſt Reps are di- 
rected for dancing, and to avoid the trouble and labour 
of making her a virtuous perſor, her friends are content- 
ed to make her a fine woman ; ſhe is only taught the art 
of pleaſing, but not of living well. 

People wonder now-a-days at the /oo/e behaviour and 
wantoznc/s of women; for my part, I wonder as much 
at them ; for what can they expect of perſons thus edu- 
cated? Their natural diſpoſitions incline them to a ſoft 
and eaſy life, and to agreeable things: Their beauty 
creates ſelf- love; and inſtead of deſtroying this effemi- 
nate tendency, they are fupply'd with divers modiſh vi- 
ces, that ſtrengthen the ill habit, and make em only 
take the more delight in it. | 

A young woman knows her religion only by her ca- 
techiſin, the ſciences only by name, and werize only in 
14%, She underſtands une, to a nicety, but knows 
rothing of the real-and good intentions of it. She plays 


are fitter to corrupt than inſtruct her. And what will 
be the conſequence of this firſt miſmanagement? An a- 
verſion to all that is good, for want of knowing what it 
ö; a diſlike of commendable things, for want of under- 
ſtanding them, and a ſpirit of contempt and envy, pro- 
duced by ignorance, which makes thoſe women, who 
know nothing, but what ſhe herſelf is, and is poſſeſſed 
but with what ſhe knows herſelf, give up her whole 
ume to the care of pleaſing, and beſtow all her 
praiſes on her own Maxims. Theſe are the conſequen- 
ces of miſemploy'd yourh, which has receiv'd no other 
nftructions but ſuch as make it ſtill the more in love with 


ERS 


itielf, and leſs acquainted with itſelf. It frames a ſcheme 


of þ1/<&ions ſuitable to its own proper palate, and the 
Um of cultoms of the age: It is from ſuch models that wo- 
ad this men take a draught of their conduct and actions; and 
1 tem- de refult of all this is an unhappy, though general confu- 
cation (don in their underſtanding and deportment. 


[4 


at all forts of games, and reads no other books but what 
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288 De CHARACTER of 
Vanity is ſo imprinted in the minds of women, thy {ſire of 
nothing leſs than a ſupernatural hand can totally efface e as © 
it. It is a prudent intention to deprive them of the ſenſe Nef the n 
of true Anoabledge, but an ill effect is all the fruit of et carall 
that good de/ign ; to prevent their falling into the pride I noſt {oli 
of the half-learned, they are led into the paths of ignis ridic 
rance, pride, and aſfectation; and firmly believe, that Mi iheni{elv 
to underſtand the awor/d, is in them as great a talent, a Mcountena 
the profoundeſt learning in men; and that their p#. But, 5 
Fections conſiſt in nothing more, than in being ſkill'd iin N continua 
the ways of pleaſing men; and therefore they make it {to ſhake 
their whole application. A woman reads with no 1/41: 
other deſign, than to inform herſelf of others intrigue, themſely: 
and from thence to know better how to manage her om; baſe and 
She dreſſes herſelf, not with an intention to be more bearts b 
charming, but to charm more men; and think it a dimi. whole n 
nution to their beauty, to make but one conqueſt, tho' {les 3 | 
it be never ſo conſiderable ; and deſign not to fix them. and reaſ 
ſelves inviolably on one, but to gain mary, being much Hen, 
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better pleaſed in the croud of their /overs, than with the e diſor, 

reality of /owve. | ſhare of 

They ſtudy their looks, (many of their charms be- difference 

ing but the convulfons of their eyes) and which agree I ©44/7s 

beſt with them they prefer; and all this is manag d with Lt one 

a wonderful art: They frequently add with deſign w moſt dan 

| their charms that which nature had refus'd them with ef good 
b Juſtice. Finally, they conſult all the pre- external ad- uſes as p 
4 vantages, in order to attract love; and theſe deſigns are Yet ti 
0 of ſo large an extent, that they no ſooner find they pleaſe on ſerve: 
{ 0 one ſuljech, but they are ready to pleaſe others alſo; and I acces th 
1 every new conqueſt inflames em ſtill with a deſire of iſ Ch rical, 
| extending their victories yet farther ; and the vault ind fitte 
8 of their deſires continues, tho the power to pleaſe h the only 
5 been long ſin ce extinguiſhed. | are com 
x | The employment of a vain woman is very ſingular; their affe 
| ſhe is idle, tho' perpetually in action: From morning ſurprize 
. till night their thoughts are on what they love; the N away 
N ſpeak to all they meet, though they have nothing to fif them, an 
fl to them : The exterior of acquaintance is all they am them ; 1 
| at; and affect familiarity, to be thought e of 25 1 

endſgi revent the cen. make 

1 * As they chatter only to pre „ 1 
i} 1 5 Vol. 
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tha fire of ſtupidity, ſo the Jap-dog, monkey, and fquirrel, 
face e as copious ſubjects of their ait and railery, as any 


ſenſe of. the neighbours, as frequent objects of their tender- 
it of cl caraſſes, their moſt endearing languages, and their 
moſt ſolid ſatisfaction. Their ignorance neceſſitates em to 


this ridiculous diverſion ; for as they admire nothing but 
themſelves, ſo virtuous converſation would put 'em out of 
countenance, and a ſerious reflection make em diſracted. 
But, alas! their conduct reſts not here, in time that 
continual idleneſs grows tedious ; yet being unwilling 
to ſhake it quite of, and in the room of it take ſome 
jroftablo employment unknown to them, they indulge 
themſelves in irregular deſires, and this leads them to 
baſe and dangerous attempts. The afe&tioms of their 
hearts being the rule they go by, they employ their 
whole minds in the ſatisfaction they procure to them- 
ſelres; and ſhutting their ears to the voice of duty 
and reaſon, they ſtudy but to pleaſe their predominant 
teſions, and to render their minds the inſtruments of 
the diſorders of their hearts: For as they have an equal 
ſhare of natural parts with the men, (only with this 
„ be. ditference, that they are not ſo rightly applied) the xt 
mo VR pleaſes more, deceives much better, and is 
] with rot one grain the more improv'd by it; for ww is the 
on to i mod dangerous weapon when ill applied, and taken off 
wich of good and worthy ſubjects, to exerciſe ſuch vicious 
A ad- Muſes as pervert it. 
ns ar Wl Vet this is what moſt women do; a quick apprehenſi- 
plete i on ſerves but to render them more inconſtant : Solidicy 
; and {WI mares them more crafty ; penetration makes them more 
ire of MI fiyrical, and all thoſe 4 ect make them more proud, 
vanity and fitter objects of our ſcorn and contempt, which is 
fe ba the only juſt reward of their imaginary merits. They 
are commonly valued proportionable to the duration of 


oular; their attections, that 1s, for a moment. Their beauties 
orning ſurprize us, their wit engages us, and their defects drive 
; they us away again. A thouſand pleaſing ?:ys draw men to 
to ſay em, and as many reaſons make them to be avoided by 
ey aim them ; voluptuouine's intices men on again, and wiſ- 
thy of dom perſuades him to make no ſtay with chem, and 


to make men to entertain them more through Aae 
than real application, 


Vol. IV. O A an- 
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A avonton or Hoſe woman runs herſelf into al ſorts 0 
extreams; predigality accompanies all her expence 
and covetrnſncls attends all her frugality ; for virtue ha 
ving no {hare in her conduct, ſhe can never entertan 


Juit zaedluet in any thing. If ſhe loves, though by I 
for a minute, it borders upon fury. If fs hates, ; . 
will laſt longer, I confeſs, but, ſooner or later, an leſions ; 
terminates in revenge. If ſhe wiſtes, it is with ing pay d | 
tiable defires. If ſhe fears, her apprehenſions vl with ©! 
without bounds. Yet, notwithſtanding this p-odiging youthful 
heap of dreadful qualities, ſhe is pleaſing ; and her u ears be 
her ways, her beauty, &c, ſeduce men, and enn duct cor 
them to their falle merits. But in requital, a woman Mode 


frequently Pays leverely for thoſe impoſitions, and the 
love ſhe inſpires; for it being wholly grounded on in 


fection, 
tereſt, as its cauſe, commonly it happens, that the fu nee, 
of ſuch commerce is the mine of the man's fortune ſone Ver 
times, but always of the woman's reputation; and I bes, 


nn! 

ner ; A! 
* 

to the fe 


Me has not rendered the man really happy, neither h 
he increaſed much her riches, and being boch di. 
ouſted of their familiarity, they ſhare betwixt then 


ſorrow and regret, which are the uſual reſults of M to | 
wild illegitimate paſſion. Seriouſly, if thoſe light wo Ther 
men did but once examine their conduct with fond} © en 9 
grains of reaſon, they would not complain of any m re 

MNCS e 


fortune that happen'd to them, but employ then 
ſeives to correct thoſe defects; and though their natur 
ter dancy, their ill education, and their bad habit 


matlon, 
any Ot! 


mult render the change of their manners very difculM It is 
yet by degrees however they would attain to a true u reh, t 
lin of good things. Religion and honour would n Poliacle 
longer prove defective ; the ſatisfaction of being eſteemd e © 2! 
and rightly valued would ſucceed in the place of per ©ty 
ſing ; tor virtue is honour'd wherever it is foand, wheiW dat an 
ther preſerved by wiſdom, or reſtor'd by reaſon, aul beruty 
with juſtice they would obtain that reſpect, value, and ae 

Utruct 


eſteem, which is refuſed them on any other terms, whit 
they are thus adviſed. Let modeſty inſtruct them all, 
if they are willing to embrace her dictates. 
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The Modeſt Woman. 


HE RE are duties of honour, as well as religion, 

and it is in thoſe that -0d:/7y gives us the beſt 
leſions; it requires all the actions of women to be accom- 
pany'd with decency 3; that they be born baſhful, live 
with circumſpection, and die with witdom : that their 
youthful days be adored with innocence, their riper 
rears be endowed with purity, and that their whole con- 
duct conclude with an happy and laudible ſimplicity. 

Modeſty is not moroſe; that which it preſcribes is 
juſt and natural; it requires but regularity and per- 
fetion, and whoever rejects her, abandons honour and 

When a woman, whoſe heart is affected with 
worldly pleaſures, abandons the rules that modeſty pre- 
ſcribes, wherein honour reſts ſecure, ſhe is ſoon made 
ferfble of the dangers wherein her negligence has led 
ner; and her beſt courſe is, to haſten her return in- 
te the forſaken path that her natural conſtitution iclin'd 
her to leave. | | 

There are ſome inclinations ſo excellent, as to put 
us on our duties without reluctancy; but ſuch a natu- 
ral propenſity is very rare, and there are but very few 
minds endow'd with fo happy a temper, without infor- 
mation, and that walk in the paths of virtue, without 
any other guide than their own reaſon. 

It is only to thoſe women, to whom natural weak- 
appear invincible 
ooliactes, that modeſty gives rules. It requires, that, 
a habitual and modeſt external behaviour ſuppreſs thoſe 
unruly motions of the mind, that are bred by /i/-lwve, 
tat an evil example may touch, but not move. That 
beauty adorn without flattery; that joy never appear 
without a reſtraint, and that it may be more eaſy to be 
mirufted than pleaſed. For a woman, that makes her 


q4*.4 4:1” 
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duty her ſtudy, has leſs regard to her own worth, 
than to the means of becoming worthier; and as ſhe is 
poſiciled with a deſire to learning, ſhe is not contented 
nich the bare z% of knowing; ſhe is more apt to 

O 2 


judge 


for the chief difficulty of perfection, proceeds from 1 
certain tireſomeneſs we find in perſevering in good 


actions, that modeſty impoſes laws. 


292 The CHARACTER of 
judge herſelf guilty of an error, than praiſe-worty 
for any good action. This is that happy application 
that is produc'd by fear and defire, unto which 
woman ſhould give herſelf entirely up; then wou 
that tendency the ſtill retains for vainer thing:, foo 
vaniſh, when ſhe begins to taſte the ſweets of god; 


manners. To cure the diſorders of the mind, thee 


never varies : It is very difficult for a vicious mind 


to juſtify its character againſt a virtuous regularity, and 
a ſpontaneous reſervedneſs. Tis by perſeverance in good 


As the fronmneh 
of a good reſolution makes a man's merit, the con. 


tinuance of a difcreet conduct makes the praiſe of x 


woman's; for it is as difficult for a woman never to 
ſtep out of the way of her duty, either through her 
own temper, or through ſome tempting occaſion, 2 
it is difficult for a man never to alter his opinion, 
either through paſhon or neceſſity ; but the way to 
attain to that noble conſtancy is by modeſty, which 
renders it profitable, when it reſtrains the too gret 
freedom that youth uſurps, the great familiarity of plex 
fant illecebrations, the great continual frequentations 
of balls and feaits; and for a more particular diff. 
rence of her will, when ſhe denies herſelf all that 
does oppoſe a noble regularity, ſuch a one as re. 
quires a Woman not to lend an ear to doubtful er- 


preſſions, to ambiguous ways of ſpeaking on cettan 


matters of gallantry, nor to diſcourſe with certain {ors 
of perſons. No looks beyond their limits; regard 
muſt be had to time and place, to give a looſe to ones 
eyes; no loud or' ſudden laughter muſt break torth 
and the ſubject that tempts it muſt be common in ih 


effects; no looſe and eaſy poſture, tho? conveniend 


may invite them to it; no new ways of dreſſes; 10 
matches of diverſion in maſquerade ; no friends, bit 
ſuch as are wiſe ; no enemies but the wicked. Finally, 
no eyes for her own virtues, nor ears, nor tongus 
for her own praiſes. This is the right way to be 
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2 glorious life, and to continue it without cenſure, 
and 1 may ſay too without envy, but not without ſa- 
ifaction and pleaſure. 

Bit the greateſt part of women want theſe means; 
ind the courfes they commonly take, are neither ſuch 
1» honour didlate:, or modeſty requires. ITheſe being 
oppoiite to varity and volaptuouſnets, a woman ra- 


ther cauſes to abate of her modeſty, than to retrench 


any thing of her ſelf love: That is the cauſe ſhe lays 
not aſide ſo many circumſtances of ceremonies, 10 
many niceties, which are condemned by modeſty ; 
conferences with ſingle men, a nice examination or 
mens external parts, the preheminerce in aſſemblies, 
the accounts given of her own inclmations, her diligent 
examination of others humours, her facility in bla- 
ming, her difficulty to approve, and the liberty ſhe 
takes to impoſe, order, and command people in pla- 
ces, and on ſuch things which have not been com- 
mitted to her care. If a woman was but an exact 
performer of her incumbent duties, ſhe would not be 
ſo apt to ſet herſelf forth in publick, nor be fo pee- 
wh at home: Modeſty would incline her to embrace 
retiredneſs; ſhe would be ſeafible of the contentments 
that ſolitude, and privacy affords, and would dread 
the troubles and inconveniences that tumults and con- 
fuſions bring along with them. It is in ſuch hurry, 
that we are apt to flip into irregularities ; great com- 
panes diſtract us even to forgetfulneſs, and the ſevereſt 
teſtraint deſtroys itſelf by frequent meetings, and when 
2 woman is accuſtomed to the ſight of new aces: 
For women love to be flatter d, which is moſt uſed 
by thoſe that have the leaſt acquain:aace with them. 
be want of knowing their imperfections is the ea- 
ſon that they are more readily praiſed; bat this in- 


cette, ſo pleaſing to their ſelf love, canſes them to be 


lighted in divers reſpects, and there commonly are 
te the flattering approbation of one ſingle perſon, an 
hundred defects that are obvious to all the world be- 
lides. 5 
When once a woman is ſo far infatuated with ſelf- 
ve, as to ſhake hands with her modeſty, ſhe becoines 
O z the 
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the moſt dangerous ungovernable monſter that is; her 
pride puts every action, every word, nay, every int 
dent and circumſtance, how ninute 10 ever, into falle 


lights: Every uncommon civility ſhe looks upon 3x 


doration, and the moſt notorious flattery for trith, 
She is violent in all ſhe ſays or dœes; her eſteem ;; 
hut ſhort, her hatred np lacable: A dubion; ap{wer 


ine thinks contumely; a cold ſalate, an unvardonab!; 
atront ; Nothing can be 31; t, but what boars the amy 
of her approbation; no Pe tons well bred, pat Phat pay 
their homage. to her. To oger to take the upper hand 
of her, is a mortal lin; ; her atrogant looks brow dex 
her equals, and her havupliry carr age ſpurns her in. 
feriours. "Thoſe who a ddinguited rank place 3. 
Love her, ſhe ſtins more than the plague; aud even 
her pride makes her glorious amends, tor the delieres 
her accompliſuments merit that grandeur Wiich the 
ochers pole: 3 3 ror Will tie allow it them, but az cn. 
red upon 'em, not only unrcaſonably, but even by a 
meer mifazte too. Whatever ob igation ſhe recene, 
lie taxes it as a debt paid, not a favour Cot fer 
becauſe her pride will not let her own flie flood in 
necd of any body. She forgets her duties towud 
her neighbours, and her pride conceals from her tho 
obligations ſhe has to Others; ſo that attributing t9 
herſelf, through an ill grounded opinion of her ohn 
worth, thoſe "honours aud reſpects that ſhe deſerves 
not, ſhe has no regard for any thing but herielf, an 
neglects all thoſe * % hich modeſty direcis her 0 
perform towards others. You'll frequently ſee her fa 
in the common civilities uſed at meetings, in the con. 
verſing part, and at the taking leave ;- not regard ng 
that the inf actions of the laws of civility frequert” 
turn to the deſtruction of Charity and that there 1: 0 
very little diſtarce betwixt diſſatisfaction and haue 


Therefere a rational woman is Of an accomplit {hed c 


neſs in the meaneſt duties that medeſty and cis iht) e. 
quire in relation to others; and bidding adieu to 1 
pery, ſhe wholly applies he rſelf ſo to order her C0! ac 

as that it may ve blameleſs as weil in the meaneit as i 


the greateſt things. 
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a pretended Godly Woman. 


ne FFD 5 J FE 7 1 
A pretended Godly Woman, 


A Taite den votion is the moſt dangerous of all crimes, 
A and the moſt 5 of all defects; ſometimes 
gen uſe it for reatons tate and intereit, but wo- 
men commonly on the account of pride and ſelf love. 
A falle piety has divers motives that engage women on 
is part; it is eaſy, fortenate, and very ſucceſsful, 

equently no occaſion to change maxim?, 


2 
1 5 
There is fr 8 
to lep from a moſt licentious life, to that which may 
cppear the moit retir'd; it is but ſhifting our habits, 
ad then all thoſe things that were deny'd to our 
pleaſures before, become ſuitable to our deſires. Ex- 
rerience ſets this fo frequently before our eyes, that we 
not wonder at che fortune of a great number of 
bigots. of this age. A woman born with good inoli- 
nations, educat ed in good principles, that would live 
in the freedom of agrecable ſocieties, and yet retain 
the character of wile. needs but one thing to com- 
pre both at once. Hypocriſy will ſoon find her out a 
way to reconcile God and. the world together, and to 
ratify her felf-love, without ſcandal to her devotion, 
is in a ſtrange miſtake on the account 
of religion: The learned conſider it in its mot facred 
mylteric : The vulgar in thoſe outward ſhews that 
it impoſes on them; and <r9mer, in certain practices, 
vuich they propoſe to thc wile as Iasbe, by which 
they rezulace the perfection f their hate: Ti learn- 
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matter tho” the inſide be quite oppoſite to their at. 


thers praiſes of them. 


ſcriptural advices, 
care night and day to praGiſe them. 
very diligent to correct themſelves of ſome ſmall 
defects, and negligent in matters highly criminal : | 
They need not fear to feel the preſſure of fin, 
while they are ignorant of the light of grace; nor 
be concerned that they apply themſelves to ſuch tri. 
vial things as ſuit beſt their characters, while they 
neglect thoſe great my/terics ſo neceſſary to their fal- 


Mean time, u 


.& 
The CHARACTER of 


pure and innocent. 


They value not much to omit duties of 9þ/;2:ticn,, 
provided the other duties they prefer to theſe, be nat 
very guilty in themſelves, and that there be but 23 
much room left as will contain their , or 0- 
For it is the property of fal- 
devotion, to imbrue the mind with pride, and make t 
pretend to Sumility, while it is drowned in fen. 
tation ; to undervalue znd defpiſe ſuch things as ate 
conſiderable in themſelves, and prize inconſiderable 
things, as if they were of great moment. 
the ſecret the devil makes uſe of with avomn ; he 
makes them beho!d with indifferency the precepts 
of riligien, while they are wholly taken up with bare | 
and that they employ all their 


This is 


They will be 


nder the uſeful veil, of an Holy af- 
pearance, they remain ſafe, and repair in the minds 
of people the ill impreſſions that any diſorder may 
have made, only by changing the exterior, and ad- 
ding hypocrily to the reſt of their errors. 
lat ci all the former are blotted out, 
regular outſide they endet 


inward 15 


By the 


| and by a 
vour to perſuade that the 
What a ſtrange 
errer it is, to judge of a perſon's conduct by a 
ſeeming devotion ! Thoſe that juſtify a bigot, are 
more apt to be deceived, 
a. libertine. 

A meer prof. ſton is no good caution of Vorcur 
and virtue. 


than thoſe that condemn 


Thoſe that are moſt enlightned, are 


the leſs deceived by thoſe outward grimaces, becauſe 
they moſt diftruſt them; and all hypocrites are _ 
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ted amongſt rational men. The /þ/e are deceived 


vat. by the Hpocrites, but the hypocrites are detected 
by the ace, who do not eaſily paſs by thoſe 
iont, three choraders Which hypacrily impoſes on them, 
not MW {@ directly oppoſite to the love we owe to God, 
t 2 WM and to our neighbour, namely, pride, cruelty, and. 
ro di frmulc:tion, 
Fel Through the inſtigations of pride, they aſſume an 
de i authority over all others that are not of their kidney, 
/in- and ſome of them too are not exempt from their in- 
ac WW ſults; eſpecially, if they are not cqual at leaſt to 
able them in the reſpect of the conpregntions and the glories 
=P of an exterior ſauctitiy. They uſarp a right of conſu- 
he ring all the world, and make them fall thort og 
cept their own d:otion, only to have a larger icopg of back- 
bare bitizzg, She robs her family to fatten the /erdified 
their PBation, and cuckolds her husband in the fear of the 
| be lord : Five a clock pray:rs are her delight, and an: 
mall vening lefinre the happy conſummation of a day welt. 
nal! ſpent. She is conſtant at church, but "tis to be 
lin ſeen there 3, and bitterly inveighs againſt the impi- 
5 ous /:27n/5 of the. ungodly wretches th.t don't come 
ri. 


taither. 

Tho' the outſide appears fo d:mwure, yet were the: 
ſoul to be ſeen, Yell was mine A to it: How- 
ever, God be praiſed, their actions give us to under- 
ſand, that it is a mercy not to ſee a thing ſo 
trightful. Speak againſt her tcach:rs, and ſhe foams: 
at the mouth; pious furies dance in her eyes, and 
wo and twenty legions at leait fy her breaſt : Dem- 
nation is your lot, to be ſure; and if it were not- 
tor the Jab, ſhe would have the !echery of murdering 
you herſelf : For nothing is moze cruel man an irritated: 
bigct. | 

As for Jifimulation, tis the baſis of their religion; 
the formal cart and turning up ot the yes, the fre- 
quent %% and /obbs, the artificial. hum's ard ha's,. 
the exegetical motions of the hand#:rchief and cut hb, 


aut are but the ſuperſtructure and decorations of the y- 
o {-critical temple 5; By all theſa ſtudy'd arts they impoſe: 
5 upon the unthinking mob, and exact, na y, ſametimes 
pec: < 


ted 
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too, obtain freely a reputation and chara. Fer that is by 
no means 11 the world their due. 

As one of the charms of greatneſs and of rich 
is that reſpet and difference which they impoſe ; 
ſo one of the afflictions of m:/cry, is the cont. mit 
it draws upon elf, Iidigency and poverty, biot 
out of weak minds the advantage of a good 4ir1þ, 
the ſplendor of merit, and the beauty of 07 tw, 
But if injuſtice ratles Fortunt to ſo high 4 pitch, 
more equitable 777: yy leaves it in the loweſt 
rank; and that Truth which ſeems to enlighten 
the G. gels, is trod ads foot by their own . 
(u. There is no barbarous / ge which they do 
not inflit on thoſe whom God bas viſited with 
poverty 3 hunger, thin, and nak ons, are the meaneſt 
proceed from their cares: Bci. 
ting, Hand Pg: CORFEMPE and abuſe, are the conſe- 
quences of the seal they pretend to have for tlc: 
He ic Ihrer. | 

When they are emp le oy'd in the „ licf of families, 

md - that a paſtor's goodneſs, Who would not | have 
ay 0: his 7:c& to ſuffer, employs them in the exerciſe 
of. t the duties of charity, 7 ps act very barbaroully 

ad baſcly: He relies on thoſe preten nded ge for 
whoſe xterior PL 85 &5 Ale „e mplary, and Ee ſhiek 
in tact the duties which tliey owe to God, but that 
little trouble t Lemiclyes in private about thoſe as 2 to 
their ne:phbour, It is according to the iA of 
their hearts that thoſe m// rab/rs live or dye that are 
committed to their care. When they have ſome good 
zuclinutiom towards any body, and that the humble tub- 
ior is | of a fen has cone homage to their 7, 
then they will below on h'm all that is necel{ary to al- 
Iiy his /ufcrinzs,. bat not to end them: They are wil⸗ 
ling to mollif fy his ſorrow: to ſet forth their own 
geodit t, aid to take off only the exceſs of” dle 
4 ie, to gain praiſes, and to preſerve their Hr 
oon. | 
As their preſent exerciſe of eparity makes divers 
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miſerable wretches great Aale rere, it may ao niake 
1 
them luffer in their turn as + great di 4 
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pride is the en crime before God, where will 
not that Zypocrify bring them, ſince it OY that 
pride which oY neighbourly 1 855 ” renders 1t 
guilty of the breach of the Ba in bot 5 Pre ecepts ? 
[ muſt corfels, that a {7g9t evoman is {0 7 ilty, ard 
has ſo many defetts, that I muſt not pre tend to give 
a_jait account of them all: I treat but of thoſe annex d 


to the 5. ech ihe Hatred they have for all aun 
that are not dreſſed after the Dypacritic mid, is ſo 
great, that they cannot indure them, altho they lead A 
life exempted from all LIase. 'Fhev..ſaticy it is an 
horrid ne to be adorned with ſuch ornaments as 
lite and  eftete allows of, as if it was neceſſary that 


7 . x _ < + , i. 7 JR * - * ut 1 8 * 

thofe who are devoted to God, ſhould bezin this 
. in . * — 7 7 | 7 3 
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ccc 22 22 multiply in the world, it will fil 
e ccrtain that the large ans conceal more the 
hard than the comerorn ie, of the wearers; and that 
it is not the LEY 55 that makes v/ft uon Tvimen, 
Mean time under that habit they are apt to condemn 
others confidently, while they in N they 
then raiſe themſelves above ail care, and whoever. 


heck truth on this ſubj eck E, runs the hazard of having 
ls raifed on himſelf; for a falſe ite cannot ſuffer 


is be blamed, tho' never > } ] july, without returning 
a Harde for it; and the ordinary conſequences of 
a bigot's anger, is, to ruin thofe that have blam'd 
ber, tho? rizhtly. The moſt excellent iin „ EVEN 
truth itſelf, Chrif, did condemn the  afeRation or 
i ugularity of apparel, when he blamed the PO 
in long robes and peculiar fringes. He regarded not 
tneir accuſation. of the adultriſs woman ;; he condemned 
ticm when they offered to condemn others. {lus 
Was 4 110 2 of prez ideuce, tO inform oy 45 have aus 
UOrILY, to protect thoſe that are forſaken, and to cor- 
rest thote who accuſe others, while they themiclses 
ww ane * 

Lncre are ſuch nice and dangerous circumſeances of 
fin ! m 77 oc thy, that the guilty frequently remain ig 
noranb 
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norant of the miſery of their own condition. A. avg. 
man of the character J am now ſetting forth, owns no 
ether neighbour but thoſe of her own prof, ton: 
Whatever they ſay or do, is po/itive in all reſpects; 
and a bigot would make it a ſer uple of conſcience, 
to doubt of a ander that is hatched by one of 
her own tribe. By the means of this error, ſhe deſ- 
Piles all thoſe that have been accuſed, and under the 
pretince of reproving their errors, ſhe publiſhes them 
every Where: For Sander is no crime amongſt the 
bigots ; if they but fancy they ſay the truth, they think 
they don't offend God; but piety ſpeaks a language 
very different from thoſe maxims ; and the true way 
to be a ſincere and real drvcut wvomer, is by conſulting 
of it. 

In ſhort, to ſum up the character of a female bigot, 
ſhe is a curſed compoſition of cvil qualities: Her hy- 
pocriſy juſtifies her prid', and her pride ſupports her 
hypocriſy: The formal zeal of her lips countenances 
the /candal of em; and ſhe thinks that if ſhe goes 
duly to church, ſhe may raiſe lies upon all mantind. 
To turn up her ail to the grdly, is charity ard Huth 
ve: To ſpeak well of another /e&?, is profane : To 
have civil commerce with them, is alomination, unleis 
there appear ſome hopes of bringing them over to the 
lerd. Hypocriſy has nothing good in it, but that per. 

adventure the zealous, exterior, and the ſeigned 4. 
wotien, gives ſome of the wealer- people a real incl- 
nation to ticty and goodneſs ; In every other particu. 
lar it is wWorſe than atheiſm ; for one only affronts God 
by denying him, whereas the other confeſſes him, and 
japicuſly lavghs at him to his very face in every af 
devotion. 


The Religions Woman. 


JIT AH wv the mother of piety ; whoever: gives 
himſelf to God, and wa'tes prof ion thereof, ought 


to ee Well his reljgisz, to delight in the dal 
thereoh, 
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thereof, and perfectly perform them. 
to inform himſelf, and to guide the coſe of his life 
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His firſt care is 


by the faith of his Auoabledge, that he may not know 
the Iano as /ibertines do, nor practice his obedience to it 
as bigots. 

But when faith has once ſucceeded the care of his 
inſtruction; that he is ſure of having found out the avay, 
the truth, and the Ii; that he feels that admirable 
peace which truth ſpreads in his ſoul ; that his heart, 
filled with charity, entertains no more thorghte, 5 
ſuch as lead to the foys of eternity 3 his underitandin 
convinc'd, his ſoul is filled with holineſs, and the Nie. 
tice of virtue becomes eaſy ; when the mind is certain of 
what it ought to know, and the fruit of that #noav- 
lage becomes the zec/ of the a0; then is ſeen that 
Mary-like preſſing de/ire to find out Chriſ, that owe 
of the Magdalen's to follow him, and that care of the 
Martha's to ſerve him. Neither the word of the 
angel, nor the oppoſition of the Phar 7/ees, nor the 
preference of Magdalen, can ſtop them. Deſire, courage, 


and fower to perform, follow fa:th cloſe at the heels; 


hope and charity animates them; they run tranſpor- 
ted by their earneſt deres, but all chis in the way 
of truth, following Chriſt without ceaſing and reſt; 

continually buſying themſelves in the /ord"s wine yard. 
and never draining the power of their abi, tho* they 


weaken the ſtrength of their bodies. This is the 


rule of a ſoul that truly ſeeks after Goa, a burning dere 
of performing all things for the le of him, lach an 
impreſſion of his divinity that continually humbles us, 
and that ſhelters us from the pride of the devil, which 
is ſo dangerous to 7znocent fouls, An F TH re- 


ſolution, which makes us to overcome all % w _ 


we meet in the way, trac'd out by %%, Chiift, i 

which we muſt go without intermiſſion or looking 
back, if we would be p:r/74. None can follow C., 
by intervals; it is a courſe without interruption, Which 
the av muſt perform; the leaſt reſt diſtarcęes us from 
it, and frequently neglect makes us to loſe the /7cht 
of it, and ſo ſtruggle out the ey as never to retrieve 


it again: It is our faithful and diligent following of 


3. 
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of him, which is the moſt eſſential article of true 
piety. 

How many fouls ſeek after Chrift, that fund 
him, and afterwards leave, and fly from him? The 
Freie of devotion gives them im, r motione, 
which natural aveckryc, ccc, and tc; Lg, ſtops 
in the midi of their ceurſe; and An aently that 
great zeal which our cf7tution animates, vic'ds to 
the meaneſt irifle which ofcnds the pred:ninunt 
p Sor. | 

We ovgiit not to give the conf of the other 
wirtuis to that Which we value moſt; but to thx 
viriuc, Which is moſt neceiiary, and that cubs 
moſt Our £777, and which makes us the clofe 
follow Cort. Love. cannot move with ' heavy ſeet; 
when the Feat freely gives itſelf up, we fiy.; 
when love calls upon Us, B | 


4 
2 
© 


the ſpirit of ch::r77y pukcs 
us on, and the Holy tranſport of à ſcul that Le 
God, cauſes it to follow the precepts and the coun- 
ſels of Chriſt ſo: exactly, that its condur? appears. as 
a goſpel, wherein one fees. writ down the / of 
a crucified Cd, J confe js that the fcarcity Cf tho 
apofiolical per ſores which ll e a 

give cauſe to doubt Whether there have been ary 
ſuch in -exrs / If the perfection of thoſe that gie 
us eramples, did not attone for the ſinall zu, t, 
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municates in this laborious way of eic, to ſerve 
and feilow Chrift : tor the fame will which miles 
us to follow him every where, makes us to ſcrre 
him in all things: It ſufnces not to love him in 
8 we muſt worihi» 15 im in fabia, 
We muſt ſerve him with a fecthy Dfulzcſs proporiivta- 
ble to our conditions; for the 2 is not Kept 
meer ſpeculatian: That charity: which Cod regu 
us, muſt be active, and Faith, that din, vii; 

which males us to adore him, is not contented u tn 
5 bare ſulmiſſion of our knowl dg, but requires 
alſo the =verls of an attive ch 
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no reſt to a chriſtian ſoul; its work is to 1 
with its reaſen, and end but with its ie; and all 
its pr. ft Hon conſiſts, to begin it with char frln ſc, 
to continue it with ccurege, and to end it with Ice. 
When that owe, Which is the foundytion of the 
lar, has once penetrated the Hcart of man, all the 
ſererities of proance, all rigours appear pleaſing to 
his &. fires, all his obligations towards G are Plled 
with an unlimited ferwercy : His zel omits nothing 
that might contribute to the glue of god; and his 
pct ncrghb: ur, through an effation of the iame charity, 

; four hit after with care Wherever he ſuffers, is 
aſlted with diligence in any thing that he wants, 
and is comforted with ele, according to his 
caudition. The ſame zee! M hich raiſes him towards 
Cd through ode, that unites hi im to his neighbour 
by charity, humbles him alto, and ſhews him that 
nothing and that ſin which tire truly his Gwz, and 
proper to him. In refleving on his own miſerics, 
he conceives the vaſt diſtance he is at from the ex- 
cellencies of the divinity, and ſtrengthens his Faizh, 
which cauſes him to adore that ?mmen/ty which he 
admires: He examines what is that zcz-c2:277y whereof 
he conſiſts, and that reflection leads him to a contompt 
Of himlelf, and to the /ove he owes to his God. This 
ih the true ſituation of a chriſſian faul that profeſſes 
þ/:ty3 there is no thoughts left of outward apprar- 
CONES; V. ben one public, declares to be a chiid of 
| e For this there is required a circumci- 
fon of the 070 and that later and Jelf- ts VE being 
for ever deftroyed by the pwver of our lobe towards 
God, they may no longer be capable to flay us in 
tie way of æiftue: We muſt be, as St. Paul ſays, 
olg. than the gates of hell threagh the pier of 
charity, | 

Let every one examine himſelf on this ct of 
pic, and jidoing himfelt Wich 4, : confeſs his 
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his towards Ged, and faults towards n; and let this 


tincere ae d emen create in him the ſtrongeſt 
ſenſe of abnegation that we are capable of feeling; 
1 Ce 


wiout which we can never fee after, flow, nor 
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The CHARACTER of 


ſerve Chrift, as he requires, and as we ought to 
do. 


The WITTY WOMAN. 
W IT in woman is like metal in a blind herſe ; 


it ſerves only to hazard their ſhins. The va. 
nity of ſhewing it, expoſes them to all company; and 
it often happens, that in a numerous a: Lee ne 
where they ſtrive to eſtabliſh an ply, they male 
ſhipwreck of their reputation, and ſometimes of their 
virtue. The violenteſt pai imaginable has not ſo 
muſt effect upon a lonely roman, as a little well-ma- 
naged fattery and incenſe has upon one that e 
herſelf upon a pert humour and a volubility of lang 
But, in a word, a women that pretends to act, 5 
inſufferable in /oczety ; becauſe it is very rare to met 
with any of that character, but ſuch as are inſupporta- 
| bly vain and arrogant; of which I am going 0 
give you an account. 

The greateſt wanton is leſs charm'd with her own 
beauty, than the leaſt ww#zty is conceited wi. 2 her own 
genius: : She has an univerial cont: mpt for all creatures; 
ſhe in a manner confounds nan with be-/?s, if the finds 
his regſon not accompanied with au/7 ; ard the li as at a 
great diſtance from commer finſe, through mor pridt in 
which ſhe is puffed up by her pretend d Fr avit, M dic 
makes her to become as inſufferable to o: ders as Others 
appear to her. A wernin that is thus blinded, is ſo tar 


from truth, that it is no wonder the moſt fr,: a, 


her, and the leſs fearful dread her; for ſhe is capable cf 
nothing but to give falſe colours to ice, and to commit 
evil with the more curing; Of which this is the 7c 
ſon ; a <eman runs ſuperficially over the . /c:ences, but 
never dives into them; She naturally receives e/24 7, 
and puts it in uſe without the r4/cs requiſite for it; fie 
cleaves to thoſe authers that ſpeak moſt her own ſenſe, 
without giving herſelf the trouble to pick oat thoſe 
chat are moſt uſcful for her. She Rudwes words 0n.Y, 
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for ſhe believes that it is the ferm that does all. Na 
condition can pleaſe her without politeneſe, becauſe avi/- 
4m and truth are baniſhed from her ffudy, which ſhe 
wholly applies to the moſt receiv'd and nice expre/ions e 
And if the does but obſerve ſuch an cn in ſpeech, 
as exempts her from treſpaſſing againſt the vules of a cor- 
rect 4&/courſe, ſhe troubles herſelf no farther, and cares 
tot whether ſhe thinks as others do, provided another 
ſpeaks not ſo fnely as ſhe. The dire ſhe has to appear 
learner, is the chiefeſt ob/acle to hinder her from being 
ſo; for there is required a great proportion of conceal- 


ed time and labour to attain to an approv'd merit : And 


women are more inclined to loſe their time at eaſe, than 
to employ either time or labour to acquire virtue. That 
is the reaſon their beſt and chiefeſt talent conſiſts in con- 
derſation; it is at ſuch a time that their earneſt dere to 
appear ſomethirg more than ordinary breaks forth, and 
that they ſpread in others minds ſome defect of their own; 
tor in one 2 ter noon's ſpace they make a Whole courſe of 
wit ; they paſs from dodrine to manners, from uſe to 


epinioz, from ſeriouſneſs to airineſs; and in two hours 


time they treat of all the intereſts of Europe, tho' they 
know not the leaſt of them; they drain matters dry, 
without ſo much as touching them; they offend 72/07, 


in but attempting to reaſon; they have ſuch a ſerzes of 


thoughts as furniſhes them with „efficiency of words to 
fill up the chaſms of fim, and are very well yleaſed to. 
ſpend a world of expre/7ons on things that they are utter. 
ſtrangers to. 

They uſe cauſes, that a poiitencſs of language con- 
ceals part of their gnorance; and that an -du/atcr plea- 
ſes and prepofleſſes them with his J, which. 
with them paſſes for a juſt homage. The flattrrer 
is not diſtinguiſhed from the /zcere amongſt them; 
they rely on a dangerous afprobatior, not conſulting 


/ciznce which might enlighten them ; thoſe falſe olim: 


merings that dazzle them, give ſo fair a light, that 
/if-love takes care to preſerve it, to ſet forth itſelf. 
by it. And thus they fancy themſelves raiſed up to 
a pitch of 4cwwlcdoe, of which they ſcarce preſerve. 
the bare Name in their audit. | | 
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This is the cuſtom of your avit?y wvomen ; they 
have a vaſt ia of wit in their 7maginatinn, but ng 
nocbledge, no rule, nor und i ſtandiug: a bare fd 
only, that is, a vaſt ee, which comprehends all 
great things; a great ſpace within themſelves, where 
they fancy to behold an aſſembly of all the various 
accompliſhments of the uind. | 

When a prudent mam conſults truth, and believes he 
has found it, he es and tenminatis there: He no long- 
er ſtrays from that point; he is doubtful of all tiings 
elſe, and is not certain of any thing, but in relation t0 
that Which has Vd him, and unto which he believes 
truth to be annexed ; and that is what rerders him Juſt 
in the conſegucnces, provided he has not been deceived in 
his firft choice; for he deviates not from his frſt prizcip!.; 
he is full the ſame; an uniform ſenſe guides him in all 
reſpects. He is preſently ſenſible that the e of 


his labour is a et without Hader, which exempts 


him from all the /pors and b/rmiſbes of error. But the 
fame reaſon that ſtrengthens ſo good a geniut, docs allo 
fortify a bad one. | 

Stability is the con/aqnence of an acceptable opinion; 
and auen, who determinate their thoughts with much 
more eaſe than en, are alſo apt to pervaricate from 
truth; they eſpouſe a party without conſulting their 
rea ſon, and they have no ſooner followed their own 47, 
but it becomes their whole /ight, and perpetvates 
them in that error of choice 3. they err through quick- 


neſs of approben/icr, which makes them to u be- 


fore they have thous bt. And this ſirſt error, into which 
ignerance has led them, is the frſt cauſe of all thoſe ſay- 
ms of renn and. cn men for ſo, which they have on 
all things, which renders them inſuflerable; for the. 
have not the power to correct themſelves; their Luhe 
Je being fediced through oph¹jj, will not pic to 
friendly cares, to the eduices of good authors, nor eren 
to the firſt Tlactures they have to change, The #2 
bit of epinizn is more powerful than all the b to. 
gether ; there is required a ſupernatural pov: to reduce 
to truth a mind that is ſpoil'd by falſe principles chat 
Pleaſe it. And <vomen whoſe mind is not right, changes 
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the objects of nature and of place; truth muſt ſtand 
awry, that ſhe may ſee her aright; for ſhe perceives 
nothing but through ſuch /odzwws as deceive her, and 
that cauſes her to deceive others, becauſe ſhe inſinuates 
theſe falſe /ights, and makes uſe of the moſt lively co- 
lite, to make them appear to others as t as f.. e 
hcrielt fancies them. 

Mu are exempted from that dangerous /»: ; but <v5- 
„nen, whoſe blindneſs cauſes them to ſeck after 247, 
grow the more blind the more they go about to enlighten 
thorafelves, and fall into the inconveniency of the «viz, 
which is to admire while they deceive themſelves, Their 
confuled knowledge, the aftneſs they have to aſpire to 
elevaced things, and the {fire to appear capable, are 
the cauſes of their ignorance 3 and it produces fuch od- 
ſacles as render ſcicnce much more neceſiary and conve- 
nent to them. 


The prudent Woman, 
\ [T is of both ſexes. The Hul is a ſpiritual be- 


ing, capable to perform its operations in women 


as well as en; and though men are deſigned for labori- 
ous employs, and ſuch as require #n:wwedage and applica- 
tian; womer, whom cuſtom has juſtly excluded from 
thoſe employs, (their tender and ſoft tenpers not inabling 
them to bear the burden thereof) are not to be excluded 
from the labouring after #nwvl- e, becauſe it is very 
necetiary to all; and if it prejudices any, it is ſuch as 
would be much more irjured by igneranc, than by the 
liznts. of iuouledaee, As one that is V, <vi/e, values 
himſelf upon that little ke knows, ſo an gh cn 
097.0 is puſted up with nothing at all, and would think 
Iimelt an angel, ſhould he know never ſo little. All 
tat te learns, contributes much more to his pride than 
to his Perfection. Wherefore the frſt ſtep of an 77g: - 
5 perton, is to be ſenſible he knows nothing, and to 
have a 4e to know much, before he knows any thing 
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As there is nothing more deſirous than &row/:dpe, {0 
„ the difficultics of attaining to any degree of perſedlion in 
it, require a great deal of time, and an aſſiduous app/;- 


cation. This diguſts the lazy, and makes them content 
themſelves with being not quite fools; and ſince a ſuper- 
ficial acquaintance may be had with the /i nces at a much 
eaſier rate, they beg your pardon for long wwatching;, 
and tedious turning over of voluminous authors : And 
if they attain to ſome ſmall /mattering in letters, they 
are vainer by half than a conſiderable proficicnt in /earn- 
ing and knowl dre, This pitiful ſample of and.r/fond. 
ing having had no ſolid 4s, never proceeds very far; 
and if pride and /ef-love did not cheriſh and nouriſh. 
it, we could not but bluſh at our pretended / h/ar/hip, 
which in effect is nothing more than a well varniſt'd 
ignorance, Many men, through want of a juſt reliſh 
of learning, are mighty inquiſitive after curioſities: And 
theſe feeble fantaſtical genius's never arrive to any. 
perfection; they are pleaſed with the good phantom of 
kaowledge, and think every little cut-of-the-way thing 
that they ſtumble upon, is an arcanum of nature; for 
it is rare if ever theſe forts of capacities have their eyes 
opened; and ſo their vain error roots itſelf into them, 
and attends them to their grave. The great advantage 
of 4ngwledge, is, to correct all the abuſes of our miſ- 
guided education, and if poſſible, to eſtabliſh the ſoul 
and reaſon in their proper empires. He that has pry'd 
the moſt narrowly into himſelf, has only the cenie 
of diſcovering how ignorant he was even when he 
thought he knew conſiderably. Real knowledge mes. 
us humble, but a ſmattering of learning only feeds our 
pride, vanity, and ſelf concert. | 
Certainly he who neglects 4rowulcdgr, is very ncar 
quitting his regſon; ard from a diſguſt of the juit 7 
of Phileſophy, it is not far to the loſs of camnmon fene: 
For how can a perſon be counted jadicious that pol- 
feſſes nothing but thoſe vapours of a quick apprehen/6mn, 
which a boiling hot blood produces on certain OCcations, 
where the 47/þ»/ition of the organs, join'd to the p 
on Which then animates him, makes him accidentally 
light on ſome good notions, and expreſs them rightly; 
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a PRUD ENT Woman, 309 
whoever ſhould judge of any perſon on fo bare a tryal, 
would think him earned, while he only poſſeſſed the 
mans of being ſo! No; though we have never ſo good 
natural parts, they require the maſter- ſtrokes of /czerces, 
to render them accompliſh'd ; and with what fine uz 
ſoever nature has endow'd a mor, it is never naturally 


10 what it would be when aſlifted with the advantages of 
5 learning. It happens alſo ſometimes, that an und- 
d ftanding perſon, that has but an indifferent genius, is ca- 
* pable of deſtroying it without r-4-»ption, for want of 
1 certain rules: For the natural a&#79ns of the mind may 
. as ſoon ſlip by a truth, as find it; it is meer chance : 
0 That is the reaſon that 2vower, who are moſt capable 
h. through their acuterc/5 to raite themſelves unto the moſt 
„ W fublime things, and more liable through change to 
d abandon truth after they have attained to it, have more 
h. need of a regular #now/edge than all others, to frame 


by their ind into order: And to fix them firm with ur- 
„. arc, we ought to ſeek after the moſt approv'd method 


of of fudy, and ſtick to its rules to guide our Arow/erdge 3 
's and when by ſuch matters as are generally approv'd, 
or we have informed ourſelves of all things, we muſt not 
es 


yet fancy we know enough. It is for want of a per- 
n, fect underſtanding that we make halts in the way of 


8. truth. Scarce does a man's life ſuffice to know that 
1. which a child ſhould not be ignorant of; we grow 
ul weary inſtead of taking courage; wanity fixes us, and 
d frequently an approbation makes us ſo proud, as to neg- 
wit lect to take thoſe pains which would tend to our accom- = 
ic pi/Þments, We make a ſtop at the firſt tinctures of 
= BW {ins and inſtead of animating ourſelves with thoſe 
by d:/ircs that an enlightned 72d would inſpire, we re- 
t main in the condition of the half learned, which is only 


to appear ſomething. However, there are but few of 
thote elevated indt that are above the common level, 
| 7 that fall into ſuch carclc/zc/s 3 they are raiſed by a more 
Me noble impulſe above all vain-glory; and that which they 
already know, ſerves as a ſpur to make them learn 
2 more. You ſhall find them (though fx'd to the /enti- 
1 ments of the moſt eminent authors) inſtructing them- 
85 ſelyes with all the others of lefs eſteem, and without 

being 
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being puzzled with the vanity of opinions, confirm 
themſelves in the moſt juſt of thoſe which they have 
made choice, and cauſe all oppo/itiors to contribute to 
the glory of truth, To know much, we ought not to 
value nor conſult ourſelves ; /e/-lowve is an enemy to 
Iabour and pain, and opinion to truth; We ought to 
ſuſpect all things which we either advance of ourielves, 
or that we are judges of. Not that we ſhould {ubmit 
ourſelves to all ſorts of judgments more readily than to 
our own, but our own ought always to make us trem- 
ble when it is not directly conformable to the nt, 
and to thoſe moderrs that are indued with ſtrong and 
powerful rens. Wherefore it is obſerved, that your 
great avits, that aſpire to the 4zowwledge of the molt ab- 
itruſe things, confult all things, continually informing 
themſelves, and approve not much their own cg. 
tions. To what degree and pitch ſoever we have hy 
ur indie ry advanc'd our learning, either as to generab 
or particulars, or through the ſublimity of our gc 
we ſhould ſeem to have out- ſtript common-Hαοñů; 
yet, after all, this would but aſſure us how vaſt and im. 
meaſurable a quantity of knowledge lay out of fiohi, 
as well as out of our reach. A real humility is the 
moſt infallible argument of a man's being a Kren 
un. | 
We ought to know all things, the better to know, 
and leſs to value ourſelves, and with a continual 4% 
cation inſtruct ourſelves in the 4ncauledge of God, in whom 
alone is the true #7ovu/edge of all things, and the /u/nr/; 
of eternal wiſdom. 
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The EP1LOGUE grillen by M. BROWN, and 


ſpoke by Jo. Haines, in the Habit of a an 
Hzrſe-Officer, mounted on an Ag. 
have ſeen (before now) ſince this Hape. 


4 O U 
X eau ing ave, 


re &ffes 55 Mini, on a brau- cod rde ſtage; 
Wherctore dy th example of fam'd Dogg t, my Brother, 
To new gun Rage has af/cs, as well as the other ; 
7/5 mounted 1% come, to invice 9 of? hither, 
To Beaumont and Fletcher, thus conpled together; 
My fancy, his judgment, »y perſon, his face, 
With the 78 1 pood Intereſt he has in thts place ; ; 
For ind:ed, as Pm tld, pray let me not WIS. Jes 
My afs has relations, nnd great ones among ye 3 
ſn the rallerics, fid:-boxes, on the flage, in the pt, 
What's your: cr/t7c#, your bean, your keoper, your 
Vour f ghting % is a bully, 
Your ſneaking / is a cit; 
Your keeping af. Is a cully, 
But your 70%, prime a/5, is your act. 
They all fool ct of his a, 
He fools em all of their pelf ; 
But your «vi?*s ſo damn'd an , 
He only fools himſelf. 
Writing one play a year, for a wit he'd paſs, 
His {ea third day mages cut to him bes an al. 
Dent I an % now, thus to mount 6th brother 
But he that's p/cas'd wwith it too, is not he anther ? 
Are we not e & {l twixt me any wu) 
To part with our old money till we were ſure of new ? 
| Fine old moni . 


vit 9. 


dince then ſo many 2 es here abound, 

here an eternal link of wit goes round; 

No poet ſure will Hi it a diſgrace, 

To be ald to this accompliſb d aſs, 

For he's a critick, you may read it in his face, 12 
© 
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As for his courage, truly I can't ſay much, 
Pet, he might ſerve for a trooper among 5 Dutch. 
Tho' of their fide I'm ſure he'd newer fight, 
His paſſive obedience ſhews I'm in the right. 
JV. hips the als oft en, do, by reaſon of his 11nate 
aulneſs, never flinches for it.] 
He's a courtier, fit to appear before a queen. 
Advance, Bucephalus ! View but his ien: 
Ladies, I'm ſure you like his Jpruce behaviour 
I ne'er knew onght but %% in your favor, 
Fair ones, at what I fay, take no offence, 
For - - 
When his d4:gree a lower does commence, 
You coin an 4/5 out of a man of ſenſe. 
Your Beaux, that ſaften ſo your f#nty hearts, 
They are es —— taylors make them men of parte. 
Now, ſome have told me, this might give offence, 
That riding my 9/5 thus, is riding the 1 
But what of that? The brother rides the brother ; 
The en the father ; we all ride one another. 
Then for a je/?, for this time, let it pals ; 
For he that takes it ill, I'm ſure's an 4/5. 


The Ladies Lamenlation for their Adonis: Or, 
an ELEGY an the Death of Mr. Mount 
ford be Player. 


I. 
Oor Mouri/2rd is gone, and the ladies do all 
Break their hearts for this Peau, as they did for 1 
D 

And they the two brats for this tragedy damn, 
At Kenſington- court, and the court of Bantam. 

They all vow and ſwear, 
| That if any peer. | 
Skould acquaint the young lord, he ſhou'd pay vey 
dear; 
Nor will they be pleas'd with him, who on throne is, 
If he does not his part, to revenge their Adonis, 
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| II. 
With the widow, their amorous bowels do yearn; 
There are divers pretend to an equal concern ; 
and, by her perſuaſion, their heart they reveal, 
In caſe of not guilty to bring an appeal. 
They all will unite, 
The young blades to indite, 
Ard in proſecution will joyn day and night; 
ſn the mean while, full many a tear and « Groan is, 
Where'er they meet, for their departed „ 
III. 
Wich the ladies, foul murder's a horrible ſin, 
Of one handſome without, tho' a coxcomb within; 
For not being a bc, the ſad fate of poor Cab, 
Tho' himſelf hang'd for love, was a jeſt to each drab « 
Ihen may Vemy live long, 
And may Risby among 
The fair, with Fack Borkl.y, and Culpeper throng ; 
May no ruffian, whoſe heart as hard as a ſtone i 18, 
kill any of theſe for a brother Adonis. 
IV. 
No lady henceforth can be ſafe with her bear, 
They think, if this ſlaughter unpuniſh'd hou'd go, 
Their gallants, for whoſe perſons they moſt are in pain, 
Mutt no ſooner be envy'd, but ſtrait muſt be ſlain, 
For ail Bracegirdle's ſhape, 
None car'd for the rape, 
Nor whether the virtuoas their laſt did eſcape, 
neir trouble of mind, and their anguiſh alone, is 
For che too luden fate of departed Adanis. 
V. 
Let not ev'ry vain ſpark think that he can engage 
The heart of a female, like one on the flage ; 
Pic face, and his voice, and his dancing, are rare, 
aud wherever they meet they prevail Wich the fair? 
But no quality top, 
Charms like Mr. Hop, 
Adorn'd on the ftage, and in Faft- India thop ; 
do that each from miſs Fe ltr, to ancient Drake WC”; 
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Bemoaping the deaF} of the player Adonis. 
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$74 On the Death of the Duke of Glouceſter 


* Cr 
- /1 | 
Vet Adonis in ſpiglit of this new abjuration, 


Did banter the lawful king of this great nation ; 


Mwitch'd 
We thereb 


Who call'd G9/ anointed a fooliſh old prig , Ig ol 
Was both a baſe and unmannerly ag; 2 him 5 
But ſnce he is dead, | : b dalle 
| No more ſhall be ſaid, e 
For he in reputation has laid down his head: 
80 I wiſh each lady, who in mournful tone is, Un the 
In charity grieve for the death of Adonis. 
H 


On the Death of the Duke of Glouceſter, Bein 


; | ; I 
4 Satire on Dr. Ratcliffe, for his Negleg. I Rerieves 
And ſpre 
I N vain we grieve, in vain we waſte our eyes, In diftan 
And with expoſtulations rend the ſkies ; And wit 
A!l our complaints we muſt on Ratcliffe ſpend, The Da 
Who, for his pleaſure, can negle& his friend: Shall ec] 
By whoſe delays more patients ſure have dy'd, The ſhe 
"1 han by the drugs of others, miſapply'd. And WH 
Three bottles keep him, and for their dear ſake, 
Three kingdoms unregarded lie at ſtake. 77 
A ſaucy humour, thus to over-rate Den 
His pleaſure and his eaſe, to come too late N 
To ſuch a prince, the hopes of ſuch a ſtate. 0 
las! | „Na) 
To throw away ſome common life's a crime, 1 0 
That one can ne'er atone for all his tine; i 
But to neglect a life of ſuch a price, | Yes, 8 
Swells the offence to a much larger ſize ; Tia 
The guilt muſt, as our loſs, in meaſure riſe, Bat "in 


In him we all had liv'd ; his ſingle fate or ch 
Therefore muſt needs affect the publick ſtate, 


So choice a member from the body torn, 


Leaves the reſt bleeding; for, to ſay we mourn, 


Does not enough expreſs our ſolemn grief, 155 
Such as can ſcarce admit, or find relief. E 
Who can forgive? Aud yet forgive we muſt, lle , 
For he's the only man that we can truſt; 5 Int 
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gwitch'd with apprehenſions of his {kill, 

We thereby give him power and leave to kill. 
If by his future care he wou d retrieve 

His fame, and thereby ſatisfaction give, 

Let him, (and 'tis the leaſt that he can do) 
His boaſted immortalities beſtow. 


Oi the Duke of MARLBOROUGH's Vifery 
at Hochſtet, n 1704. 


HE conqu'ring genius of our iſle returns; 
Inſpir'd by Arne, the godlike hero burns; 

Retrieves the fame our ill; led troops had loſt, 

And ſpreads reviving valour through the hoſt. 

In diſtant climes the wond'ring foe alarms, 

And with new thunder Auſtria's eagle arms. 

The D2nubc's banks, forgetting Cæſar's name, 
Shall echo to the ſound of Marlb'rough's fame. 
The ſhepherds pipes rejoice o'er Gallic blood, 
and with eternal purple ſtain the flood. 


Upon the Paper Project, for raiſing of 
| Money. 


F Ray, Sir, did you hear of a late proclamation, 


1 Of ſending paper for payment quite thro' the na- 


tion? 
Yes, Sir, 1 have, they're your Mountague notes, 
Tiactur'd and colour'd by your parliament votes: 
But "tis plain on the people to be but a toaſt ; W 
For they go by the carrier, and come by the poſt, 


EPIGRAMM A, 


1 75 nupſi valido, nunc fir mior annis 

L £x/ucco & tremulo ſum ſociata wiro. 

Ille fatigavit tentram, hic ætate dalentem 
Intactam tota nocte jacere ſinet. 

Dum nollem licuit, nunc dum wolo non licet uti, 
O hymen aut anmos, gut mihi redde VIrum, 
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Tranſlated thus, by Mr. Tho. Brown, 


Oming a tender girl from ſchool, 
Marrying, I met a thund'ring tool: 
But fit for love's embraces grown, 
I've got a man that's next to none. 


The firſt with youth's too vig'rous warmth inſpir'd, 


With love's untaſted joys my weakneſs tir'd. 

My ſecond grunting ſpark, cold to love's charms, 

He fills my bed, *tis true, but not my arms. 
When I'd no appetite, love cloy'd me: 

Now I've a mind to't, 'tis deny'd me. 

Oh! Hymen, Hymen, for my quiet, 

Lontract my ſtomach, or enlarge my diet. 


In Epigram of Flaminius to his drinking Mi 


ſtreſs, 


Hl, vou write to me for coin, 
And in return I ſend you wine ; 

Fike wealth, its pow'r is equally divine. 

E'en ſlick to that, twill make you merry, 

For mine or other's abſence chear ye ; 
That ſoftens ev'ry nymph that's cruel, 

For mellow Venus is a jewel. 

So 4riadne, when her wanderer, 
' Falſe Theſeus, left her, waſh'd off grief and care, 
Engpy'd god Bacchus, and became a ſtar. 


On the Earl of Torrington. 


Tain of thy country, and thy ancient name, 
Traytor to honour, and old Erzg/and*s ſhame ; 
Great E fingham's reverſe, and Greenvil”s foil, 

Iqhou doſt, vile daftard, all their triumphs ſpoil 
Thy cowardice diſturbs their very urn, 

And is enough to make their aſhes mourn, 
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The Peet's Will. | TTY 


Ariſe, ye noble ghoſts of valiant Drake, | 
Frobijher, Cav ndifh, Mountogue, and Blake ; 4 
You, who our neighbour-natives did confound, q 
And made our fame from fea to lea reſound, 0 
Grieve now to ſee your trophies from us torn, . 
The ea, your miſtreſs, helpleſs and forlorn; | 
Vourn to behold a luſtful proud poirroon 
Edipſe thoſe glories 50 for us have Won. | 


e % 
The Pact . £bts 


Onder your aut˙ Ads extremely , 
And, yet of ce sind, this mal es lis Tl, 
birt, L bequeath my , When 1 10172 
To him that has the trueſt igt to take it; | 
My Cody next, let me conſider well, | q 
To thoſe that will convey it out of ſmell ; | ö 
L. My worldly goods, altho' they are but few, 
My brother poets, thoſe I leave to you; 
And were I ſure that they'd accept of it, 
The rhyming quality ſhou'd are my wit 2 | 1 
To Daniel, and his friend the a jervator, | 4 
leave my manuſcripts, and Sol fff pſalter, | 0 
With all my Slumes that have ſcap'd my bum, | 
From the wiſe maſters to the fam'd "vm Shams, 
Next I &equeath, (but let me recolle?, 
| fain wou'd ſomething leave to every e i 
To all our grave divines, where'er they be, 
leave them, what they want, my ch rity; 
And to thoſe prelateæs that oppoſe the 47%, 
Were I ſecure, they wou'd not take it ill, * 
To them and their heirs I'd give and grant 
My model of the godly covenant. | | 
The Presbytcrianus too I'd ſomething give, f.; 
Tho” they're fo rich I know not what to leave; 
Lelides, they're grown ſo very proud withal, 
They won't accept of any thing that's {mail ; 15 2 
And yet, methinks, 'tis fic that they ſhou'd have 
Some marks of my racimbrance in my grave: 
Among my mer they will papers find, 
Writ to inform the realm what they defign'd ; j! 
£3 That iz 
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That they have them, it is my ſole intention, 


They'll be of uſe againſt a comprehenſion, 
The 2:akers too expect their /egacy, 
To thoſe good men 1 leave my modefly ; 


And let the other /es, that I mayn't wrong em, 


Take my religion and divide among em. 


And to conclude, it is my will and mind, 
Some honeſt wealthy ci? would be ſo kind, 
To ſee all this perform'd, and for his pains, 

7 . . > , 
To take for him, and for his Heir, my brains, 


The Table of the Lion and the Baits, 


NE time a mighty pl-gue did peſter 

| All beaſts den: jtick and Hlveſter 3 
The doctor all in ccnſilt join'd, 
To fee if they the cou/e could find, 
And try'd a world of remedice, | 
But none could conquer the 4/ /6. 

The Lyon, in this conflernatien, 
Sends out his royal proclamation, 
To all his loving ſubjects grecting, 
Appointing them a ſolemn meeting. 
And when they're gather'd round his den, 
He ſpoke, My lords and gentlemen, 
I hope you're met full of the ſenſe 
Of this devouring peſtilence: 
For ſure ſuch heavy puniſprnent 
On common crimes 1s rarely ſent, 
It muſt be ſome important ca, 
Some great dien of the lau. 
Then let us ſearch our con/crences, 
And ev'ry one his faults confeſs ; 
Let's judge from biggeſt to the leaſt, 
That he that is the fouleſt beaſt, 
May for ſacrifice be given, 
To ſtop the wrath of angry hrawen. 
And ſince no one is free from fin, 
I with myſelf will firſt begin. | 

I have done many a thing that's ill, 
From a propenſity to kill; 
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he Fable of the Lion. 


Cain mans 47 ox, and what is worſe, 
Have murder'd many a gallant hor/e ; 
Robb'd 02:45 and fors, and like a gl/uttor, 
Devour'd whole ye of [amb and mutton, 
Nay, ſometimes, for I dare not He, 
The ſhpherd went for company. 
He had went on, but chancellor fox 
Stands up, what ſignifies an *? 
What ſignifies a horſe, ſuch _ 
Are honour'd when made {port for 472; ? 
Then for the /eep, thoſe fooliſh cattle, 
Not fit for carriage, or for battle, 
And being tolerable meat, 
They're good for nothing but to eat, 
The /hepherd too, your enemy, 
Deſerves no better deſtiny. | 
Sir, Sir, your conſcience is too nice, 
Hunting's a princely exerciſe ; 
And theſe being all your vaſſals born, 
Juſt when you pleaſe are to be torn. 
And, Sir, if this will not content you, 
We'll vote it nem. contradicente. 

Thus, after him, they all confeſs 
They had been rogues, ſome more, ſome leſs ; 
And yet, by little ſlight excuſes, | 
They all got clear of great abuſes? 
The Cr, the tyger, beaſts of fight, 
And all that could but ſcratch and bite; 
Nay, e'en the t, of wicked nature, 
That kills in ſport ber fellow-creature, 
Went ſcot-free: but his gravity, 
An aſs, of ſtupid memory, | 
Confeſs'd i'th' road to Tunbridge-fair, 
His back half broke with <vooden aware, 
Chancing unluckily to paſs 
By a church-yard full of good graſs, 
Finding they'd open left the gate, 
He ventur'd in, ſtoop'd down, and eat. 

Hold, fays judge wolf, theſe are the crimes 
Have brought upon us theſe fad times; 
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By ſeveral as of parliament 

Tis ſacrilige, and this vile afs 

Deſerves to dye for eating H greg. 
oF fe le ſheavs us poor mens fete, 
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An Elegy on the Death of Mr. Edward Niu. 
| lingion, te famous AuToneer, 


A Ovrn, mocrn, you pg for cruel death 
M Has robb'd tne famous au &#fcrer of breath: 
He's gone, he's gone! ah! the or reat loſs 
Great Millingten, alas] he is no more: 
No more will he nov at your ſervice ſtand 
Behind the desk, with mallet in his hand. 
No more the value of your books ſet forth, 
And ſell *em by his art for twice their worth. 
Methinks I fee him fl} with ſmiling look 
Amidſt the croud, and in his hand a bock, 
| Then m a f ne facetious pleaſing Way, 

The author's genius ard his wit diſplay. 
O all ye ſcribò ling tribe, come mourn his death, 
Whoſe wit bath giv'n your dying fame new birth: 
W hen your neęlected works did mouldring le 
Upon the ſhelves, and. none your books would buy, 
How oft has he, with ſtrained eloquence, 
Affirm'd the leaves contain'd a world of ſenſe, 
Vhen all's inſipid dull impertinence! 
Come, gentlemen, come, bid me what you pleaſe; 
U pon my word, it is a curious piece, 
Dore by a learned hand, and neatly bourd : 
What tay you, come, I'll pat it up one pound : 
Cne pound, once, twice? Fifteen : Who bids a crown; 
Then ſhares hie head with an affected frown ; 
Good-lack-a-day, tis ſtrange ; then ſtrikes a blow, 
And in a feigned paſiion bids it go: 
Then in his hand another piece he takes, 
And in its praiſe a long harangue he makes; 
And telis em that 'tis writ in lofty verſe, 
One that is out of print, and very ſcarce ; 
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Mr. Edward Millington. _. 32r 


Then with high language, and a ſtately look, 
He ſets a lofty price upon the book : 

Five pound, four pound, three pound, he cries aloud, 
And holds it up, and ſhews it to the crowd, 
With arm erect, the bidders to provoke, 

To raiſe the price before the in pending ſtroke: 
This in the chrong does emulation breed, 

And makes em ſtrive each other to out, bid, 
While he deſcants upon their learned beats, 

And his facetious dialect repeats: 

For none like him for certain knew ſo well, 

By way of gudtion any goods to tell. 

is endleſs to expreſs the ways he had 

To ſell the good, and to put off the bad. 


But, ah! in vain I ftrive his fame to ſpread : 


The great, the wiſe, the knowing man is dead. 
And you in painting ſkill d, his loſs bewail, 8 
He's dead that did expoſe your works to ſale, 

See how he lies, all diſmal, wan, and pale: 

No more by him your praiſe will be expreſs'd, 

For, ah! he's gone to his eternal reſt: 

Can you forget how he for you did bawl, 

Come, put it in, a fine original, 

Done by a curious hand: What /rohes are here 
Drawn to the life, how fine ic does appear ! 

O lovely piece, ten pound, five pound, for ſhame ;; 
You do not bid the value of the frame ! 

How many pretty ſtories would he tell, 

T* mhanſe the price, and make the picture ſell. 
But now he's gone, ah! the fad loſs deplore ! 
Great Millington, alas! he is no more. 

And you, the muſes darling, to rehearſe 

Your ſorrow for the loſs of him in verſe, 

Mourn, mourn together ; for that tyrant, death, 
Has robb'd the famous auctioncer of breath. 


His E PIT AP H. I 


Undern' th this marble fone 
Lis tir fame Millington : 


1 A Man 
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A man who through the aworld did flecr, 

I th' tation of an auctioneer; 

A man with wondrous ſenſe and wildom ble, 
Wheſe qualities are not to be expreſs. 
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An Eſay upon Women, A Fragment. 


OU afk me to give you the true picture of a 
woman: I muſt tell you, according to my opi- 
nion, it is a true compendium of pride, vanity, lux- 


ury, idleneſs, ſpleen, folly, malice, and envy ; a bait 


made on purpoſe to put us men, (who glory in our 
knowledge of the moſt abſtruſe myſteries, in our great 
military atchievemetns, and our governing the world) 
in mind of our frailty, in ſuffering ourſelves to be 
enſnar'd in that net, which being baited with that 
bait, is the bane of all our bliſs, and renders our lives 
miſerable for ever. If this compoſition happen to have 
ſome ſmall ingredient of ſimplicity, or (as ſome will 
call it) of good nature; that is to ſay, if out of fear, 
ſhe is either over- ruled by a husband to keep in a t0- 
lerable decorum, ſo as not to tire the poor infant out 
of his life, by her obſtreperouſneſs and continual cla- 
- mours ; though, at the ſame time, her weaknels, or 
Ne e (if you pleaſe) will not permit her to re- 
ject the kind offers and arts of an inſinuating gallant, 

or a cunning old lady, who bubbles her at the expence 
of her husband; ſhe thinks ſhe may juſtly challenge the 

title of a good, or at leaſt, of a good naturcd man; ard 
woe be to the poor wretch that is yoaked to her, it he 
dares ſay a word againſt it; 
complaiſant to his wife's 2080 nature, to think her a 9 
Woman, yet woe, I fay, to him, if he dares to ſa/ io, 

he 1s ſure to have the general vote, with a ute 


tradicente, of all the good xvemen againit him; and ef 


thoſe, you know, there are not a mall number. If 
theſe be the good Ivomen, what do you think of the C 


bes! 7 
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An Efſay upon Wo EN. 323 
m? J will not, at this time, enlarge myſelf upon the 
whole body of the ſex. I am very willing to paſs by 
in ſilence thoſe of the meaneſt rank; as their behavi- 
our, for the moſt part, is inſupportable, and often more 
like brutes than rational creatures, tho* they have that to 
ſay in their behalf, that they tread the ſteps of their 
parents meerly by inſtinct, and without diiguite 3 it 
being my intention to confine the compais of this cſſay 
to tome of thoſe chiefly of ſuperior rank, vwao by 
their extraction, affluence of fortune, a liberal, gene 
rous, and apparent education, (for fach too often it 
is) and genteel converſation, may ſcem to challenge 
much greater prerogatives than thoſe of the common 
people. And now, I would aft any young country 
ſquire of them all, lately brought to live by my lady 
his mother, or his aunt; or any young ſcholar of the 
univerſities, come up to London along with his cou- 
ſin, to view the curioſities of that city; I ſay, I would: 
ask either of them, when they came firſt into the play- 
houſe, (perhaps to ſee ſome new play, or magnificent 
opera) and found the boxes lin'd with ſo great num- 
bers of fair, magnificently attir'd, and ſumptuouſly at- 
tended ladies, whether they did not loſe their ſenſes at 
the firſt fight of them, and during this rapture, they, 
were themſelves tranſported into terreſtial paradiſe ;. 
where, inſtead of women, find they were to enjoy the 
ſecret converſations of angels? Truly, young gentle- 
men, I can't much blame you; good men of many 
years and inheritance have been as much miſtaken as 
yourſelves, nay, rather more, when, inſtead of paradiſe, 
they have got into Job's pound, the only purgatory 
to purge off in this world, which purifies them ſo nice- 
ly, that there are many of them have nothing but ſkim 
and bones left them. Pray look a little about you, for 
here you will ſind them of all ſorts and ſizes, from the 
lord to the country-fellow, from the long robe to the 
caſſock, from the ſword to the pen-man, all inveigled 
into the ſin; and you are likely to fall into it without 
ſhame, in bringing the words of A ſop's fox, onmia me- 
ſiigia terrent, I ſee you are big to tell me that I on- 
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like graces and ſhapes, with ſo engaging a deport- 
ment, and ſo admirable an air, ſhould be nothing but 
darkneſs within, Have you forgot how Lucian compares 
them to the Egyptian temples, which are moſt magrij. 
cent ſtructures without, but their deities within, nothing 
but an ape, a dog, or ſome other ugly deform'd crea- 
ture? Had Lucian liv'd ſirce the diſcovery of the Ci. 
neſe temples to the Europeans, he would have had 
recourſe, in his compariſon, to them, inſtead of thoſe 
of the Egyptians: For, as the Chineſe temples far ex- 
ceed the others, as well in the preciouſneſs of the ma- 
terials, as in the beauty of workmanſhip; ſo the moſt 
monſtroas ſhapes of their Gods, contained within, ſeem 
to have nearer relation to the modern extravagancies of 
the fex. Some have compar'd them to the tranſparent 
glaſſes in the apothecaries or chymiſts ſhops, which 
ſeem gilt without, but contain bitter draughts and dead- 
ly remedies, unleſs uſed with the utmoſt precaution. 
Should I but rehearſe here half the titles and epithets 
Solomon beſtows upon women, what do you think 
would become of our e/ay It would certainly ſwell 
into a good large piece; and who can deny, but that 
he was the beſt judge that ever was of the ſex ? His 
judgment being founded not only upon his wiſdom, 
bat alſo upon his own experimental philoſophy and prac- 
tice. But that it may not be objected, as if things 
were much alter'd ſince Solomon's time, in reipect as 
well of the female ſex, as in many other matters, let 
us cat an eye upon the education, practices, and de- 
portment of thoſe that ſet up for the female beaux 
of this age. Jo trace their education from its Þeac- 
ſpring, you too often ſee a young miſs in her very 
tender ycars put to the management of ſome old la- 
dy or other, who having formerly been my lady's wo- 
man, (and perhaps my lord's too) is annexed, like an 
appennage to a benefice; ſo that having hy'd in ho- 
ly converſation with the «curate, ſhe is, after her Juul 
band's death, now thought fully qualify'd for the edu- 
cation of miſs, This cunning bag, knowing it is the 
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ty, and an eaſy and complaiſant temper, is ſure, in or- 
der to flatter her young miſtreſs's fancy, and engage 


her entirely into her intereſt, to infuſe into her quite 
contrary principles. She will not fail to tell her, twen- 
ty times a day, of the charms of her eyes, the de- 
licacy of her complexion, the nicety of her ſhape, c. 
and, in concluſion, ſhe never fails to put her in mind 
that all theſe were gifts of nature, intended to allure 
men, and to keep them in ſlavery; with many more 
ſuch like edifying inſtuctions, ſhe is beſt able to give, 
becauſe ſhe has practiſed them before herſelf. If her 
young miſtreſs be of quality, ſhe tells her, tis haugh- 
tineſs muſt be the chiet aim of her deportment ; if ſhe's 
rich, ſhe makes her belly her God; ſhe tells her, ſhe 
ought to eat nothing the ſeaſon affords, be it never fo 


dearly bought; and the better to gratify both her own 


and her young miſtreſo's appetite, (for ſhe will certain- 
ly come in for her fall ſhare) ſhe will take a great deal 
of pains to perſwade her, that fine meats and delicious 
ſauces ſerve to invigorate her ſpirits, render her more 
plump and comely, and conſequently increaſe her charms 
to the undoing of mankind. Miſs, thus initiated in the 
principles of vanity, pride, and Juxury, ſtands now in 
want of one who may, like a true aſſiſtant to her tu- 
toreſs, teach her how to put in practice ſome part at 
leaſt of ker inſtructions. And who do you think ſhould 
this good man be? I'll warrant you, you will fay, it 
muit be ſome man of wiſdom and experience in the 
tine art of accompliſhing ladies, as may ſeem to appear 
to you? But, alas! how far do you ſhoot from the 
mark? Be not ſurpriz'd if I tell you, *'tis a certain 
awhippry-ſnapper call'd a dancing-maſicy, with a blue 
coat, icarlet ſtockings, and a laced hat; he being of 
Mrs. Tutoreſs's acquaintance, in having purchaſed her 
favours by the help of ſome pieces of gold, or per- 
haps by doing her another good turn, is, by her 
conmendation, conſtituted chief manager of mils's good 
carriages and manners. This feilow, when he is in- 
roduc'd to the parents, will tell them wonders in 
Praiſe of dancing; how Socrates learned to dance in his 
old-age, how the grave Lacedemonians uſed it in their 


publick 
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publick feaſts, and how even the Sali prieſts at Ree 
danc'd in honour of Mars; but he is ſure not to men- 
tion one word, how Sau upbraided Sempronia with 
dancing too nicely, and how Cats objected the ſame to 
Hudrenas, He takes care not to put them in mind of 
Petrarch's ſaying, That at balls many a grave matren 
5“ has loſt her honour, many a virgin has learn'd what 
c ſhe never knew; but never any one returned more 
6 yirtuous then ſhe went.” '1 his len, tho? verity'd 
by daily experience, being not for his purpoſe, ke is, 
careful to avoid; but inftead thereof, extols his art, 
as capable of charming the mind, and making a young 
handſome lady ſo accompliſh'd, as to render her power 
irreſiſtible to thoſe that behold her, Miſs is ſure to 
be told, as often as he teaches her, of her fine legs 
and feet, her round and well-turn'd body, graceful 
mein and carriage; which, if well improv'd, will by 
degrees make her the admiration of ail the world. To 
tickle Miſs's fancy, and the beholders, he will, under 
pretence that good company is a great addition to- 
wards the improvement of an art, in which in a great 
meaſure ſhe muſt fix the hopes of her greateft prefer 
ments, introduce ſome lewd and debauch'd diſciples of 
his to dance with Miſs ; who, upon this occaſion, are 
not ſparing to let looſe their tongues, and to infuſe in- 
to the young ſcholar, by their diſcourſe, ſuch motions 
as perhaps ſhe never thonght of before. Not to men- 
tion the enormities and extravagancies committed at 
the balls, in the moſt publick dancing-ſchools ; where, 
by the antick geſtures, antick tunes, and obſcene airs, 
ſhameleſs hands, and ſometimes alſo by immodeſt kiſ- 
ſes, youth is initiated to the very practice of wanton- 
neſs. But to return to our domeſtick education; whit 
the dancing-maſter labours hard to make his young 
female ſcholar a perfect pattern and maſter piece of his 
art, and ſhe, poor willing tit, very diligent in follow- 
ing his ſteps, and practiſing ſometimes all night long; 
to ſecond her maſter's endeavours, her tutoreſs, in or- 
der to improve the natural faculties of her mind, as 
well as the dancing-maſter does the activity of ber 
body, takes care to furniſh ber young miſtreſs (who 
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now begins to come to years of maturity) with rare 
hiſtories of luſt, of fornications, and adulteries ; with 
ſurprizing romances, engaging novels, enticing come- 
dies, and wanton ſongs ; nay, ſometimes, with Os 
Art of Lowe, and perhaps with ſome of a worſe ſtamp. 
But for fear the young lady ſhould not be ſo apt a ſcho- 
lar as to apprehend ſo ſoon the myſteries of all theſe 
voluminous pieces, madam tutoreſs, not to be deficient 
in her duty, and at the fame time to ſhew her experi- 
ence in amorous affairs, will not be wanting to illuttrate 
the difficult paſſages with her own annotations and ob- 
ſervations, and render every thing ſo obvious to her, 
that ſhe muſt be one of a very dull apprehenſion, if the 
i; not fully convinc'd of the thing. Rather than fail, 
the old gentlewoman will bring in ſome love intrigues 
of her own; ſhe will tell her how many lovers, or 
ſweet hearts (the better to palliate the matter) ſhe had, 
what preſents they made her; nay, how they courted 
and lov'd her; that unleſs the young lady be naturally 
of a very infipid and phlegmatick diipoſition, ſhe ſets 
her a longing for the ſame thing, and wiſhes ſhe might 
have been in her ſtead at that time. Judge now what 
fort of improvements ſuch fine proceedings can produce, 
fince they ſerve only to ſeaſon the moſt innocent with 
pride, vanity, luxury, voluptuonſncſs, a light carriage, 
nſolence, craft, impudence, and arrogance ; not to {ay 
worſe. I ſee by your very countenance, you are im- 
patient to object againſt me, That theſe modeſt looks, 
ſmiling faces, and ſweet deportments, are in themſelves 
ſulicient to contradict thoſe ſlanders and characters 1 im- 
poſe upon em, perhaps, to divert, or revenge myſelf, 
at the expence of the fair ſex : But have a little patience, 
you will perhaps be in a better mood, young man, when 
| ſhall make it out to you, as J intend to do, Tha: they 
beſtow/ at length as much time and pains in the art of diſ- 
ſmalation, as they do in ſetting out their faces. 
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The Charms of the Bor rI E, a Friend i 
Love ; in Anſwer to a Female Friend 
Letter, 


T is no ſmall charm to me, my dear Me/2ni/7, to 

find by yours, that I have ſtill ſo great a ſhare in 
your heart. The concern you expreſs needs no ex- 
cuſe, ſince it is an argument of your fondneſs ; which 
mutt make a heart, ſenſible as mine, eaſily forgive a 
warmth that is only the effect of a love, of which 
Alexis muſt ever be proud. But give me leave, my 
dear Melaniſſa, while I pay all the deference in the 
world to your beauty, to diſſent from your opinion. 

You ſeem jealous of my inclination to the bo/7/:; in 
which you proceed upon a great miſtake, quarrelling 
with your friend as an enemy, 


. For wine, to love, and a friend confeſs'd. 


And love, without the vintner Bacchus, and the cook 
Ceres, would freeze up and die. They furniſh freſh 
ſpirits and new deſires, and make every night like the 
firſt. The nymph gathers freih charms from our cups; 
- which, like teleſeopes, diſcover fecret beauties one can- 
not ſee without them. You erroneouſly therefore con- 
fine the bottle to old age, and by preſcribing a per- 
petual, a continued courſe of beauty without interrup- 
tion, promote an inconſtancy you would not approve. 
Enjoyment is a luſcious food, which ſoon clogs the 
appetite, if we feed too groſſy upon it; whillt inter- 
vals, and their pleaſures, keep it up, and give an edge 
to deſire. : 
Your letter, indeed, is a proof of what you iay, 
That you knew little of the world, when you ſet up 2 
paradox that can never be made out; nay, I am afraid, 
Mel-nif/a, that you knew as little of nature, when you 
imagine, that a man can always be impriſon'd in white 
arms. Jo retire to my ſtudy now and then, is no con- 


finement, bat pleaſure ; but to be always lock'd up with 
| | | | a book, 
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a book, will make the moſt ſtudious man dull and empty. 


The liberty we take abroad, and the noiſy delights of 
converſation, make a retirement the more agreeable, 
If you would have us vigorous and fond when we are 
with you, you ſhould indulge our abience ſometimes to 
vary the ſcene. He that 1s alwa ys at table, males but 
a {curvy meal; where we never ought to come but with 
a good keen appetite, then fall to with a ſtomach, and 
our victuals does us good. 

Your draught of the tavern, is partial and imper- 
tec; you draw a likeneſs, indeed, but 'tis a {curvy 
one; nay, ſuch a one, that you would never forgive in 
Dalia and Sir Godfrey, But this comes from a miſ-1n- 
formation z you have it by Hearſay; and becauſe ſcoun- 
irils and rakes abuſe the creature, you allow no good 


uſe of it. 


From the play, indeed, we paſs to the Rz/e ; and 
having glutted our eyes with the ladies, and our ears 
wich che poet, we unbend over a bottle, and prepare 
for the embraces of Melaniſſa. Each glaſs we drink 
we crown with her health, and every glaſs is indeed 
a freſh miſtreſs ; it ſparkles like her eyes, and is rud- 
Cy like her lips; ſmells like her breath, and gives joys 
lze her arms; whittt wit and good humour make the 
mgit rival the day, and Bacchus gives more chearful 
warmih than the jun. Formality and diſguiſe is laid 
ade, and the ſecond bottle leaves no cautious reſerve, 
reſtoring the Golden Age; whilſt deſign and mean cunning 
are left to the grave conſults of the aged. Here the 
ip:ightly repartecs fly about with the glaſs, and Horace 
and Hnacreoa ariſe from their graves, to exalt the con- 
verlation. Soft Ovid and 7 ibullus, and learn'd Catullus, 
by turns make their entry to heighten our pleaſure ; 
Cirizna and Lesbia are compar'd to Malaniſſa, and we 
judge of the joys of theſe poets by thoſe that we now 
ind in your arms. Thus wit and wine aipire and bleis 
our hours, "till we part with full ſatisfaction in the in- 
nocent and manly diverſion. | 

But now let us view the biggot of Venus; I ſee how 
ſhort are his ; joys to ours. The ſober ſot flies from the 
Play, Celia's his apartment for kiſſes and raptures, 
which 


220 | The Charts of the Bor TIE. 
which are always the ſame. He ſteals in-a-doors, getz 
into her chamber; the viſit's betray'd, and in the midſt 
of his tranſports is fain to leap from the belcony in his 
ſhirt ; happy if he eſcape both the keeper and watch, 
at the expence of his purſe and reputation. 

But ſuppoſe him more fortunate, and no ill adventure 


interrupt his amour, the parents ſleep ſoundly, the con- 


fident is faithful, the keeper or her husband from home; 
yet Celia is falſe, claps her favour'd gallant into her 
cloſet on your approach, and ſuffers your embrace, 
while the other has all her careſſes. In a morning or 
two the bubble finds himſelf warmer than he deſir'd, 
and pills and bolus's muſt repair the breaches of his 
tabernacle: Doctors, ſurgeons, and apothecaries bills, 
come inſtead of billet- dux; and aches and pains for 
raptures and tranſports; and ſo for one night's enjoy ment 
does Penance a month; whereas the debauch of the bot- 
tle, is heal'd the next morning ; and the liquor that 
gave the flight wound, gives an agreeable cure. 

But ſuppoſe him more happy and free from this pu- 
niſhment, jealouſtes and fears, quarrels and tears, ſoon 
enter the liſts of amours. Celia is cold, he {ſwears ſhe's 
inconſtant ; ſhe's impatient of the accuſation; he it 
more confirm'd ; ſhe ſcolds, he rants ; ſhe cries, he ſub- 
mits, or perhaps flies away in indignation, purſues 3 
new game, has the ſame fate, and ſo ſpends his lite 
in a fooliſh round of ſhort pleaſures and long pans: 
While the bottle renews its enchantments every night, 
and never ſours, but ſweetens your humour; is obedient 
to your will, enjoy'd when you pleaſe, and thrown aſide 
when your appetite's ſatisfy d. If one don't pleaſe you, 


the drawer obediently pimps for your pleaſure with 


another. 
Thus you ſee, Melaniſſa, that the bottle is on as 
good a foot as the joy you perſwade, and merits not the 
contempt you would have us beſtow on its charms. hut 
I'll join ſo far with you, I'll allow you your pleaſure, 
provided you allow me mine; let me drink, and you 
ſhall love; claret prepares me for your arms, an 
when I find myſelf ruled by its energy divine, inſpir'd 
with the God, I'll come to your arms, and conv1nce 
| you, 
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Fou, by my zeal, that you have rail'd at your friend; 
and if intereſt was the ſource of your advice, you'll 
find it was a miſtaken intereſt, as this night you ſhall ex- 
perience from him that loves as dearly and tenderly ap 


Melaniſſa; that is, your 


Alexis. 
ANN NANA NINA 4444444447 


The Wender of Wonders; or, a rich Vininer, 
and no Cuckold. 


H! Happy F—<c4, thou alone art he, 

| From jealous ſtings and forked antlers free z 
No am'rous coxcombs clutter round thy bar, 
To breathe their paſſions in thy help-mate's ear, 
Or at thy bride their ſquinting glances throw; 
Whilſt thou art mixing fatal wines below, 
Such that with ſcorching fevers fill our veins, 
And with inebrious fumes diſtract our brains. 

The bouncing partner of thy nuptial joys, 
Who crowd thy nurs'ry with ſuch thumping boys, 
Graces the confines of her chaulky throne, 
At leaſt with two cart-loads of fleſh and bone 
And ſeems, by her huge ſarazanick face, 
To be deriv'd of old 4 agerna's race; 
Who was, if antient writers do not lye, 
Twelve fathom thick, and ſeventy cubits high, 
But thine's a f97ry to ſo tall a dame, 
And cannot tow'r to ſuch a lofty fame; 
Yet none that ever view'd her, makes a doubt, 
But that ſhe's ſix foot high, and twelve about; 
Tet fas ſuch charms in her gigantick face, 
And moves with ſuch an elephant-like grace, 
That were Auteus living thou might'ſt dread 
A rival then, that might adorn thy head. 
But ſince mankind to pigmies are declin'd, 


And no ſuch monſtrous men we now can find, 


Thou'rt 
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Thou'rt ſafe from all the horned plagues that wait 
On love, and need not fear Acteon's fate; 

For tho” thy bride appears ſo fat and fine, 

She's far too big for any arms but thine. 

What, tho' no moon at full, with all her light, 
Can ſhew a countenance more large and bright; 
And that her ſnowy breaſts look big, and ſpread, 
Like two peck-loaves of whitett flour made; 

Yet who can tell but that which hidden lies, 
May prove by chance of a delightful ſize, 
Since Creenlu ramen from experience note, 
That the huge vale has but a narrow throat: 
7 he mighty monſter, arm'd with iv'ry tooth, 
Tho' large his limbs, has but a little mouth. 

What, tho' her belly looks as if ſne bore, 
Beneath her clouts, a ſack of malt before, 

To keep the ſpacious centre of her charms 
Beyond the luſtful reach of common arms; 

For her temptation, as ſhe upright ſtands, 

Lies too remote by much, for human bands; 
And from aſſaults and bobs is ſafe and free, 
Till love's huge pillars are diſclos'd for thee. 

What, tho' her ſwelling buttocks chafe behind, 

And like two mill-Rones, as ſhe waddles, grind, 
It is a pleaſing ſign ſhe has no need 
Of artful pillows in her nuptial bed: 9 
But that {as fleſh enough, when hugg'd at night, 
Jo raiſe her charms to a convenient height. : 
Therefore make much of thy gigantick bride, 
For all the world believes ſhe never try'd 
Love's tickling joys with any man beßde. 
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England's Triumph for their Congueſt in Flan- 
ders, in the Year 1694, when the French 
to Namure, worſted us at Steenkirk, and 
General Talmaſh was kilPd at the Diſcent 
upon Breſt. A Burleſque Poem. By Mr, 
Tho. Brown. 


Hen people find their money ſpent, 
They recollect which way it went, 
The like in order to prevent | 
for fature, 
That money's ſpent, I need not tell, 
The Frezeh king's tyranny to que! ; 
I'm ſure we mutt remember well, - 
'tis true, Sir. 
But leaſt that we ſhou'd think it vain, 
Our E2g/:/5 fleet I will proclaim. 
And what we did the laſt compaign 
| in Flanders. 
With money fluſh'd, and arms good ſtore, 
We'd touch the French to th* quick we ſwore, 
With that in haſte we hurry'd o'er 
| | Commanders. 
But ſcarce they'd ſet their foot on ſhore, 
Dat news was brought that Luxemburg 
Had actually beſieg d Namwrc, 
| nigh Liege, Sir. 
This Action put 'em in amaze, 
And yet if they ſhou'd make delays, 
They thought they hardly cer ſhould raiſe 
Th the ſieve, Sir. 
With that they ſummon all their force, 
Full fourſcore thouſand foot and horſe, 
That never flinch, nor hang an arſe, 
INS when fighting, 
But yet all this did prove in vain, | 
They not an inch of ground cou'd gain, 
There was ſuch ſtorms of thunder, rain, 
_ and lght'ning. 
The 
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The ſeaſon bad did make em fret, 

Not that they fear'd the French a bit, 

But that it was ſo curſed wet, 

| | raw weather; 

And raiſe the ſiege they cou'd not do't, | 

It was ſo dirty under foot; 

The French were ſtrong intrench'd to boot, 

together, 

On this they frequent councils call, 

In which they voted, one and all, 

That leaſt the French ſhou'd chance to maul 
the army, 

was better let the town be taken, 

Provided they could fave their bacon z 


The weather too in time might happen 


| leſs ſtormy, 
Thus being, as you hear, diſtreſs'd, 
They think it now high time to reſt, 
And full two months they took at leaſt 
| to do it, 
When thus refreſh'd, then up they roſe, 
And ſwore if none did them oppoſe, 
They'd be reveng'd, and make their foes 
| to rue it, 
Away they march, with full intent 
To pay theſe French a compliment, 
And drub them to their hearts content, 
| | but, mark, Sit. 
The French their coming underſtood, i 
And therefore lin'd a little wood, 
Where they their party did make good 
till dark, Sit, 
Theſe cunning rogues had manag'd fo, 
That we recerv'd another blow, 
Which might have prov'd our overthrow, | 
pray mind it 
Here our poor Eugliſb go to pot, 
Becauſe, forſooth, it is their lot 
To undergo all ſervice hot, 
| we find it 
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We had about ſeyen thouſand ſlain, 
But that is nothing in the main, 
Conſidering what we hope to gain 


| dext battly, 
Then we'll recover all again, | 
For one of ours we'll kill them ten, | 
Till we have waſted all their men, 
meer rattlg. 


put now tho' this attempt did fail, 

We, had fill a trick that wou'd prevail, 

And make Mon ſieur his ſtars bewail, 
| | with ſorrow 

We had a project under-hand, 

That ſoon would make him underſtand, 

He muſt no longer keep the land 


e h' had borrow'ds 
This noble whim to execute, 
A mighty fleet was fitted out, 
And 7almaſh is the man muſt do't, 


| Or no math 
Away he goes, with might and main, 2» 


To try if he cou'd footing gain, 

But there the gallant man is ſlain, 

| brave Roman, 

Namure we ſaw to France ſubmit, 

At Stcenkirk w'had enough of it, 

And the deſcent did prove beſhit 

| | all over, 

Our conqueſt thus at length you view, 

And how the French we did ſubdue ; 

Our triumphs next I will to you | 
2 diſcover, 

The tower-guns were all prepar'd, | 

And fire-works on lighters rear'd ; 


D 
But what came on them, I ne'er heard 


| a vberbum. 
In houſes all folks ſet up lights, 7; 


Only ſome ſaucy Jacobites, 
Who were all put to mortal flights, 
to curb 'em. 


Fir 
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Firſt came the guards to clear the way, 
And next a 'ſquire in boots of hay, 
Upon a rag moſt miſerably 


jaded. 
Maſons and bricklayers, with their rules, 8 
Join with the other rout of ſools, 
Who were to be tie party's tools 
| periuaded, 
Next theſe, in droves the rabble come, 
In one hand club, in t'other ſtone, 
Thoſe windows that had candles none, 
to batter. 


Laſt came a coach, in which there ſat 
Four lords, who went, as people prate, 
The general to congratulate 
ED and flatter, 
But after a!l, it muſt be ſaid, 
Our conqueſt was not quite fo bad, 
But they theſe triumps merited, 
| | and more, Sir. 
For never yet, as I preſume, | 
Was Briti/o prince, or emp'ror of Rome, 
With farthing candles lighted home 3 
; Ore, in, 


An Anacreontice, On a Lap-Deg. 


ICE, pretty Nice, thou 
Can'ſt not, but, ah ! could'ſt thou know 

How thofi doſt my envy raiſe, 

And (becauſe ſhe loves thee) praiſe; 

Thou would'ſt not change for what is new, 
For Mexico, or for Per. 

In that lap, ah! Nice, reſt, 
And think ! Nice, think thou'rt bleſt; 

But if thou wilt thy ſtation change, 

And in another precinct range, 

In tap'ſtry, thou, or ſilks, ſhall lie, 
Under the richeſt canopy ; 
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On citron, cedar, or on gold, 

Or what thou doſt moſt coſtly hold. 

If thou wilt but in exchange thy place reſign, 
Let but thy privilege be mine, 8 
This ſhall, and more than this, be thine. 

And, if I gain the hope I crave, ? 


Nice, I vow that thou ſhalt have 
An epitaph upon thy grave. 


A Farewel to Poor ENGLAND, 


By Mr, Tho. Brown, In the Year 1704. 


Arewel falſe friends, farewel ill wine, 
Farewel all women with deſign, 
Farewel all pocky, cheating punks, 
Farewel lotteries, farewel banks: 
Ana, England, J, in leaving thee, 
May fay, farewel to poverty. 


Adieu : Whereer I go, I am ſure to find 
Nething ſo ill as that I leave behind, 


Farewel nation without ſenſe, 
Farewel exchequer without pence ; 
Farewel army with bare feet, 
Farewel navy without meat; 
Farewel writing, fighting beaus, = 
And farewel uſeleſs plenipoes. | 
Aaieu, XC. 


Farewel you good old cauſe promoters, 
Farewel brib'd artillery voters; 
Farewel to all attainting bills, 

And record which for witneſs kills; 
Farewel to laymens villany, * 


And farewel churchmens perjury. 
Adicu, &c. hs... : a 
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Inſtead of one king, farewel nine, 
And all who aſſociating ſign. 
Farewel you gull'd unthinking fops, 
Poor broken merchants, empty ſhops ; 
Farewel pack'd judges, cull'd for blood, 
With eight year's war for England's good. 
Adieu, &c. | 


Farewel you judges, who diſpenſe 

With perjured cut- throat evidence; 
Farewell thou haughty little Mone, 

With thoſe that chooſe thee for the houſe ; 


Farewel long and ſprightful looks, 
With reverend Oates, and all his books. 
Adieu, &C. | 


Adieu once more: Britannia, fare thee well; 
And if all this won't mend thee, 
May the d- triumph in your ſpoil, 
May beggary run throughout your iſle, 
And no one think it worth his while 
To take up to defend thee. 
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